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TELEMACHUS. 
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BOOK VI 


The ARGUMENT. | 
Telemachns being engag'd in the War ati; 


the King of the Daunians, behaves himſelf 


like a raſb young Man; he fights with the 


Son of a certain King, "and occaſions great” 


Diſorder in the Army He owns his Fault, 


and gives Ear to Neſtor's Advice: He re- 


conciles himſelf to his Enemy. and they go bath" 
together to the War. The firft Bat 2 
Adraſtus, wherein tho he 1s defeated he ral. 
lies his Troops ; In this Action Neſtor loſes 

his Son Piſiſtratus. Neſtor's Sorrow, and 
the Lamentation of the whole Ar my deſcribd, 


A likewife the Funeral 7 Fiſitratus, wit 12 
Vol. II. A 2 | ; thoſe 
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thoſe of Hippias, who was kill'd likewiſe in 
„q / , 8 


Elemachus, mean while, ſig- 5 
naliz'd his Courage in tgſge 
28 Dangers of the War. When 
he departed from Salentum, [= 
he made it his chief Study to * 
gain the Affection of the old 
Captains, whoſe Reputation 
and Experience were at the heigth. Neft or, 

who had before ſeen him at Pylos, and who had 
always lov'd Ulyſſes, treated him as his own 

Son: He gave him Inſtructions, which he 
confirm'd by divers notable Examples; he re- 

lated to him all the Adventures of his Youth, 

and the moſt remarkable Things he had ſeen 

erform'd by the Heroes of the laſt Age. The 

Lemory of this ſage old Man, who had num- 

ber'd three Ages, was like a Hiſtory of an- 

cient Times, engrav'd on Marble or Braſs. 

Philoctetes at firſt had not the fame Kindneſs 

for Telemachus : The Hatred he had ſo long 

harbour'd againſt Vlyſſes, gave him a coldneſs 

towards his Son, and he could not fee with-⸗ 
out uneaſineſs what Glories the Gods ſeem'd to 

be preparing for this Youth, to make him equal 

to thoſe Heroes, who had laid Troy in Aſhes ; 

but at length the winning Deportment of Tele- 
machus overcame all the Reſentments of Phi- 5 

loctetes, and he could no longer forbear loving 

à Virtue ſo modeſt and ſweet. He would 

often take Telemachus, and ſay to him, My 

Son, (for I no longer fexnple to call you ſo) 
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know What it was that had kindled in his 


That Hero's Misfortunes and mine too, took 
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IT own your Father and my ſelf did for a long 
time entertain a Hatred againſt each other; 
J own too that after we had razed Troy's 
proud Walls, my Averſion was not cur'd, and 
when I faw you, I felt my ſelf under the grea- 
teſt Difficulties to love you; but Virtue, when 
it is gentle, ſimple, ingenuous and modeſt, 
is not to be reſiſted by any thing. Then Phi- 
loctetes told him he was reſolv'd to let him 


Heart ſo much Hatred againſt Ulyſſes. To 
trace, ſaid he, my Hiſtory a little further up, 
I accompany d in all his Travels the great 
Hercules, who deliver'd the Earth from fo 
many Monſters, and in compariſon of whom 
all other Heroes were but as a feeble Balruſh 
to a lofty Oak, or the little Birds to an Eagle. 


riſe from a Paſſion which occaſions the moſt 

terrible Diſaſters, - namely, Love. Hercules 

was a Slave to that ſhameful Paſſion, and be- 

came the Laughing-ſtock of that cruel Boy, Cu- 

pid : He could not without bluſhing call to 
mind, that he had once ſofar forgot his Glory, 

as to work at the Spinning Wheel with Om- 

profes: Queen, 0f Lydia, like the moſt abject 

and moſt effeminate of all Men; ſo great a 

Command over him had a blind inconſiderate 

Love: A hundred Times has he confeſs'd ta 

me, that this Paſſage of his Life had tarniſh'd 

his Virtue, and almoſt defac'd the Glory of 

all his Labours. Nevertheleſs, he again fell 

into the Snares of Love, which he had {fo 

often deteſted : If he had been conſtant to 
| 6 Deianira 
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Deianira his Wife, happy, exceeding happy 


had he been; but too ſoon the blooming. 


\ Youth of ole, on whoſe Face the Graces were 


imprinted, ſtole away his Heart. Deianira, 


burning with Jealouſie, bethought her of the 
fatal Garment that the Centaur Neſſus had 


left her at his Death, as an infallible way to 


awaken the Love of Hercules, whenever he 
ſeem'd to neglect her for another. But alas! 
this Garment, full of the venomous Bloed of 
the Centaur, contain'd the Poiſon of the 
Darts with which that Monſter had been 
pierc'd ; for you know that the Arrows with 
which Hercules kill'd this perfidious Centaur, 
had been dipp'd in the Blood of the Lyrnean 
Hydra, which had tinQur'd them with ſo 
rong a Poy ſon, that whatever they wound - 
. ed was incurable. 

Hercules, having puton this Garment, ſoon 
felt the devouring Fire, which inſinuated it. 
ſelf even into the very Marrow of his Bones : 
Mount Oe ta was amaz'd at his horrible Out- 
cries, and the deepeſt Vallies reſounded; the 
Sea itſelf ſeem'd troubled at his Groans, 
which far ſurpaſs'd the Bellowings of two 
fierce Bulls, in their dreadful Combats : The 
u thappy Lychas, who had brought him the 
Garment from Deianira, preſuming to ap- 

roach him, Hercules in the heigth of his. 
Pan, whirl'd him round as a Slinger does}a 
Stone Which he is going to throw at a great 
diſtance from him. Thus Lychas being hurl'd 
from the top of a Mountain by the ſtrong 
Arm of Hercules, tumbled amidſt the Wy 
25 | of 
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not ſafe to truſt my ſelf to Hercules: I be- 


Book VII. of TELEMACHUS. 7 I 


of the Sea, where he was preſently changed 
into a Rock, which ſtill preſerves its humane 
Shape, and which being inceſſantly beaten by 
the angry Billows, frightens from afar the 
wary Pilot. | 1 
After the Misfortune of Lychas J judg d it 


gan now to think of hiding my, ſelf in the 
deepeſt Caverns of the Earth; [ obſer v'd how 
eaſily he with one Hand pluck d up by the 
Roots the lofty Firs and aged Oaks, which 
for many Centuries had defy'd the roaring 
Winds and moſt impetuous Storms, and with 
the other he endeavour'd, but in vain, to tear 
from his Back the fatal Garment ; it was glu'd 
to his Skin, and as it were incorporated to 
his Limbs, and as he rent it he tore his Skin 
and Fleſh : His Blood, in flowing Streams, 
moiſten'd the Earth; at length, his Virtus 
ſurmounting . his Pain, he cry'd out, Thou 
ſeeſt, my dear Philoctetes, the Evils which the 
Gods make me ſuffer ; they are juſtly inflict- 
ed; I have offended them, I have violated 
my conjugal Love. After having overcome fo 
many Enemies, I have baſely fuffer'd my ſelf 
to be vanquiſh'd by the Love of a beautiful 
Stranger. I periſh, and am content to pe- 
riſh, to appeaſe the Wrath of the Gods. But 
alas! my dear Friend, Whither flyeſt thou? 
"Tis true, the Exceſs of my Pain made me 
commit upon the unhappy Lychas an Act of 
Cruelty which I upbraid my ſelf for: He 
was ignorant of the Poyſon he brought me; 
he did not deſerve the Treatment I gave him: 

a2. Bur 
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But doſt thou believe that J can forget the 
Friendſhip I owe thee, or that I would take 
away thy Life? No, ſure I ſhall never ceaſe 
to love Philoctetes. He ſhall receive into his 
Boſom my Soul that is now upon the Wing, 
and he ſhall gather up my Aſhes. Where art 
thou then, my dear Philoctetes, Philoctetes, 
the only Hope that is left me here below? 
At theſe Words Iran towards him; he holds 
out his Arms to embrace me, but preſently 
drew them back, for fear he ſhould kindle 
in my Breaſt the fame devouring Fire with 
which himſelf was burnt up. Alas! ſays he, 
I dare not embrace thee ; even that Con- 
ſolation is no longer allow'd me! With that 
he gathers all the Trees he had pluck'd up, 
and erected them into a Funeral Pile, upon the 
top of the Mountain:He calmly aſcends the Pile, 
ſpreads the Skin of the Nemean Lyon with 
which he ſo long had wrapt his Shoulders as a 
Mantle whilſt he travell'd from one Corner 
of the Earth to the other to deſtroy Mon- 
ſters and reſcue the Unfortunate :- He leans. 
upon his Club, and deftres me to ſet Fire to. 
the Pile. My trembling and abhorrent Hands 
could not refuſe him this cruel Office; for his 
Life was now no longer to be reckon'd a Gift 
of the Gods, ſo irkſome was it to him: Nay, 
fear'd leſt the Extremity of his Pain ſhould 
tranſport him to do ſome Action unworthy 
of that Virtue which had amaz'd the World. 
As ſoon as he ſaw the Flame begin to catch ; 
Now, ſays he, my dear Philoctetes, I am 
convinc'd of the Sincerity of thy W | 
a or 


30 r rot _ 


e 2 £ 


Life, and may the Gods reward thee for it. 


curable; by them thou ſhalt be invincible as : 


really affected by my Misfortunes, it is in thy 


ſoon there remain'd nothing of what he had 
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for thou loveſt my Honour more than my 


bequeath thee what I have moſt valuable on 
Earth, namely, tkeſe Arrows, that were dipt 
in the Blood of the Lyrnean Hydra. Thou 
knoweſt that the Wounds they give are in- 


I have been, nor ſhall any Mortal dare to at- 
tack you. Remember I dye thy faithful 
Friend, and may'ſt thou never forget how. 
dear thou haſt been to me. But if thou art 


Power to give nte one Conſolation; tho' it be 
the laſt; by promiſing! never to diſcover: to 
any Mortal either my Death, or the Place 
where thou hideſt my Aſhes. I promis'd him, 
nay, I ſwore it; and at the ſame time bedew'd _ 
his Funeral Pile with my Tears! A flaſh of 
Joy darted from his Eyes, but on a ſudden a 

tow'ring Flame involv'd him round, ſtifled. 
his Voice, and robb'd me almoſt of the fight 
of him; but yet I could ke him thro* the 
Flames, with a Countenance as ſerene as if 
he had been ſitting with his Friends at a de- 
licious Banquet, crown'd with Garlands, and 
cover'd with Perfumes. The Fire quickly 
conſum'd his Earthly and Mortal Part, and 


receiv'd at his Birth from his Mother Alecme- 
7a - But by the Decree of Jupiter, he ſtill 
preſerv'd untouch'd that ſubtil-and- immortal 
Subſtance, that Cœleſtial Spark; which is the 
true Principle of Life, and which he had re- 
ceiv d from the Father of the Gods, to whom 
he Went, and with whom he walk'd beneath 

A that. 
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the guilded Arches of the glittering Olym- 
pus; there he quaffs Nectar, and there the Gods 
gave him to Wife the lovely Hebe, who is 
the Goddeſs of Youth, and whoſe Office was 
to fill Nectar to Jupiter, before Ganymede was 
promoted to that Honour. 
To return to what concerns my ſelf, the 
Arrows which he left me with a deſign to 
raiſe me above all Heroes have been an inex- 
hauſtible Fountain of Miſchief to me; for 
now the confederate Kings had undertaken to 
revenge Menelaus upon the infamous Paris 
for the Rape of Helena, and to overturn the 
Empire of Priam. The Oracle of Apollo gave 
them to underſtand that they were not to 
expect a happy Iſſue of the War, unleſs they 
could get the Arrows of Hercules. Your Fa- 
ther Ulyſſes, who was always the moſt pe- 
netrating and the moſt active in all the Coun- 
ſels, took upon him to perſuade me to go 
with them to the Siege of Troy, and to bring 
along with me thoſe Arrows, which he be- 
liev'd were in my Poſſeſſion. It was now a 
long time ſince Hercules had diſappear'd, nor 
was there any Mention of any new Exploit 
of that Heroe: Monſters and Villains began 
again now to ſhew their Heads with Impuni- 
ty: The Greeks knew not what to think of 
him: Some faid he was dead; others affirm'd 
that he was gone under the Northern Bear, 
to ſubdue the Segtes; but Ulyſſes averr'd 
that he was dead, and undertook to make 
me own it. He found me out and came to 
me, when as yet I was diſconſolate for 8 
; Loſs 
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L ooſs of the great Alcides; he found it a hard 

| Matter to accoſt me, for the Sight of Man- 

N kind was become intolerable to me: I would 
not yield to be taken from the Deſarts of 
Mount Oeta, where I had beheld the Exit of 
my dear Friend; my only Study was to re- im- 
print on my Mind the Image of that Hero, 
and I minded nothing but to weep at the 
Sight of that melancholly Place: But ſoft - 
and powerful Perſuaſion flow'd from your 
Father's Lips; he ſeem'd almoſt as much af- 
flicted as myſelf; he ſhed Tears, he knew 
how to get Acceſs inſenſibly to my Heart, 

; and to engage me to confide in him : He be- 

, gat in me a Concern for the Grecian Kings, 

who were going to fight in a juſt Cauſe, and * 

who could not proſper without me. Yet © 

could he not extort from me the Secret of 

; Hercules's Death, which I had ſworn never 

to mention; but he no longer doubting of f 

bis Death, preſs'd me to reveal the Place 

where I had hid his Aſhes. . Alas! I was 
ſeiz'd with Horrour at the thought of reveal- 
ing a Secret which I had promis'd to the 

; Gods never to diſcloſe; but not daring to vi- 

olate my Oath, I was ſo weak as to elude it; 

for which the Gods have puniſh'd me. 1 

ſtampt with my Foot upon the Place where | 1 

had hid the Aſhes of Hercules. Afterwards 

I went and joyn'd the confederate Kings, 

who receiv'd me with the ſame Joy as they 

would have done Hercules himſelf: B68 1 

paſs'd thro the Ifle of Lenos, I had a mind 

to he w the Greeks: the Efficacy of my Ar- 
| ; rows", 
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rows, and preparing to let fly at a Doe that 


Was ſcouring along the Wood, I heedleſsly 
dropt the Arrow, which lighting on my 
Foot, gave me a Wound which ſtill pains me. 


I'preſently. felt the ſame Torments Hercules 


had ſuffer d: I Night and Day fill'd the Iſland 
with my Groans; black and corrupted Gore 
iſſuing from my Wound, infected the very 
Air, and ſpread thro' the Grecian Camp a 
Stench that was capable of ſuffocating the moſt 
healthy Men. All the Soldiers ſhiver'd at 
Sight of me; each taking. it for granted that 
it was a: Curſe ſent down upon me by the 
righteous. Gods. Ulyſſes, . who had drawn 
me to the War, was the firſt that forſook 


me: I afterwards underſtood that he. did ſo 
becauſe he. etl or San common [Intereſt of 


Greece, and the Victory they had ſo much at 

Heart, to all the Arguments of Friendſhip 
or, private Concerns, It was now grown 
impoſſible. to ſacrifice in the Camp; ſo much 
did the. Horrout and Infection of my Wound, 
and the Violence of. my Groans diſturb the 
Whole Army. But when J perceiv'd my ſelf 
abandon'd by all the Greeks thro! the Advice 
of Ulyſſes; this Action ſeem'd to me to be 


fall of the moſt barbarous-Craelty and black- 
eſt Treachery.. Alas! I was blinded, and did, 
not ſee that I had juſtly incurr'd the Diſplea- 


ſure of all wiſe and good Men, as well as of 
the Gods-whom ] had offended ! I continu'd, 
_ duxing almoſt the whole Siege of. Troy. deſti- 
tute of. Succour, without Hope, without 


Help to eaſe my Pain; Exceſſively tormen- 


ted 


% 


ö 
1 
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ted in that deſart and ſavage Iſland, where no- 
thing was to be heard but the roaring Billows - 
daſhing againſt the Rocks. In this ſolitary 


Place I found a Cave within a Rock, which 
lifted to the Sky two high Points like two 


Heads: From this- Rock iſſu'd a Chryſtal 


Spring: The Cave was the uſual Retreat of 


wild Beaſts, to whoſe Fury I was Night and 
Day expos'd; my Bed conſiſted of what 
Leaves I could pick up; all my Furniture was 
a wooden Box coarſly wrought and {ome tat- 
ter'd Cloaths, with which I bound up my 
Wound to ſtop the Blood, and which 1 like- 


wiſe us'd to clean it. Here, abandon'd by 
Mankind and deliver'd over to the Anger of 
the Gods, I ſpent my Time in piercing with 
my Arrows the Pigeons and other Birds 


which flew abont the Rock. When I kill'd 
any Bird to Satisfhe my Hunger, I was forc'd 


to crawl along the Ground in a painful Man- 
ner, to take up my Prey: Thus with my 


own Bands I prepar'd my- own Proviſion. 


The Greeks did indeed leave me ſome Provi- - 
ſions, but they laſted not long. I us'd to 
light me a Fire with ſome Flints. This Life, 


as dreadful as it was, would have ſeem'd 


— — b — 
— 
* » 
— 


pleaſant, in that it was remote from ungrate- _ 
ful and deceitful Men, had I:not been quite 
overcome. with the Extremity of-the Pain, il 
and the continual ruminating upon my ſad : Wl 
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Diſaſter. Hows! ' ſaid I; to entice a Man *#l8 


from his own Coutry, as the only Perſon 


that was, capable to revenge the. Quarrel of vl. 
deſart 


Greece, and then to leave him in this 
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Iſland while he was aſleep, for ſo they did! 
You may judge of my Surpriſe when I wak'd ; 
O how bitterly I Wept when I ſaw the 
Fleet failing away. Alas! Wherever I caſt 
my Eyes I met with nothing but Sorrow. 
That horrid Iſland has neither Harbour, 
Commerce nor Hoſpitality ; nor did ever 
Man voluntarily land upon it: None come 
there but what were driven by Storms, and 
no other Company is to be expected but what 
is forc'd thither by Shipwreck; nor even did 
ſuch dare to carry me along with them, be- 
ing afraid beth of the Anger of the Gods and 
of the Greeks. Thus ten long Years I ſuffer'd . 
Pain and Hunger: I nouriſh'd a Wound that 
devour'd me; even Hope it ſelf was quite ex- 
tinguiſh'd in my Breaſt. One day returning 
from ſeeking ſome Medicinal Plants for my 
Wound, I was ſurpriz d to ſee in my Cave 
a young Man of a handſom and graceful Mien, 
but withal Haughty and of an Heroick Aſ- 
ect: He ſeem'd to me to be Achilles by his 
eatures, Look and Gate; had there not been 
too great a difference between them in point 
of Age. His Eyes expreſs'd both Compaſlion 
and Confuſion : He was mov'd with Pity at ſee- 
ing me crawl along in that miſerable Condi- - 
tion. The piercing Cries and doleful Shrieks, 
with which I made the Ecchoing Shores re- 
yerberate, melted his very Heart. Being at 
ſome diſtance from him: O Stranger, ſaid I, 
What Misfortune has brought thee into this 


un: inhabited Iſland ? I know that Greek Ha- 


bit, that Habit ill ſo dear to me. O how I 
1985 5 ng. 
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long to hear thy Voice, and to find upon thy 
Lips that Language which I learnt in my 


Childhood, and which I for ſo long a time 


have been debar'd from talking myſelf; be 


not affrighted to ſee ſo wretched a Creature, 


ſince thou oughteſt rather to pity him. 
Scarce had Neoptole mus ſa id that he was a 
Greek, when cry'd out: O delicious Word, 
after ſo many Years of Silence and Comfort- 
| leſs Pain! O my Son, what Diſaſter, what 


Tempeſt, or rather what propitious Wind 
has brought thee hither to put an end to my 
Miſery? He anſwer'd; Iam of the Ifland of 


Sciros, thither I am returning; tis ſaid I am 


the Son of Achilles; thou know'ſt that 


beſt. 


Such ſhort Expreſſions left my Curioſity 


ungratify'd: I ſaid to him, O Son of a Fa- 
ther whom I ſo much lov'd ! The dear Charge 


of Lycomedes, how cam'ſt thou hither ?: And 
from whence cam'ſt thou? He anſwer'd me 
that he came from the Siege of Troy. Thou 
wert not, faid I, in the firſt Expedition. 


Then, ſaid he, where wert thou at that 


time? I anſwer'd him; I ke thou art a Stran- 
ger both to the Name and Misfortunes of 


Philoctetes. Alas! How unhappy am I? My 
Perſecutors inſult over me in my Afffict ion! 
Greece is ignorant of what I ſuffer, which 
heigthens my Grief: The Atrides have 
brought me to this; may the Gods repay 
them! Then I gave him an Account how the 
Greeks had forſaken me. As ſoon as he had 


heard the Relation of my Misfortunes, he 


began. 
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began his own. After the Death of Achilles, 
ſaid he Here I interrupted him; What! 
Achilles Dead! Pardon me, my Son, if I in- 
terrupt your Relation with the Tears I owe 
your Father. Neoptolemus anſwer'd me, tis 
a Comfort to me that you interrupt me. O 
how eagreeable it is to me to ſee Philoctetes 
bewail my Father! And thus he proceeded: 
After the Death of Achilles, Vlyſſes and Phæ- 
nix {ought me out, affirming: that the City 
of Troy could not be overthrown without 
me: I needed no great Perſuaſion to go along 
with: them, for my Grief for the Death of 
Achilles, and a Deſire to inherit his Glory in 
that renown'd War, was Inducement enough 
to follow them. I arrive at the Camp, the 

Army gathers round about me; every one 
| ſwore they ſaw Achilles again, but Alas! he 
Was no more. Young and unexperienced 1 
thought I might promiſe my ſelf any thing 
from thoſe who prais'd me ſo highly. Imme- 
diately I: demanded of the Arrides my Fa- 
ther's Armour; to Which they made me this 
barbarous Reply; thou ſhalt have every thing 
elſe that belong'd to thy Father, but as for 
his Armour it is deſtin'd for Viyſes, With 
this I was mightily diſturb'd ; I wept, I grew 
paſſionate ; but. Ulyſſes, without any Con- 
cern ſaid to me: Young Man, thou haſt had no 
Share in the Perils of this long: Siege ; thou 
haſt not therefore merited ſuch Armour, and 
you begin too ſoon to talk ſo big; thou never 
malt have the Armour. Thus being unjuſtly 
rob'd by. Viyſfes, I am now returning 
fy : tne. 
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the Iſland of Scyros, not ſo much incenſed a- 
gainſt Vlyſſes as-againſt the Atrides: O Phi- 
loct etes, L have done, but may the Gods always 
befriend their Enemies! | 
Then I ask'd him why Telemontan Ajax 
did not hinder ſuch a Piece of Injuſtice. He 
is dead, anſwer'd he. Dead! cry'd I; and 
is Vlyſes alive and proſperous in-the Army! 
Then I ask'd him News of Antilochus, the 
wile Neſtor's Son, and Patroclus, the Favou- 
rite of Achilles, They are dead too, ſaid 
he. Then cry'd I out again: Alas! What 
doſt thou tell me? How cruel a thing is 
War, to mow down the Good and ſpare the 
Wicked. Ulyſſes ſtill lives, and ſo does like- 
Wiſe Therſites no doubt! Theſe are the do- 
ings of the Gods; and yet we continue to- 
praiſe them! Whilſt 1 was in this Rage a- 
gainſt your Father, Neoptolemus carry d on 
the Cheat, and added theſe melancholy 
Words: J am going to live contented. in the 
ſavage Iſle of Scyros, far from the Grecian Ar- 
my, where Evil prevails above Good: Adieu, 
I am gone, may the Gods reſtore you to your 
Health ! With that ſaid I to him, O my 
Son, I conjure thee by the Manes of thy Fa- 
ther, by thy Mother, by all that is dear and 
precious to thee in the World, leave me not 
alone in this Extremity of Pain and Sorrow. 
Well I know how burthenſome I ſhall be to 
you ; but it were a diſhonourable thing to 
forſake me: Take me into your Ship, and 
let me lye at the Stem, at the Stern, nay, in 
the. very Sink, any where, None but Sreat 
_] 
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Souls reliſh the Pleaſure of doing Good : Do- 
not leave me in a Deſart where there is not 
the leaſt Footſtep of a Man: Carry me into 
your own Country, or into Eubæa, which is 
not far from Mount Oeta, nor from Tra- 
chin, or the agreeable Banks of the River 
Sperchius. Carry me to my Father: Alas! 
J fear he is Dead; I ſent to him to defire 
that he would diſpatch a Ship to me; either 
he is Dead, or thoſe who promis'd to carry 
the Meſſage have not deliver'd it. O my 
Son, thou art the only Refuge I have: Re- 
member the Mutability of humane Affairs; 
he that is in proſperity ought to be afraid of 
abuſing it, and ſhould never turn away his- 
Face from the Unfortunate. This was what 
the Exceſs of my Grief made me ſay to Ne- 
optalemus; and he promis'd to carry me along 
with him. Then! burſt into Exclamations 
again: O bleſſed Day! O lovely Neoptole- 
mug, wWorthy of thy Father's Glory! Dear 
Companions of this Voyage, allow me to. 
bid Adieu to this Melancholy Abode; ſee 
where I have lived, conſider what I have ſuf- 
fer'd; no other could have endured it; but 
Neceſlity has inſtructed me, Neceſſity that 
teaches Mankind what they would never 

learn without her. Thoſe that have never 
been in Tribulation know nothing; they can- 
not diſtinguiſh between Good and Evil, they 
are unacquainted with Mankind and with 
themſelves too. After I had thus ſpoken I 
took my Bow and my Arrows. Neoptole- 


mus deſir d me to let him kiſs thoſe celebrated 
Arms, 
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Arms, which had been conſecrated by the 
invincible Hercules. I can refuſe thee no- 
thing, faidT to him; 'tis thou, O my Son, 
who reſtoreſt to me the Light, my Country, 
my aged Father, my Friends and my felt. 
Freely touch theſe Arms, and boaſt that thon 
art the only Greek that ever deſerved 
that Honour. With that Neoptolemus en- 
ter'd my Grotto to admire thoſe Arms: 
Mean while I am ſeiz'd withan exceſſive Pain, 


I grow diſtracted and know not what Ldo; 


Lask for a 1 Sword to cut off m 
Foot; I cry out, O a; 


Wretch that cannot any more raife himſe 


from thee} Then of a ſudden I 15 75 0 us'd . 
i 


to do, into a deep Swoon : After which I be- 
an to beeas'd by a plentiful Sweating; whilſt: 


black corrupted Stream of Blood. iſſued 
from my Wound. During this my. Inſenſi- 
bility Neoptolemus might eaſily have carry'd 


off my Arms and gone away ; but he was the 
Son of Achilles and uncapable of Guile. 
When I came to my ſelf I perceiv'd the Con- 


fuſion he was in; he figh'd like one that 


knows not how to diſſemble, and who acts 
againſt his Conſcience, Wilt thou then ſur- 


priſe me, ſaid I to him? What is the Mat- 
ter? Thou muſt follow me, ſaid he, to the 
Siege of Troy. Alas, reply'd I, what fay'ſt 


thou, my Son? Reſtore me my Bow; I am 


betray'd; rob me not of my Life. To wy 
e 


Death ſo much deſir'd, 
why comeſt thou not! O beloved Youth, 
burn me this Body inſtantly as I burnt the 
Son of Jupiter! Receive, O Earth, a 285 
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he made no Return, but look'd on me calmly 
and without any Concern. O ye Shores and 

Promontories of this deſart Iſland! O ye 
wild Beaſts and ſteep Rocks! Tis to you 1 


complain, for to none other can I complain : 


You are accuſtom'd to my Groanings: Muſt 


I be betray'd by the Son of Achilles, who 


robs me of the ſacred Bow of Hercules, and 
would drag me to the Camp of the Greeks to 
triumph over me? He conſiders not that it is 
triumphing over a dead Corpſe, a Ghoſt, an 
empty Shadow! O that he had attack'd me 
in my full Strength! But now it is Baſe and 
Ungenerous to do it: O Son, act like thy 
Father, like thy ſelf. What ſay'ſt thou? 
Nothing! O Savage Rock, to thee I return ; 


naked, miſerable, forſaken, famiſh'd; in this 
Cave muſt I pine away; being depriv'd of 


my Bow to kill the wild Beaſts they will now 
devour me ? no matter; but, my Son, thou 
haſt not the look of an ill Man; whatever 
Counſel it is has put thee upon this Action, 
reſtore me my Arms and get thee gone. Ne- 
optolemus, with Tears in his Eyes, thus mut- 
ter'd to himſelf : Would to the Gods I had 
never parted from Scyros! Then I cry'd out: 
Alas! What is it I ſee! Is not that Ulyſſes ? 


immediately hear his Voice, and he reply'd, 


Yes, it is I. If Pluto's dusky Realm had o- 
pen'd it ſelf, and I had ſeen the gloomy Tar- 
tarus, Which even the Gods are afraid to be- 
hold: I own I could not have been ſeiz d 
with greater Horrour. Again I cry'd out: 
Land of Lemnos, be thou my WIRES: 
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O Sun, doſt thou behold this and ſuffer it! 

Uhlyfes, without Emotion, anſwer'd; I but 

execute the Will of Jupiter. Dareſt thou, = 
| 


ſaid I, name Jupiter? Seeſt thou there that 13 
Youth, who was not bern to deceive, and to 4 
-whom ”tis a Pain to execute what thou obli-»  _ if 
geſt him to do? It is neither to cheat the, ' Il 
faid Viyſſes, nor to hurt thee that we come hi- -1 
ther; tis to deliver thee, to cure thy Wounds, «| If 
to give thee the Glory of overthrowing Troy, 1 
and to bring thee back into thy own Coun- mn 
try ; tis your ſelf, and not Ulyſſes, that is 5 | | 
Philofetes's Enemy. Then did I fall into a 9 
moſt extravagant Paſſion againſt your Fa- 13 1 
ther: Since thou did'ſt abandon me on this " 
Shore, ſaid I to him, Why doſt thou not CS 
ſuffer me to live here in Peace? Go, ſeek : 
Renown in Battle, and enjoy the Delights of 1 
Life; enjoy thy good Fortune with the 1 
Atrides; do not envy me my Miſery and Fain. 18 
Why would you carry me off? I am nothing, mn 
Jam already dead; haſt thou not the ſame 30 
Reaſon now to believe, as thou had'ſt hereto- 16 
fore, that my Cries and the Infe&ion of my 1 
Wound willdiſturb the Sacrifices? O Vlyſes, 1 
Author of all my Affliction, may the Gods 9 
but the Gods no longer hear me; on the con- il 
trary they ſtir up my Enemy againſt me. 
O my native Land, which I ſhall never ſee 
again, O ye Gods, if there be yet any one among 
you juſt enough to take Compaſſion on me; 
puniſh Viyſes, then I ſhall think my felt 
cur'd of all my Ailments. 


Whilſt 
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Whilſt I thus ſpoke, your Father look'd 


"on me with an Air of Compaſſion, and far 
from being provok'd, he ſeem'd like a Rock 
-upon the top of a Mountain, which defies the 


Fury of the Winds, and lets them ſpend their 


Rage whilſt it remains immovable; fo your 
Father waited in filence till my Wrath was 
-exhauſted; well knowing that to bring Men 
to Reaſon, their Paſſions muſt not be attack'd 
till they begin to grow weak, as it were thro” 
_ Wearineſs, Afterwards he ſaid theſe Words 


to me; O Philoctetes, what is become of your 


Reaſon and: Courage? Now is the occaſion to 


uſe it. If you refuſe to go along with us to 
accompliſh the great Deſign of Jupiter, in re- 
ference to your ſelf, farewel; you are unwor- 
thy to be the Deliverer of Greece, and the 


'Demoliſher of Troy. Continue at Lemnos + 


Theſe Armsthat I carry off ſhall give me that 
Renown which was deſtin'd for You : Come, 
Neoptolemus, let us be gone; tis in vain to 
ſpeak to him; our Compaſſion for one ſingle 
Man muſt not make us forego the Welfare of 


all Greece, 


Then] felt my ſelf like a Lyoneſs that had 
been juſt robb'd of her Young; ſhe with her 
roaring makes the Foreſt tremble. O pro- 
found Cavern, faid I, I will never quit thee, 


thou ſhalt be my Grave! O thou Manſion of 


Sorrow, I have now no longer Means to ſub- 
fiſt me, nor any Hope left; who will give me 
a Sword to ſtab my ſelf? O that the Birds of 
Prey would devour me! I ſhall hurt them no 
more with my Arrows! O precious Bow, 
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conſecrated by the Hands of the Son of Ju- 


piter ! O dear Hercules, if thou haſt ſtill any 


Sentiment left, art thou not fill'd with Indig- 


nation at this? Thy Bow is now no longer in 


the Hands of thy faithful Friend, but in the 


impure and treacherous Hands of Ulyſſes. 


Birds of Prey! Wild Beaſts ! fly no more from 
this Cave; my Hands are no longer arm'd 
with Arrows! I can no longer hurt you; 
come then and devour me, or rather may the 
Thunder of inexorable Fove daſh me in 
pieces ! 3 i 5 
Your Father having try'd all other Means 
of Perſuaſion, at laſt thought it better to re- 


ftore me my Arms, and made a Sign to Veop- 


tolemus accordingly. Then faid I to hi 
Now thou ſhew'ſt thy ſelf the Son of Achilles; 


but ſuffer me to pierce my prog: to the 
17 


Heart. Then I was going to let fly an Ar- 
row at your Father, but Neoptolemus ſtop'd 


me, ſaying, Anger clouds your Reaſon, and 


hinders you from ſeeing the Unworthineſs of 
the Action you are going to commit. As for 
Ulyſſes, he appear'd as unconcern'd at my Ar- 
rows as at my Invectives. I was deeply af- 
feed with that Intrepidity and Patience: I 
was aſham'd of attempting to kill him with 
the Weapons which he had caus'd to be re- 


ſtor'd to me: But as my Reſentment was not 


yet appeas'd, I was vex'd that I ſhould owe 
fuch a Reſtitution to a Man whom I ſo much 
hated. Upon this ſaid Neoptolemus to me, 


Know that the Divine Helenus, Son of Priam, 


having come out from the City of Troy, Dy 
25 the 
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the Order and Inſpiration of the Gods, hath 


unveil'd to us the hidden things of Futurity. 
The unhappy Troy, ſaid he, ſhall fall, but not 
before it is attack'd by him who keeps the Ar- 


rows of Hereules : Nor ſhall that Man be ever 
reſtor'd to Health till he come before the 
Walls of Troy, where the Sons of Aſcula- 
pius ſhall cure him. 


At this Moment T was divided in my 


Thoughts: I was mov'd with the Ingenuouſ- 


neſs of Neoptolemus, and his Honeſty in re- 


ſtoring my Bow : But I could not tell how to 
ſabmit to Vlyſſes, and a miſtaken Shame kept 
me in Suſpence: Muſt Jever be ſeen again, 
ſaid I to my ſelf, in the Company of Ulyſſes 
and the Atrides? What will People think of 


me ? Whilſt I was in this Uncertainty, on a 
ſudden I heard a ſupernatural Voice: I ſaw 
Hercules in a ſhining Cloud, encircied with 
Rays of Glory : I preſently knew again his 
maſculine Features, his robuſt Lintbs, and his 
plain Manner; but he appear'd with a Majeſty 
and a Loftineſs which he never us'd to 
wear when he was taming of Monſters 


upon the Earth. He ſaid to me; Tis Her- 


cules whom thou heareſt and ſeeſt: I have 
quitted the high Olympus to declare to thee 
the Orders of Jupiter Thou know'ſt by what 


Labours I purchas'd Immortality: Thou muft 


go with the Son of Achilles to trace my Steps 
in the Road of Glory: Thou ſhalt be cur'd, 
thou ſhalt pierce With my Arrows Paris, the 
Author of ſo much Miſchief. After the taking 
of Troy thou ſhalt ſend the rich WF to 

kan, 
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Pæan, thy Father, upon Mount Oeta: Theſe 
Spoils ſhall de plac'd upon my Tomb, as a 
Monument of the Victory owing to my Ar— 
rows. And thou, O Son of Achilles, IJ pro- 
nounce that thou can'ſt not be victorious with - 
out Philoctetes, nor Philoctetes without thee. 
Go then like two Lyons who {eek their Prey 
together: Iwill ſend e#/culapius to Troy to 
cure Philoctetes. Above all, O ye Greeks, love 
and obſerve Religion: All other Things are 
periſhable, but this endures for ever. 
When I had heard theſe Words I cry'd out, 
O happy Day ! O pleaſing -Light, that after 
ſo many Years doſt ſhew thy ſelf at laſt! 
[ obey thee, I will ſet out as ſoon as have ſa- 
luted theſe Places. Adieu, dear Cave, adieu 


thou Nymph of theſe watry Meadows. I ſhall 


no more hear the hollow Noiſe of theſe Bil- 
lows. Adieu, thou Shore, where I have ſo 
often endur'd the vehemencies of the Weather. 
Adieu, ye Fountains, ſweet in your ſelves, 
but bitter to me. Adieu, O Lemnos; let me 
depart propitiouſly, fince I go where I am 


call 'd by the Gods and my Friends. After this 


we departed, and arriv'd at the Siege of Troy. 
Aachaon and Podalirius, by the Divine Art 
of their Father Aſculapius, cur'd me, or at 
leaſt put me in the Condition you now ſee 
me: | feel no more Pain, but have recover d 
my uſual Vigour, tho' I am ſomewhat lame. 
Paris fell by my Hand, as a fearful Fawn 
pierced with the Arrows of the Hunter. 1/ium 
was ſoon reduc'd to Aſhes : You know the 


reſt; nevertheleſs, I fill retain'd ſome Aver 
Vol. II. B ſion- 
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ſion to the ſage Vlyſſes, thro' the remembrance 
of my paſt Sufferings, and my Reſentment 
was beyond the Power of his Virtue to ap- 
eng : But the ſight of a Son who reſembles 

im, and whom I am, in ſpite of my ſelf. 
forc'd to love, begets a Tenderneſs in me, even 
for the Father himſelf. 

Whilſt Philoctetes was thus relating his 
Misfortunes, Teiemathus continu'd as it were 
ſuſpended and immoveable. His Eyes were 
wiſt fully fix'd upon the great Man that ſpoke. 
All the ꝗgifferent Paſſions that had work'd the 
Souls of Hercules, Philoctetes, Ulyſſes, Necp- 
role mus, appear'd in their turns upon the in- 
nocent Countenance of Tele mac hus, as they 
were one after another repreſented to him. 
During the Continuance of the Narration, he 
would ſometimes cry out and interrupt Phi- 
loctetes without thinking: Sometimes he 


would ſeem thoughtful, as a Man whoſe Me- 


ditations were entirely taken up about the [flue 
of ſome important Affair: Whilſt Philoctetes 
was deſcribing the Confuſion of Neoptolemus, 
who was incapable of Diſſimulation, Tele- 
machus ſeem'd to be under the ſame Confuſion, 
and in that Moment one would have taken him 
for Neoptolemus. 

Mean while the Confederate Army was 
marching in good Order againſt Adraſtus, 
King of the Daunians, a Deſpiſer of the Gods, 
and a Deceiver of Mankind. Tele machus found 
it no eaſie Task to manage himſelf among ſo 
many Kings jealous of one another : It be- 
hoved him to give none of them any occaſion 


of 
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of Suſpicion, but to make himſelf belov'd by 
them all: He was naturally of an open well- 


meaning Diſpoſition, but not over-courteous 


or endearing : He was not folicitous to oblige 
others: He was not fond of Riches, but nei- 
ther did he care to part with them. Thus 
with a noble and honeſt Mind, he ſeem'd 
neither obliging nor ſenſible of Friendſhip, 
nor liberal, nor mindful to make Returns for 
the Care others took of him, nor attentive to 
diſtinguiſh Merit. He follow'd his Humour 
without Reflection: His Mother Penelope had 
in ſpite of Mentor brought him up in a Pride 
and Haughtineſs of Temper, which tarniſh'd 


every thing that was amiable in him: He 


look'd upon himſelf as male of different Stuff 
from the reſt of Mankind, who ſeemd to 
him to be created by the Gods for no other 
End but to pleaſe and ſerve him, nay, even 
to prevent his very Deſires, and to refer all 
Things to him as to a Deity : The Happineſs 


of ſerving him was, he thought, a ſufficient 


Recompence for ſo doing. Nothing was ever 
to be impoſſible when he was to be gratify'd ; 
the leaſt Delay irritated his ardent Temper. 
Had any one ſeen him thus in his natural Diſ- 
polition, they would have thought him inca- 
pable of loving any thing but himſelf, and 
that he was affected with nothing but his own 
Vain-glory and Pleaſure : But this Indifference 
for others, and continual Regard for himſelf, 
proceeded from nothing but that Series of 
exceſſive Paſſions, wherein he had been 
brought up by his Mother from his Cradle, 
B 2 ſhe 


28 The eAdventures Book VII. 


ſhe never refuſing to humour him in all his 
Cravings; and he was a remarkable Inſtance 
of the Unhappineſs of thoſe who are high born. 
The Severities of Fortune, which he felt in 


his greeneſt Years, had not moderated that 


Impetuoſity and Haughtineſs of his Temper -z 
tho' ſtript of every thing, abandon'd, ex- 


*pos'd to ſo many Mi ſeries, yet he abated no- 


thing of his Pride ; it would continue to lift 
It ſelf higher like a Palm-Tree, after all At- 
| Fe to pres it down. Theſe Faults did 

t ſhew<themſelves in Mentor's Company, 
like as a fiery Courſer ſcouring thro' the ſpa- 
cious Fields, whom neither Rocks, nor Pre- 
cipices, nor Torrents can ſtop, is obedient 
only to the Voice and Hand of one Man 
who knows how to tame him: So Telema- 
chus, full of noble Ardour, could be kept in 
by none but the wiſe Mentor: A look from 
him was able to ſtop him in his moſt impe- 
tuous Carreer; he preſently knew the mean- 
ing of each Glance, and at that Moment 
would ſummon all his virtuous Reſolutions. 
Wiſdom in an inſtant would render his Coun- 
tenance cool and ſerene: Neptune does not 
more ſuddenly appeaſe the hideous Tempeſt, 
when with his lifted Trident he-threatens the 


raging Billows. 
-. "WARE 


n Telemachus was alone, all his Paſ- 


ſions, that had been ſuſpe&ed like a Torrent, 
ſtop'd by a ſtrong Bank, would take their na- 
tural Courſe: He could not endure the Arro- 
gance of the Lacedæmoni ans, nor of Phalan- 


tus who was at their Head. This Colony, 
. which 
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which came with a Deſign to found the City 
of Tarentum, was compos d of young Men, 
born during the Siege of Troy, who had had 
no Education : The Illegitimacy of their 
Birth, the Irregulatity of their Manners, and 
the Licentiouſneſs in which they had been 
brought up, gave them a ſort of Wildneſs and 
Barbarity, reſembling rather a Gang of Rob- 
bers than a Grecian Colony. Phalantus was 
ever upon the catch to contradict Telemachus, 
and would often interrupt him in the publick 
Aſſemblies, deſpiſing his Counſels as thoſe of 
a raw unexperiencd Man: He was always 
joking upon him, treating him as if he had 
been puſilanimous and effeminate : He ex- 
pos' d his ſmalleſt Failings to the Chief Offi- 
cers in the Army, endeavouring to ſow Jea- 
louſie every where, and to make the Haugh- 
tineſs of Telemachus odious to all the Confe- 
derates. One Day Telemachus, having taken 
ſome Daunian Priſoners, Phalantus pretend- 
ed that they belong'd to him, alledging it was 
he that at the Head of his Laced«monians had 
defeated that part of the Enemy, and that 
Telemachus having found the Daunians al- 
ready vanquiſh'd and put to flight, had no o- 
ther Trouble but that of giving them Quar- 
ter, and carrying them into the Camp. Te- 
 lemachus affirm'd on the other Hand, that 
'twas he had fav'd Phalantus from being bea- 
ten, and had obtain'd the Victory over the 
Daunians, They both pleaded their Cauſe in 
tne Aſſembly of the Confederate Princes, 
where Telemachus was ſo tranſported with 

7 his 
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his Paſſion, that he gave Phalantus threatning 
Language, and they had immediately come 
to Blows if they had not been hinder'd. Pha- 
lantus had a Brother, whoſe Name was Hip- 
pias, fam'd throughout the Army for his Va- 
lour, Strength, and Dexterity. Pollux, as 
was alledged by the Tarentines, was not a bet- 
ter Combatant at the Cæſtus; nor could Caſtor 
out-do him in managing a Horſe. He had 
almoſt the Stature and Strength of Hercules; 
the whole Army fear'd him, for he was yet. 
more quarrel ſome and brutal, than ſtrong and 
valiant, KS OT 
Hippias, when he ſaw how haughtily Tele- 

machus had treated his Brother, haſtens away 
to carry off the Priſoners to Tarentum, with- 
out waiting for the Sentence of the Aſſembly, 
Tele machus, upon ſecret Intimation of it, goes 
out in a Rage like a foaming Boar, that turns 
upon the Huntſman who had wounded him: 
You might ſee him traverſing up and down 
the Camp, and throwing his Eyes about to 
find out his Enemy, and ſhaking the Dart 
with which he reſolv'd to pierce him. At 
laſt meeting him, the ſight redoubled his 
Rage; he now ceaſed to be the wiſe Telema- 
chus, inſtructed by Minerva in the ſhape of 
Mentor He was a Madman, or a furious 
Lyon. At length he cries out to Hippias, 
Stay thou baſeſt of all Mortals! We'll fee if 
thou dareſt rob us of the Spoils of our Victo- 
ry. Thou ſhalt not carry them to Tærentum: 
Go, deſcend this Moment to the gloomy 
Banks of Sty.v. He ſpoke, and flung his on, 
| at 
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but with ſo mnch Fury that he could take no 
aim, and the Dart touch'd not Hippias. Im- | 
mediately Telemachus lays his Hand upon his ö 
Sword, whoſe Handle was of Gold, and which | 
Laertes had givenhim when he parted from | 
Ithaca, as a Pledge of his Love. Laertes had | 
us'd this Sword with great Glory while he was 
young, and it was ſtain'd with the Blood of 
many famous Captains of the Epirotes, in a 
War wherein Laertes was victorious. Scarce 
had Telemachus drawn this Sword when Hip- 
Pas, reſolving to take the Advantage of his 
| own Strength, ruſh'd upon him, in order to 
force it from out the Hands of the young Son 
of Vlyſſes. The Sword was broke betwixt 
them, upon Which they ſeiz'd each other and 
cloſed ; and now behold them like two Lyons 
eeking to tear each other to pieces : Their 
Eyes ſtrike Fire, they contract themſelves, 
then ſtretch their Limbs; they ſtoop, they 
rite again; they fly upon one another; 
they are eager for one anothers Blaod : And 
now they come to Blows, Foot to Foot, 
Hand to Hand, with their Bodies fo twiſted 
= together, that they ſeem'd but one: But 
Hippias, who was of a more advanced Age, 
ſeem'd more than a Match for Telemachus, 
who by reaſon of his tender Youth, was not 
io brawny and ſinewy as the other. And now 
Telemachus begins to be ont of Breath, and 
felt his Legs betray him: Hippias, ſeeing him 
in a ſtaggering Condition, redoubles his Ef— 
torts : There had been an end of the Son of+ 
yſſes, and he had ſuffer'd the Puniſhment 
B 4 that 
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that was due to his Headineſs, if Minerva; 
who at a diftance watch'd over him, and left 
him in this Extremity of Danger only for his 
Inſtruction, had not determin'd the Victory 
in his Favour: She did not quit the Palace of 
Salentum, but ſent Iris, the ſwiftwing'd. Meſ- 
ſenger of the Gods, who cutting the immenſe 
Paces of the Air, and leaving behind her a 
long track of Light, which painted a Cloud 
of a thouſand different- Colours ; ſhe reſted 
not herfelf till ſhe came to the Shore, where 
was incamp'd- the numerous Army of the 
Confederates: She at a diſtance beheld the 
Ardour and Strugglings of the two Comba- 
tants, ſhe ſhiver'd at ſight of the Danger 
Which threaten'd young Telemachus; ſhe draws 
near, wrapt in a bright Cloud form'd of ſub- 
tie Vapours, at the very Moment when Hip- 
pias, exerting his whole Force, believ'd him- 
ſelf victorious: She cover'd the young Pupil 
of Minerva with the Shield which the ſage 
Goddeſs had intruſted to her. Immediately, * 
Telemachus, Whoſe Strength was quite ſpent, 


began to recover new Spirits, and the more 


he reviv'd, the more Hippias was diſorder'd: 
He felt ſomething as it were divine, that 
cruſh'd him and amaz'd him. Telemachus 
bears hard upon him, attacks him ſometimes. 
in one Poſture, ſometimes in another, he 
leaves him not a Moment to recover him- 
ſelf, at laſt he throws him to the Earth and 
falls upon him. A well grown Oak of Mount 
Ida, hew'd with a thouſand Blows of the re- 


founding Ax, makes not a more m_—_ 
1 loiſe 
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Noiſe in falling; the Earth groan'd, and all 
things round about ſhiver'd at it. And now 
Telemachus found himſelf repoſſeſs'd of Wif- 
dom as well as Strength. Scarce had Hippias 
touch'd the Earth, but he began to be ſenſible 
of the Fault he had committed, in attacking ' 
thus the Brother of one of the Confederate - 
Kings, whom he came to ſuccour: He call'd | 
to mind with Confuſion the wiſe Counſels of 
Mentor; he was aſham'd of the Victory, and 
was conſcious he did not deſerve it. Mean 
while Phalantus, tranſported with Rage, ran 
do ſuccour his Brother, and had pierc'd Tele- 
|= machus with a Dart, if he had not been afraid 
at the ſame time to have hurt Hippias,. who 
was under him. In this Condition the Son 

of Ulyſſes might eaſily have taken his Ene- 

my's Life, but his Wrath was aſſwag'd, and 
and he thought of nothing now but repairing ' 
> his Fault, by ſhewing his Moderation. Up 
* he riſes, uttering theſe Words; O Hippias, 
tis enough that I have taught thee not to de- 
ſpiſe my Youth: Live, thy Strength and Cou- 
> =» rage are to beadmir'd; the Gods have pro- 
= tected me, yield thou to their Power, and 
now let us only think of uniting our Force 
againſt the Daunians. * Whilſt Telemachus 
thus ſpoke, Hippias roſe up, beſmear'd with 
Dirt and Blood, and extremely enrag'd and 
aſham'd. - Phalantus durſt not take the Life 
of him who had ſo generouſly given it to his 
Brother, he was quite beſide himſelf, and 
knew not what to do: All the confederate 
* Kingsran to the place: On the one fide theß, 
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carry of Telemachus, and on the other Pña. 


lantus and Hippias, who was now fo daſtar- 
dized that he could not ſhew his Face. The 
whole Army could not ſufficienty admire Te- 
lemachus, who at ſo tender an Age, before 
Men arrive at their full Strength, was able to 
throw Hippias, a Man who for Strength and 
Bulk was like thoſe Earth-born Gyants who 
in Times of Yore adventur'd to expel the Im- 
mortal Powers from Olympus 

But the Son of Ulyſſes was very far from 


enjoying the Pleaſure of his Victory: And 


Whilſt others thought they could never 
enough - admire him, he withdrew into 
his Tent, aſham'd of his Fault; and being 
unable any longer to endure himſelf he be- 
wail'd his Headineſs: He was ſenſible how 
unjuſt and unreaſonable he was in his Paſſion ; 
he found a certain Vanity, Weakneſs, and 

Ungenerouſneſs in that exceſlive Pride of 

his : He was ſenſible that true Greatneſs was 
no Where to be found but in Moderation, 
Juſtice, Self-Reſignation and Humanity: All 
this he clearly ſaw, but he could not tell how 
to hope that he ſhould ever amend after ſo 


many Relapſes: He was torn with inward 


conflicts, and you might hear him roar like a 
furious Lyon. Iwo Days he continued ſhut 
up by himſelf in his Tent, unable to reſolve 
with himſelf to go into any Company: 
Alas! ſaid he, dare Jever look Mentor in the 
Face again? Am I the Son of Ulyſſes, the 
wiſeſt and moſt patient of Men? Did I 
come hither to bring Diſſention and Dr 
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der into the Confederate Army? Is it their 


Blood or that of the Daunians I ought to have 
. ſhed? 1 was Raſh, I forgot how to lance my 


Dart, I expos'd my ſelf to Hippias with un- 
equal Strength, and I could expett nothing 
but Death and the Shame of being overcome: 


But what then? I ſhould no longer have been 


that thoughtleſs Tele machus, that hair-brain'd 
Fool, that does not profit by any Advice; 


then had my Diſgrace and my Life ended to- 


gether. O could I but at leaſt hope that I 


ſhould never again commit the like Fault, I 


ſhould be ſtill happy, too, too happy! But 
perhaps before Night I may run into the ſame 


Errors which at this time fill me with fo 


much Horrour and Shame. O- ſhameful 
Victory! O difagreeable Applauſe ! Which 
indeed is nothing but a bitter Reproath of 
my Folly. 


Whilſt he was thus bewailing himſelf, . 


Neſtor and Philoctetes came to wait on him. 
Neſtor had purpos'd to remonſtrate to him 
how much he had been in the wrong; but 
this wiſe old Man, ſoon finding the Diſconſo- 


lateneſs of Telemachus, changed his grave 
Reproof into Expreſſions of Tenderneſs, to 


allay his Grief. 


The Progreſs of the Confederate Princes 


was retarded by this Quarrel, nor could they 


March towards the Enemy till they had firſt 
reconcil'd Tele machus with Phalantus and 


Hippias: They were every Moment afraid 
leaſt the Tarentine Troops ſhould fall upon 


the hundred young Cretans who lollow'd Te- 
e mat hug 
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le mac hns in this War: Every thing was in 
Combuſtion through this ſingle Over-fight of 
Tele mac hus, Who being ſenſible that he was 
the Author of ſuch inexpreſſible Miſchiefs, 
gave himſelf up entirely to bitter Sorrowings. 
All the Princes were under the greateſt Per- 
plexities: They durſt not march their Army: 
for fear leſt Telemachus's Cretans and Phalau- 
tis Tarentines ſhould: fall foul of one ano- 
ther-by the Way: And it was not withont 
great Difficulty they were reſtrain'd from at- 
tacking-each other within the Camp, where a 
ſtrict Watch was kept over them. Neſtor 
and Philoctetes went inceſſantly to and fro 
between the Tent of Telemachus and that of 
the Implacable Phalantus, who breathed no- 
thing but revenge. Neither NVeſtor's ſoft Elo- 
quence, nor the Authority of the great Phi- 
loctetes could prevail upon his moroſe {tubs 
born Heart, which was ſtill more provok d- 
by his Brother Hippias's' enrag'd Diſcourſe. 
Tele machus was indeed much more tempe- 
rate, but ſwallow'd up in a Grief which refu- 
lech all manner of Conſolation,  _ 
Whilſt the Princes were in this Diſorder, 
all the Troops were under an extream Con- 
iternation : The whole Camp lookt like the 
Houſe of Mourning, that has juſt loſt the 
Father of the Family, the Father- of all his 
Relations, and the dear Hopes of his-little 
Children. During this Agitation in the Ar- 
my, there was heard, ofa ſudden; the dread- 
ful Noiſe of ruſhing « Chariots, clattering 
Arms, neighing Horſes, . and. -cryings of 
_ | 8 Men : 
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Men; ſome as of Conquerors, bent on Slaugh- 
ter, others as of Run-a-ways either dying 
or wounded. A whirling Cloud of Duſt co- 
ver'd the Sky and invellop'd all the Camp : 
Preſently to this Duſt was joyn'd a thick. 
Smoke that obſcured the Air and took away 
all Reſpiration : All Hearts were ſeized with 
Terror. The vigilant and indefatigable A- 
draſtus had it ſeems ſurpriſed the Allies, hav- 
ing had Intelligence of their March and con- 
cealing his own. In two Nights Time he had 
with incredible Diligence march'd round an 
almoſt inacceſſible Mountain, of which the 


Allies had ſeized moſt of the Defilees, and be- 


ing poſſeſt thereof, thought themſelves not - 
only perfectly ſecure, but fancy'd that when 
the other Troops which they expected were 
come up to them, they ſhould be able by 
theſe Avennes to fall on the Enemy on the o- 
ther ſide the Mountain. Adraſt us, who ſpa- 
red no Expence for Intelligence, had been 


adviſed of this their Reſolution: For Neftor 


and Philoctetes, tho' otherwiſe ſage. and ex- 
perienced Captains, had not been ſecret in 
their Counſels; Neſtor being now in the De- 
cline of his Age, took too much Delight in 
recounting his former Actions, through a 
fond Deſire of Praiſe. . Philoctetes was by 
Nature leſs narrative, but he was paſſionate, 
and upon the leaſt Excitation of his .haſty - 
Temper, he would blab out all his Deſigns. 
Cunning People by this means had found the 
Key to his Heart, whereby to come at all 
the..moſt. important. Secrets, -. They neon 
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but to ſet him in a Flame; then would he 
break out into threatning Language, brag- 
ing of infallible Means to compaſs his De- 
ſigns. If they ſeem'd in the leaſt to doubt of 


thoſe Means, he would preſently, and with- 


out conſideration, fall to explaining them, and 
thus the neareſt and moſt intimate Secret 


made its Eſcape from his Heart, which was 


Hke a coſtly Veſſel, but crackt, and which 
tets go the.moſt delicious Eiquors. The Tray- 
tors that were corrupted by Aaraſtus's Gold, 
did not fail to take Advantage of the Weak- 
neſs of theſe two Princes. They would be 
inceſſantly flattering Neſtor with vain Ap- 
plauſe, they repeated to him his paſt Victo- 
ries, admired his Foreſizht, and praiſed his 
Conduct beyond Meaſure. On the other 
hand they laid continual Snares for the im- 
patient Humour of Philofteres; they talk'd 
of nothing to him but Difficulties, Diſap- 
pointments, Dangers, Inconveniences and ir- 
retrievable Overſights. When his warm 
Diſpoſition was once enflam'd, his Wiſdom 
deſerted him, and he was quite another fort 
of Man. 
Tielemachus, notwithſtanding the Faults 
we have Mention'd, was far more cloſe and 
| reſerved in keeping a Secret. He had been 
accuſtom'd to Secreſy by his Misfortunes, and 
by being neceſſitated even in his Childhood 
to hide his Deſigns from Penelope's Lovers. 
He could keep a Secret, without telling any 
Vntruth: and yet, could lay aſide that cloſe 
myſterious Air, which is ſo common to ** 
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ple who are reſerv'd : He did not ſeem op- 


Pee with the Burthen of the Secret which 


e kept: he always ſeem'd eaſie, natural, 
open, as one that carry'd his Heart upon his 
Lips. But at the ſame time that he would tell 


you every thing that was of no Conſequence, 
he knew how to ſtop juſt in the Nick, and 
without proceeding to thoſe things Which 
might create any Suſpicion, or broach his 


Delign. By this means his Heart was impe- 
netrable and inacceſlible; nay, he never com- 
municated even to his beſt Friends but juſt ſo 


much as he thonght was neceſſary in order 


to have their good Advice, and Mentor was 
the only Per ſon with whom he ated without 


reſerve : He did indeed place a Confidence in 
ſome other Friends, but then he had different 


Degrees of doing it, according as he had met 


with Proots of their Friendſhip and Diſcre- 


tion. | | | 
Telemachus had often obſerv'd that the Re- 


ſolutions of the Council were too ſoon and 


too much Spread over the Camp. He hinted 
this to Neſtor and Philoctetes; yet they, tho' 
Men of ſuch great Experience, did not give 
ſufficient Regard to ſo wholeſome an Intima- 
tion. Old Age loſes all its Suppleneſs, long 
Habitude tyes it down as it were in Chains; 
there is no longer any Remedy againſt its Ex- 
rors, like your full grown Trees, whoſe 
rough and knotty Trunk is harden'd by Years 
and can never more be {et ſtrait : So Men at a 
certain Age cannot any more unbend them- 
telvesfrom thoſe Cuſtoms which have grown u 


with 
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with them, and are as it were enter'd. into 
the very Marrow of their Bones: Not but 
that they are concious of this obſtinate Ad- 
herence in the Wrong; but they ſee too late, 
they in vain lament and bemoan themſelves, 
whereas tender Youth is the only Age where- 
in Men have the Power of correcting what is 
amiſs in them. Ma 

There was in the Army a Dolopian named 
Eurymachus, a Wheadling infinuting Syco- 
phant, who could adapt himſelf. to the ſeve- 
ral Humours of the Princes, one that was ſtu- 
dious and inventive of new Ways to pleaſe 
them. To hear him Speak, nothing was ever 
hard to be compaſs'd; ask his Advice, he pre- 
ſently hit upon that which he thought would 
be moſt agreeable : He was a pleaſant drol- 
ling Fellow, ever joking upon the weak, and 
complaiſant to thoſe he ſtood in awe of: He 
could ſo nicely ſeaſon his Flatterry; as to 
make it grateful even to Perſons remarkable 
for their Modeſty. With the grave he was 
grave, and with the frolickſome he was fro- 
lickſome : He could at any time, with all 
the Eaſe in the World, aſſume whatever 
Shape he pleas'd :. Sincere and vir tuous Men, 
who are always the ſame, and who confine 
. themſelves to the ſtrict Rules of Virtue, can 
never be ſo acceptable to Princes as thoſe who 

ſtrike in with their predominant Paſſions. 

Eurymachus underſtood the Art of War; 
had a Talent for Buſineſs, was a Man who 
had reſolved to puſh his Fortune, and had 
wriggled himſelf into Neſtor's Confidence. 
115 Mi. 
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He conld pump out of his Heart, (which was- 
vain and lov'd Flattery) whatever he had a 
mind to know; and tho' Philoctetes did not. 
repoſe any Confidence in him, yet his cho- 
lerick and. impatient Temper gave him the. 
fame handle as Neftor's Favour did: Euryma- 
chus need only contradict him, and put him. 
in a Paſſion, and then he diſcover d every 
ting. This Fellow had receiv'd great Sums 
from Adraſtus, to inform him of all the De- 


figns of the Allies. This King of the Dauni- 


ans, had in the Army of the Allies a certain. 


Number of Deſerters, who were one after. 


another to make off from their Camp and re- 


turn to his. And as often as any thing of 
Importance happen'd, and ſuch as might be. 


of Benefit to Adraſtus to be Advertis'd of, 
Eurymachus us'd to diſpatch away to him one 
of theſe. Deſerters.. The Villany could not: 
eaſily be diſcover'd becauſe they carry'd no 
Letters, and if they were taken, there was 
nothing found upon them to make Euryma- 
chus ſuſpeted. 2 

And thus Adraſtus continually prevented 
all the Enterpriſes of the Confederates: A 
Reſolution was hardly taken in the Council, 
e' er the Daunians did the very thing that was 
neceſſary to hinder the Succeſs of it. Tele- 
mac hus was indefatigably induſtrious to find 
out the Cauſe of this, and to awaken We- 
ftor and Philoctetes to a Diſtruſtfulneſs; but 
to no purpoſe, for they were blind. 

The Council had reſolv'd to wait for the nu- 


merous Troops that were coming up, 5 
. | the 
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they had ſent away privately in the Night a 
hundred Ships, to tranſport thoſe Troops 
with the greater Expedition from a very 
rugged Coaſt to the Plice where the Army 
was encamp'd. Aﬀtf this while they thought 


ountain, an almoſt inacceſſible Part of the 
Appennine, The Confederate Army was en— 
camp'd on the River Galeſus, not far from 
the Sea. This was a very delicious Part of 
the Country, abounding in Paſturage and all 
things neceſſary for the Subſiſtance of an Ar- 
my. Aaraſtus was encamp'd behind the 
Mountain, which they reckon'd he could not 
paſs: But he, underſtanding that the Confe- 
derates were weak and expected a great Re- 
inforcement, , and that the Ships were wait- 
ing for their Arrival, and that the Army 
was divided by the Quarrel between Telema- 
chu and Phalantus, he with great Exp2diti- 
on ſets about marching round it, which he 


Coaſt, where at Break of Day he ſurpris'd 


lies. The Ships being ill guarded, becauſe 
they thought themſelves ſafe, he ſeized upon 
them without much Reſiſtance, and made 
uſe of them to tranſport his own Troops 
with incredible Diligence, to the Month of 
the River Galeſus : Afterwards. failing up 
the River, the advanc'd Guards of the Con- 
federate Camp taking theſe Ships to be ull'd 
with their own Troops, Which they ad a 
1 8 ed, 


of 
— 


themſelves ſecure, becauſe their Troops were 
ps” of the Avenues of a neighbouring 


did Night and Day till he arriv'd at the Sea 
the hundred Veſſels that belong'd to the Al- 


* 
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ed, immediately broke out into Shouts of 
Joy. Adraſtus and his Soldiers landed before 
they were known: They fall on the Allies, 
who diſtruſt nothing, they find them ſcat- 
ter'd negligently up and down in the Camp, 
unarm'd. That Part of the Camp which he 
firſt attack'd, was where the Tarentines 
were quarter'd, commanded by Phalantus, _ 
The Daunians enter'd there with ſo much 
Briskneſs that the Lacedemonian Youth, be- 
ing ſurprizd, were not able to reſiſt: 
Whilſt they were looking for their Arms. 
and hinder'd one another in the Confuſion, . 
Adraſtus ſets fire to the Camp; and imme-- 
diately the Flame flies from Tent to Tent, 
and aſcends to the Skies in Rings of ſtifling- 
Smoak : Its horrible Noiſe reſembled that of 
a Torrent, which deluges a whole Country, 
and with its rapid Force, carrys away migh- 
ty Oak-Trees with their broad Roots, the 
Corn, the Barns, Stalls, Flocks.. The Wind 
impetnouſly drives the Flame from Tent 
to Tent, and in an inſtant the whole Camp 
looks like an old dry Forreſt which is ſet fire to 
by a ſmall Spark. Phalantus, tho' neareſt the 
Danger, could not remedy it: He ſaw plain- 
ly that all the Troops muſt periſh in the 
Fire, if they did not inſtantly abandon the 
Camp : But he likewiſe ſaw how dangerous 
ſuch a Retreat might be before a victorious 
Enemy. He began to ſend away his Lacede- 
monian Youth, tho' with half their Arms; 
but Adraſtus gives him no Reſpite : On one 
[tle a Troop of expert Archers diſcharge a 

Shower 
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Show'r of Arrows upon Phalantus's Soldiery, 
and on the other the Slingers hurl large 
Stones. Adraſtus himſelf with Sword in 
Hand marching at the Head of a choſen Com- 
piny of the boldeſt Dauniarns, by the Light of 
the Fire purſues the flying Troops; he mows 
down with his Sword whatever had eſcap'd 
from the Fire: He ſwims in Blood, yet cannot be 
fated with Slaughter: His Fury ſurpaſs'd that 
of Lyons and Tygers when they worry to 
Death the Shepherds with their Flocks. Pha- 
lantus's Troops faint, their Courage fails 
them; my Death, led on by an infernal Fu- 
ry whoſe Head briſtles with Adders, freezes 
their Blood in their Veins; their benum d 
Members grow ſtiff, and their tottering 
Rnees leave them deſtitute even of the Hope 
of Flight. Phalantus, whoſe Shame and De- 
ſpair ſtill ſupplies him with ſome ſmall Re- 
mainder of Strength and Courage, lifts up 
his Hands and Eyes to Heaven, and ſees his 
Brother Hippias fall at his Feet, beneath the 
Stroaks of Adraſtus's thundering Hand. Hip- 
pias rowls at ſull length upon the Duſt : A 
black boyling Stream iſſues from the deep 
Wound which had cleft his Side: His Eyes 
refnſe the Light, and his furious Soul flys out 
with the laſt Drop of his Blood. Pha- 
lantus himſelf, beſmear'd all over with his 
Brother's Blood, and unable to help him, 
finds himſelf beſet with a Crowd of his Ene- 
mies, endeavouring to overcome him : His 
Buckler is pierced with a thouſand Darts; he 


is wounded. in ſeveral Places of his Body ; he 
Can 
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can no longer rally his fugitive Troops; the 
Gods behold him, but vouchſafe not to pity 


him. 
Jupiter, amidſt the cœleſtial Deities, looks 


down from Olympus's top, and beholds the 
laughter of the Confederates : Then he con- 


ſalted the unchangeable Deſtinies, and ſaw all 
thoſe Captains whoſe Thred was that Day to 
be cut by the fatal Sciſſars. All the Gods were 


intent on Jupiter's Face, thereby to read his 


Pleaſure. But the Father of the Gods and 
Men told them in a {weet yet Majeſtick Voice, 
You ſee to what Extremity the Allies are re- 
duc'd, you ſee Adraſtus overpowering his 
Enemies; but this Spectacle is fallacious, the 


Glory and Proſperity of the Wicked is very 
ſhort-liv'd : The impious, perfidious Adraſt us 


ſhall not obtain a compleat Victory. This 
Misfortune happens to the Allies only.to'teach 
them to grow Wiſer, and to be more.cautious 
in keeping their Counſels ſecret: For now the 
ſage Minerva is preparing a new Triumph 
for her Darling the young Telemachus. Here 
Jupiter ceas'd ſpeaking, and all the Gods in 


profound ſilence continu'd to behold the 
Battle. | 


Neſtor and Philoctetes by this Time were 


advertis'd that part of the Camp was already 


-burnt, that the Flame, driven by the Winds, 
was. continually advancing, that their Troops 
were in Diſorder, and that Phalantus could 
no longer ſuſtain the Enemy's Efforts. As 
ſoon as theſe fatal Words had ſtruck their 
Ears, they run to Arms, aſſemble the Cap- 

N | tains, 
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tains, and command them inſtantly to retire 
from the Camp, to avoid the Effects of the 


Conflagration. 


Tele machus, who was dejected and diſcon- 
ſolate, now forgets his Grief: Je puts on his 
Armour, the precious Donative of the wiſe | 
. Minerva, who, under the ſhape of Mentor 
made as if ſhe had procur'd them from an ex- 
cellent Workman of Salentum, but in reality 
The had got Vulcan to make them in the ſmoak- 
ing Caverns of Mount AMtna. | . 
This: Armour was as ſmooth as Ice, and | 
bright as the Sun- beams: Upon it was grav'd | 
the famous Story of the Siege of Thebes: Firk | 
you might ſee the nnhappy Laius, who being 
told by the Oracle of Apollo that his New- 
born Son ſhould be his Father's Murtherer, 
deliver'd the Child to a Shepherd to expoſe 
him to wild Beaſts and Birds of Prey. Then 
you might obſerve the Shepherd carrying the 
Child up the Mountain Cytheron, betwixt 
Beotia and Phocis, The Child ſeem d to cry, 
and be ſenfible of his deplorable Deſtiny : He 
had in his Countenance a certain Simplicity 
and Tenderneſs which renders Childhood {9 
lovely. The Shepherd, as he is carrying him 
up the frightful Rocks ſeems to do it fore a- 
gainſt his Will, and Compaſſion extorts Tears 
from his Eyes: He is E wr and perplex'd: 


Then he pierces the Child's Feet with a Sword, 
and thruſting in an Oſier Branch thro” each of 
the Wounds, he hangs him to a Tree, neither 
daring to fave him againſt his Maſter's Or- 
ders, nor to deliver him to certain _ : 
= : ter 
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After this he leaves him, for fear of ſeeing the 
little Innocent dye whom he loves ſo well, 
And now the Child is ready to periſh for want 
of Food : His Feet by which he hung grow 
livid, and are ſwoln with corrupted Blood, 
Phorbas,a Shepherd of Polybus, King of Corinth, 
tending his Maſters Flocks in that Deſart, hears 


the Cries of the pretty Innocent: He runs, 


he takes him down, delivers him to another 
Shepherd to carry him to Queen Merope, who 
was Childleſs. She is deeply affected with 
his Beauty, ſhe names him Oedipus from the 
Swellings in his Feet, nurſes him as her own 
Son, believing him ſent from the Gods. All 


theſe different Actions appear'd each in their 
proper Places. After this you might ſee Oedi- 
pus now grown up, Who underſtanding that 


Polybus was not his Father, travels from Coun- 


try to Country to diſcover the Author of his 
Birth. The Oracle declar'd to him he ſhould 
find his Father in Phocis: He goes thither, 


and finding the People in a mighty Uproar, 
he in the Tumult kill'd his Father Laus with- 


out knowing him. Soon after this you ſee 


him at Thebes; he explains the Enygma of 


Sphynx, kills the Monſter, and marries Queen 


Jocaſta his Mother, not knowing her, and 
ſhe taking him to be the Son of Polybus. A 
dreadful Plague, ſent by the angry Gods, is 


the Conſequence of this deteſtable Marriage. 


Here in another place you might ſee with 
what pleaſure Vulcan repreſented Infants ex- 
piring in their Mothers Arms, People faint- 
ing, and Death and Sorrow painted on their 

| Faces; 
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Faces; but what was moſt frightful was to 


ſee Oedipus, after having for a long time been 


enquiring out the Reaſon of the Wrath of 
the Gods, diſcovers that he himſelf is the oc- 
caſion of it. You might fee upon Joca/ta's 
.Countenance Shame and Fear, dreading a De- 
claration of what {he was unwilling to know, 
and upon the Countenance of Oedipus fate 
Horror and Deſpair: e plucks out his Eyes, 
and then is led about by his Daughter Anti- 
gone: He inveighs againft the Gods for ſuffbr- 
ing him to commit ſuch Crimes: Then you 
ſee him. working up his Rage to infli a Pu- 
niſhment on himfelf, and being unable any 
longer to endure the Company of Mankind, 
he leaves the Kingdom to his two Sons whom 
he had by Focaſta, Eteocles and Polynices, on 
-condition that they ſhould reign each his 
Year by turns. But the Diſcord of the Bro- 
thers was {till more horrible than the Mis- 
fortunes of Oedipus; Eteocles is ſeen upon the 
Throne, refuſing to come down to let his 


Brother take his turn. Upon this Polynices 


flies to the King of Argos, whoſe Daughter 
 Agria he marry'd; he advances towards 
Thebes witha numerous Army. Round about 
the beſieg'd Town you might ſee Conflicts. 
All the Heroes of Greece were aſſembled in 
this War, which ſeem d no leſs bloody than 
that of Troy. In another place you might 
diſcern the unfortunate Husband of Eryphile, 
namely, the famous Augur Amphiaraus , 
who foreſaw his Fate, but could not ſecure 
himſelf from it: He hides himſelf to We 
goin 
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going to the Siege of Thebes, knowing that 
he was never to return from that War if he 
went to it. Eryphile was the only Perſon he 
durſt impart the Secret to. Eryphile his 
Spouſe, whom he lov'd more than Life, and 
by whom he believ'd himſelf tenderly belov'd, 


'betray'd her Husband Amphiaraus for the ſake 


of a Necklace, which the King of Argos 
brib'd her with. You might ſee her pointing 
to the place where he abſconded, and the King 
carrying him to Thebes againſt his Will; 
where he no ſooner arrives but the Earth is 
ſeen, to ſwallow him up. Amidſt ſo many 
Actions wherein Mars exercis'd his Fury, 
you might obſerve with Horror that of the 
two Brothers, Eteocles and Polynices: There 
appear'd upon their Countenances ſomewhat 
that was ſo fell and hideous, as is not to be 
expreſs d; the Crime of their Birth was as 
it were written on their Forehead - It was 
eaſie to judge that their Heads were devoted 
to the Infernal Furies, and the Vengeance of 
the Gods, who ſacrificed them as an Example 
to all Brethren in after Ages, and to ſhew 
the Fruit of impious Diſcord, when it is car- 
ry'd to ſuch a heigth, as to ſeparate thoſe 
Hearts that ought to be fo cloſely uni- 
ted: You might ſee thoſe two enrag'd 
Brothers tearing one another to pieces, 
each foregoing the Defence of his own 


Life, to take away that of his Brother. They 
are both cover'd o'er with Blood, both ſtrug- 
 gling in the Pangs of Death, without in the 
leaſt remitting their 1120 both fal'n on the 


Ground, 


Vol. II. 


1 


50 The eAdventares Book: VII. 


Ground, and ready to breath forth their laſt 
Gaſp: But yet crawling towards each other, 
that they might have the Pleaſure of dying 
in the laſt tug of Cruelty and Revenge. Ail | 
other Combats ſeem to be ſuperſeded by this. 
Both Armies were ſtruck with Horror and 
Conſternation at the fight of theſe two Mon- 
ſters; even Mars turn'd away his mercile(; 
Eyes from ſuch a fight. At laſt you might 
ſee the Flame of the Funeral Pile, on which 
they plac'd the two Bodies of theſe unnatural 
Brothers; but to the Amazement of the Be- 
holders, the Flame parts it ſelf in two, nor 
could Death it ſelf put an end to the irrecon- 
cileable Hatred of Eteocles and Polynices : 
They would not burn together, and theif 
Aſhes, ſtill ſenſible of each others mortal A- 
_ verſion, could never mingle. This had Yul- 
can repreſented divinely artful, upon the 
_—_ which Minerva had given to Telema- 
—_ 
In another part of the Shield was repre- 
ſented Ceres in the fertile Fields of Enna, in 
the middle of Sicily. There you might ſee 
that Goddeſs aſſembling together the Inhabi- Þ 2 
tants who were ſcatter'd up and down in Þ & 
ſearch of ſomething to ſupport Nature,either Þ | 
by Hunting, or by picking up the wild Fruit“ 
which had fal'n from the Trees; ſhe taught! 
thoſe ignorant Wretches the Art of cultiva- Þ ] 
ting the Earth, and to extract their Food 
from her fraitful Boſom : She ſhew'd them 
the Plough, and taught them how to yoke Þ | 
the Oxen to it; and now you might fee or 1 
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Earth gaping in deep Furrows, cut by the 
ſharp-edg'd Plongh-ſhare, and then you might 
perceive the golden Harveſt covering the 
fruitful Plains; the Reaper with his Sickle 
crops the kindly Fruits of the Earth, and re- 
pays himſelf for all his Pains. Iron, elſewhere 


the Inſtrument of Deſtruction, was employ'd 


in this Place only to prepare Plenty, and to 
zive Birth to all ſorts of Pleaſures. The 
Nymphs, with Garlands of Flowers on their 
Heads, trip it along the Rivers Bank in jo- 
cund Dances. Pan play'd on his Flute; the 
Fauns and wanton Satyrs frisk in a Corner by 
themſelves. Bacchus was likewiſe repreſen- 
ted Crown'd with Ivy, leaning on his Thyr- 
ſus, and holding in his Hand a Vine Branch 


adorn'd with Leaves and Cluſters of Grapes : 
His Beauty was indolent and eaſie, with a 


mixture of the paſſionate and languiſhing. 
He 1ook'd as he did when he appear'd to the 
unhappy Ariadne, at his finding her alone 
0'erwhelm'd with Grief for being deſerted on 
the Banks of an unknown River. To con- 
clude, you might ſee in all Quarters vaſt Shoals 
of People; the old Men carrying the firſt 
Fruits of their Harveſts in the Temples; the 


. Young Men, fatigu'd with the Labour of the 
Day, returning to their Spouſes, who going 


out to meet them, lead by the Hand their 
little Children, whom they fondle all the 
way as they go. There were likewiſe ſeveral 
Shepherds repreſented, ſome ſinging, others 
dancing to the ſound of the Reed; the whole 


was a Picture of Peace, Plenty and Pleaſure, 
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every thing look'd ſmiling and happy. Nay, _ 
you might ſee the Wolves in . 4 
playing among the Sheep, the Lyons quit- © 
ting their Eierceneſs, were feeding among 
the tender Lambs, whilſt the young Shep- 
herd, with his Crook, govern'd them all a- 
like; and this lovely Peace recall'd to mind 
the Charms of the Golden Age, : 
Telemachus, having put on this divine Ar- 
mour, did, inſtead of taking up his uſual 
Buckler, take up the terrible Egis which 
Minerva had ſent him, and which Iris the 
Meſſenger of the Gods had left him. Iris 
had without his knowledge carry'd away his 
own Buckler, and given him inſtead of it 
this Ægis, formidable to the very Gods: In 
this Condition he runs out of the Camp to 
avoid the Flames of it; he calls to him with 
a ſtrong Voice all the Chieftains of the Ar- 
my, and his Voice already began to inſpire | 
freſh Courage into the diſmay'd Allies: A fu- | 
pernatural Fire rs in the Eyes of the. 
young Warrior; he is buſy'd in giving Or- 
ders throughout, with as much Caution as an 
old Man in ruling his Family and inſtructing F 
his Children; but in the Execution, he is 
prompt and vigorous, like an impetuous Ri- 
ver, Which not only precipitates his frothy | 
Billows, but carries along with it in its rapid | 
Courſe, the Veſſels of the greateſt Burthen }* 
that float upon it. Philoctetes, Neſtor, with 
the Commanders of the Manducians and o- 
ther Nations, found in the Son of Ulyſſes a 
ſort of an Authority which irreſiſtably ky 23 
R them 
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> Younger Son, who preſumed to offer him 


them all. And now the old Men no longer 
truſt to their Experience; Council and Wiſ⸗ 
dom did in general forſake all the Com man- 
ders; even Jealouſie, a Paſſion ſo natural to 
all Men,is wholly extinguiſh'd in their Breaſts; 
all keep Silence, all admire Telemachus, all 
wait for his Commands implicitely, and as if 
it had been cuſtomary for them ſo to do. He 
aſcends an Eminence, and from thence ob- 
ſerves the Poſture of the Enemy, and forth- 
with judged it neceſſary to uſe the utmoſt 
Expedition and to ſurpriſe them in their pre- 
ſent Diſorder, while they were burning the 
Camp of the Confederates: He fetches a 
Compaſs with all poſſible Diligence, the moſt 
experienced Commanders following him. He * 
falls upon the Daunians in their Rear, at a 
time when they thought the Confederate Ar- 
my was involved in the Flames of the Camp. 
This Surprize diſorders them: They fall be- 
neath the Hand of Tele machus as the Leaves 
fall in the Foreſts in the latter Days of Au- 
tumn, when the boyſterous North-wind, 
fraught with Winter, clatters all the Branches, 
and makes the aged Trunks to groan. The 
Earth is ſpread with thoſe who fell beneath - 
Telemachus's Hand. With his own Javelin 
he pierced the Heart of Iphicles, Adraſtus's 


Combat, to ſave his Father's Life, who was 
in Danger of being ſurpriſed by Telemachus. 
Fheſe two young Combatants were both 
beautiful, vigorous, full of Conduct and Cou- 
rage, of the fame vtature, the ſame Age, had 
C 3 the 
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the ſame Sweetneſs of Temper, and were 


_ equally dear to their Parents: But phicles 


prov'd like an opening Flower in the Mea- 
dow, cut down by the Mower's Scythe. Af- 
terwards Telemachus overthrows Euphorion 
the moſt celebrated of all the Lydians that 
came into Hetruria: Afterwards his Sword 
pierces the new Marry'd Cleomenes, who had 
promiſed his Spouſe to bring her the rich 
Spoils of his Enemies, or never to return 
himſelf; Adraſtus foam'd with Rage to ſee 
the Death of his Son and of many other Com- 
manders, and the Victory ſlipping out of his 
Hands. Phalantus, almoſt cruſh'd at his 


Feet, is like a half (lain Victim, who had e- 


ſcap'd the Edge of the ſacred Knife, and was 
fled far away from the Altar. But one mo- 
ment more and Adraſtus had compleated 
the Ruine of the Lacedæmonian Phalantus, 


drown'd in his own Blood and in that of the 


Soldiers who fought with him: But he hears 
the Shouts of Telemachus advancing to his 
Relief; in that Moment he regains new Life, 


and the Cloud that had already overſpread 


his Eyes is diſpell'd. The Daunians, being 
not aware of this Attack, leave Phalantus, 
and make head againſta more formidable Ene- 


my. Aadraftus is like a Tyger, from whom 
à united Body of Shepherds {natches the Prey 


which he was ready to devour. Telemachus 

ſought him out in the Crowd, reſolving at once 

to put an end to the War, by delivering the 

Allies from their implacable Enemy. But 

Jupiter refuſed to the Son of Vlyſſes ſo __ 
| an 
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and fo eaſie a Victory. Minerva too was 
willing he ſhould undergo more Difficulties, 
that he might the better underſtand how to 
govern Men. The impious Adraſtus there- i 
fore was preſerved by the Father of the | 
| Gods, that Telemachus might thereby make | 
greater Acquiſitions of Glory and Virtue. 

A Cloud which Jupiter gather'd in the Air 
ſaved the Daunians; the Will of the Gods 
was declar'd in dreadful Thunderings; one 


would have thought that the eternal Arches | 
of high Olympus were going to break down | 
on the Heads of feeble Mortals; the blue 1 


Lightning Split the Clouds from Pole to Pole, 
and ſcare had they dazled the Eyes with their 
darting Flame, but all relapſed again into 
Midnight: Darkneſs. In the ſame inſtant a 
mighty Shower of Rain falling, ſerved like- - 
wiſe to part the two Armies. Adraſtus took 
Advantage of the Succour of the Gods, with- 
out having any Regard to, or Jult Sence of 
their Power, and: for this Ingratitude de- 
ſerved to be kept for a more ſevere Venge- 

* ance. He haſten'd to march his Army be- 
” tween the Camp that was half burnt down, 
and a Morals that reach'd as far as the River; 
4 this he did with fo much Expedition and Dex- 
 » terity, that this very Retreat was a Demon- 
ſtration of his Preſence of Mind and Readi- 
neſs of Invention. The Allies, encoutag'd 

by Telemachus, were for purſuing him; but. 
buy favour of the Storm he eſcap'd, as a {wift- 

_ wing'd Bird out of the Nets of a Fowler. 

- The Allies now no longer think of any thing 
The. D C 4. but 
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but returning to the Camp and repairing their 
Loſs. In entering it they ſaw the moſt la- 
mentable Effects of War: The Sick and 
Wounded not being able to Crawl out of 


their Tents, were conſequently unable to 


avoid the Fury of the Fire: They were half 
burnt, ſending up towards Heaven their dole- 
ful Cries end dying Shrieks. Telemachus's 
Heart was pierced with it; he could not re- 
frain weeping; he often turn'd away his 
Eyes, being ſeized with Horrour and Com- 

aſſiog; he could not without ſhuddering be- 
bold thoſe Bodies that were ſtill alive and de- 


ſtined to a tedious and dreadful Death: They 
look'd like the Fleſh, of Victims, that is 


burnt on the Altars, and whoſe Smell ſpreads 
itſelf all around. Alas! ſaid Tele machus, 


how miſchievous are the Effects of War? 


What blind Fury puſhes on unhappy Mor- 
tals? Their Days are few upon the Earth, 
and thoſe Days attended with Miſery ; why 
then will they haften their Death, which is 
already ſo near? why then will they add ſo 
much dreadful Deſolation to the Bitterneſs 
with which the Gods have daſh'd this ſhort 
Life? Tho' Men are all Brethren, yet the 
Savage Beaſts are lefs cruel than they are 
to each other: The Lyons never make War 
with Lyons, nor the Tygers with Tygers ; 
nor do they fall upon any Creatures of their 
own Species: Man alone, in deſpight of his 
Reaſon, does that which Beaſts that are void 
of it would never have done. Again, what 
need is there for theſe Wars? Is es apt 
| and 
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Land more than enough in the Univerſe to 
employ the Labour of all Mankind? What 
vaſt prodigious Tracts lye Deſart? Mankind 
can never repleniſh them. What is it then 
that makes Princes ſpred the Flames of War 
over immenſely ſpacious Kingdoms? Is it an 
empty Notion of Glory, a vain Title of Con- 
queror? Thus one Man, ſent by the Gods 
into the World, as a Scourge, is an Inſtru- 
ment of Miſery to ſo many other Men: To 
ſatisfie his Ambition and Vanity, every thing 
muſt go to Rack, every thing ſwim in Blood, 
every thing. be deſtroy'd by Fire, and thoſe 


whoeſcape the Fire and Sword, muſt periſh 


by more cruel Famine ? In a word, one ſingle 
Man makes all Humane Nature his Sport, 
and ſweeps every thing away in one general 
Deſolation, to pleaſe his Humour and oſten- 
tatious Vanity. | | 
What monſtrous ſort of Glory is this! 
Can we too much deteſt.and deſpiſe ſuch Men 
as forego. all Ties of Humanity? No, they 
are far from being Demi-Gods; they are 
hardly ſo much as Men: They ought to bz 
held in Execration by all ſucceeding Times 
which they were in hopes to be admired by. 
Ah! with how 3 Deliberation ought 
Princes to weigh every thing before they un- 
dertake a War! The Cauſes of it ought to 
be juſt ;, nor is that enough.; they ought to 
be neceflary : The Blood of a People ought 
not to be Spilt unleſs for their own Preſerva- 
tion in Caſes of Extremity : But the Coun- 
ſels of Flatterers, a miſtaken Notion of 
; C 5. Gran” 
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Grandeur, groundleſs Jealouſies, and unrea- 
ſonable Covetouſneſs, cover'd with ſpecious 
Pretexts, do inſenſibly engage Princes in 
Wars to their own Detriment, and put their 


ty, and in the end prove no leſs fatal to their 
own Subjects than to the Enemy. Thus did 
Tele machus reaſon ; but he did not only con- 
fine himſelf to deplore the Miſeries of War, 
but endeavour'd to alleviate them; you might 
ſee him go from Tent to Tent, viſiting the 
ick and dy ing Soldiers; he diſtributed Money 

and Medicines among them; he cheer'd them 
by his friendly Diſcourſes, and ſent others to 
viſit them when he could not do it himſelf. 
Among the Cretans that were with him there 
were two old Men, Trauſmaphilus and No- 
Zofugus. The former had been at the Siege 
of Troy with Tdomeneus, and had been taught 


curing Wounds » He us'd to pour into the 
deepeſt and moſt invenom'd Wounds an odo- 
riferous Liquor, Which eat away all the Dead 
and Putrified Fleſh, without being forc'd to 
make Incifions, and which quickly cauſed 
new Fleſh to grow more ſound and better 
eolour'd than the former. As for Nozofugus, 
he had never ſeen the Sons of Aſculapius, 
But by the Means of Merione he had got poſ- 


Hides this, Norofugus was a Favourite of the 


dhe Children of Latona, and us'd every day 
"20 


whole to the Venture without any Neceſli- 


by the Sons of ÆAſculapius tne divine Art of 


Sods: He had compos'd Hymns in honour of 


ages» 


ſeſſion of a ſacred and myſterious Book, | 
which efſculapius had given his Sons: Be- 
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by whom he was oftentimes inſpired. He 
no ſooner ſaw a ſick Perſon, but he could tell 
by his Eyes, the Colour of his Skin, the Con- 
formation of his Body and the Manner of his 
Breathing, what the Source of his Malady 
was. Sometimes he would give them Sudo- 
rifick Remedies, and by the Succeſs of theſe 
Sweatings, he demonſtrated how much the 
Machine of our Bodies is increas'd or dimi- 
niſh'd, diſorder'd or reſtor'd by Perſpirati- 
on : In languiſhing Diſtempers he gave cer- 
tain Drinks, which by Degrees recover'd the 
Noble Parts, and renew'd the Vigour of his 
Patients by. ſweetning their Blood: But he 
would often declare that it was for want of 


Virtue and Courage Men had ſo frequent Oc- 


caſion for Phyſick. *Tis a Shame, would he 
ſay, for Men to have ſo many Diſeaſes : For 
a ſober Life produces ſound Health: Their 
Intemperance, ſaid he, changes into deadly 


Poyſon the Aliments which were deſtin'd to 


preſerve their Life. Pleaſure immoderately 
taken ſhortens Men's Days more than the 
beſt Medicaments can prolong them: The 
poor are leſs often ſick for want of Food, 
than the Rich are by their Exceſs of it. The 
Foods that gratifie the Palates moſt, and 
which create a falſe Appetite, are poyſonous 
inſtead of nutritious. Med'cines in themſelves 
are really miſchievous and deſt ructive of Na- 
ture, and ought only to be us'd on preſſing 
Occaſions z but the grand Medicament, waica 
is always harmleſs, always uſeful, is Sobreer 

Tem- 
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to ſacrifice a white unſpotted Sheep to Apollo, 
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Temperance in all our Pleaſures, Tranquility 
of Mind, and bodily Exerciſe; by this the 
Blood is ſweeten'd, and kept in a good Tem- 
"gk and all ſuperfluous Humours diſ- 
pated. Thus was Nozofwugus leſs admir'd for 
his Medicines, than for the Regimen he pre- 
ſcrid'd to prevent Diſeaſes, and to render 
Medicines unneceſſary. 
Theſe two Men were ſent by Telemachus 


to viſit all the Sick in the Army. They cur'd 


many of them by their Medicaments, and 
many more by the Cafe they took in a ſea- 
ſonable and proper Application of-them ; they 
made it their Buſineſs to keep them neat and 
clean, thereby to prevent noiſome Air, and 
made them obſerve an exact and ſober Diet, 
during their Recovery; the Soldiers were all 
deeply affected with a Senſe of theſe Benefits, 
and gave thanks to the Gods for ſending Te- 


iemachus into the Confederate Army. This 


is no Mortal; faid they, but doubtleſs ſome 
beneficent Deity under à humane Shape; at 
leaſt, if he is a Man, he reſembles more the 
Gods than the reſt of Mankind, and is ſent 
to the Earth only todo good; he is yet more 
amiable for- his Sweetneſs and Charity than 
for his Valour. O'that we could have him 
for our King! But the Gods reſerve him for 


ſome more happy Nation, whom they favour, 


and among whom they intend to renew the 
Golden Age. Telemachus, while he went in 
the Night-time to viſit the ſeveral Quarters 
of the Camp, to prevent the Stratagems of 


Auraſtus, was an Ear-witneſs: of theſe Com- 
mendations, 


5 1 
* - » 
3 
: 
4 
* 
© 
; 8 
3 
* 
8 
2 
3 
3 
0, OREN 
3 
2 * 
ISS 
HR 
* 
* 
0 51 
3 
oO 
1 * 
. 
3 
IS '\ 
3 4 
5 
" — 
T &% 
yy 
> 
0 


* 
7 

< 

9 

by” 

* 
1 
a I 
X 
£5 
Fo 
8 
Wo 
N 
8 


Y g 
* 5 * 1 
; 
a 
— 
* 
1 
7 
2 + 
2 
* 
3 
3 
3 
Sel 
\ PTL 
a <4 * 
SL 
* 
5 
3 
N 
4 — 
oF 
— 4 
E 
4 
2 
8 
* &% 
— 
7 
8 
0 


Book VIE of TELIEMAcHUS. 61 


mendations, which could not be ſuſpe&ed of 
Flattery. As ſuch Commendations were the 
only ſort he wiſh'd to have, his Heart were 
mov'd at it; he felt that ſweet, that pure 
Delight which the Gods have ty'd to Virtue 


alone, and which ill Men, for want of expe- 


riencing it, can neither conceive nor believe; 
but he did not give a Looſe to the Enjoyment 
of this ſort of Pleaſure. The Faults he had 
committed came crowding again into his 
Mind ; he did not forget his natural Haugh- 
tineſs and Indifference to other Men; he was 
ſecretly aſhamed that his natural Diſpoſition 
ſhould be ſo Harſh, and yet ſeem ſo Humane; 
he refer'd to the ſage Minerva all the Glory 
that was given him, and which he thought 
himſelf undeſerving of. It is thou, O great 
Goddeſs, did he ſay, that beſtow'd Mentor 


on me to inſtruct me, and correct my evil 
Diſpoſition; it is thou that haſt bleſs'd me 


with Wiſdom, to make me improve by my 


Faults, and diſtruſt my felf; it is thou that 


checkeſt my impetuous Paſſions: It is thou that 
makeſt me feel the Pleaſure of relieving the 
Diſtreſſed; without thee I ſhould be hated, 
and juſtly too; without thee I ſhould com- 
mit irreparable Faults, and be as a Child, 
who-not being ſenſible of its own Weakneſs, 
lets go the Hold it had of its Mother, and 
falls the-very firſt ſtep it makes.. 

Neſtor and Philoctetes were amaz'd to ſee 


Telemachus grown fo gentle, ſo obliging, ſo 


officious, ſo helpful, ſo ingenious to obviate 
even all Exigencies; they could not tell what 


to think; they found him to be quite ano- 


ther. 
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ther Man. What moſt ſarprized them was 
the Care he took about the Funeral of Hip- 
pias; he went himſelf and fetch'd the bloody 
and disfigured Body from the Place where it 
jay bury'd beneath a heap of Carkaſſes: He _ © 
edew'd it with pious Tears, and ſaid, 0) 
mighty Shade, Now thou knoweſt how much : 
I eſteem thy Valour; 'tis true, thy Haughti- 
neſs did provoke me, but it proceeded from 
the Heat of thy Youth, and I am not unduly 
ſenſible how much that Age ſtands in need 
of Pardon. We ſhould in time have been 
ſincerely united in the Bonds of Friendſhip ; 
the Fault was wholly mine. O ye Gods, Why 
have you raviſh'd him from me? Telemachus 
afterwards caus'd the Body to be waſh'd in 
odoriferous Liquors, and then gave Orders 
concerning the funeral Pile. The lofty Pines 
groaning beneath the Strokes of the Ax, 
come tumbling down from the tops of the f 
Mountains; the Oaks, thoſe ancient Sons of |} * 
the Earth, that ſeem'd to threaten Heaven; 
the tall Poplars, the Elms, with their verdant 
Heads and thick-leav'd Branches; the Beeckes 
the Glory of the Foreſt, lay all fell'd along the 
Bank of Galeſus. There they were raiſed 
into a Fnneral Pile, reſembling a regular 
Building; the Flame begins to appear, and a 
Pillar of Smoke aſcends up to the Skies. The 
Lacedæmonians advance with a flow and 
mournful Pace, trailing their Pikes, and with 
their Eyes fix'd on the Ground ; bitter Sor- 
| row ſtands imprinted on their warlike Faces, 
and the Tears trickle down in . 
% Next 


. 
8 
* . 
* 
7 * 
: Fe 
7 
ir 
* 
4 
4 
p 72 
2 
8 
3 
- 
RI... 
7 2 1 
88 
8 
775 
2 5 
Bo 5 
6 
X 
i 
* ” 
4 
Fa 


— 
aa 7 -_—_— „ 
=, > qt < * 
: 4 5 by > 3 5 p * 


— — 
” 2 ” 
r a s. , 


5 

125 
>" 
85 
1 
TR | 


Ut 7 
} 


Book VII. of TeLEmACHUus. 63 
Next you might ſee the aged Pherecides, not 


ſo much depreſsd by the number of Years, as 

by his Grief for ſurviving Hippias, whom he 
had brought upfrom his very Infancy. He 

rais'd towards Heaven his Hands and his Eyes 
that weredrown'd in Tears. After the Death 

of Hippias he refus d all manner of Food, nor 
was it in the Power of gentle Sleep to weigh 
down his Eye-lids, or to ſuſpend the ſmart- 
neſs of his Pain for a Moment. With a 
trembling Pace he march'd after the Crowd, 
not knowing whither he went; not a Word 
iſſued out of his Mouth, his Heart was ſo 


wrung with Grief ; it was a filence of De- 


ſpair and Dejection. But when he ſaw the 
ile kindled, then he cry'd out in a Fury; 
O Hippias, Hippias, | ſhall never fee thee 


again! Hippias is no more, yet I ſtill live! 


O my dear Hippias, tis I that occaſion'd thy 


Death; *twas I that taught thee to deſpiſe it; 
Tbeliev'd thy Hands would have clos'd my 


Eyes, and that thou would'ſt have catch'd my 
lateſt Breath: Cruel Gods, to prolong my 
Life, only that I might ſee the Death of Hip- 
pias ! O my dear Child, whom I had brought 
up with ſo much Care, I ſhall ſee thee no 
more, but I ſhall ſee thy Mother, whom 
Grief will kill, and who will reproach me with 
thy Death; I ſhall ſee thy young Spouſe beat- 
ing her Breaſt, tearing off her Locks, and I 
all the while am the unhappy Cauſe of it! 
O dear Shade, call me to the Banks of Styx; 
the Light grows hateful to me; and *tis thee 
only, my dear Hippias, that I wiſh to ſee 


again, 
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again. Hippias, Hippias, O my dear Hippias, 


all I now live for is to pay my laſt Duty to 


thy Aſhes ! 

Mean while you might ſee the Body of 
young Hippias ſtretch'd out on a Bier adorn'd 
with Purple,. Gold and Silver, Death that 
had put out the Light of his Eyes, was not 
able to deface all his Beauty, and the Graces 
ſtill appear'd in. his pallid Face. Around his 
Neck, which was whiter than Snow, but now 
Teaning on his Shoulder, his long. black Hair 
hung looſe, finer than thoſe of Atis and Ga- 
nymede; but which were now going to be re- 
duc'd to Aſhes. You might behold in his 
Side the gaping Wound, whereat all his Maſs 
of Blood had ĩſſued out, and which had ſent 
him down into the melancholy Regions of 
Pluto. Telemachus, {ad and dejected, follow- 
ed the Corps cloſe, ſtrewing Flowers all the 
Way. When they came to the Pile, the 
young Son of Ulyſſes could not without ſhed- 
ding new Floods of Tears behold the Flame, 
ſeize the Cloth in which the Body was wrapt. 


Adieu, ſaid he, O magnanimous Hippias; for 


J dare not call thee Friend; be appeaſed, O 


Shade, who haſt merited ſo much Renown ! 


If I did not love thee I ſhould envy thy Hap- 
pineſs; thou art reſcued from thoſe Mi- 
ſeries which ſtill incompaſs us Mortals; thou 


didſt retire from them by the moſt glorious 


Path: Alas! how happy ſhould I be if my 
End were the fame ! My Styx never be able 
to arreſt thy Ghoſt; may the Elyſian Fields 
be open to thee z, may Fame preſerye thy Re- 

nown 
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nown throughout all Ages, and may thy 
Aſhes reſt in Peace! Scarce had he ſaid theſe » 
Words, intermixt with Sighs, when the 


©: whole Army ſet up a Cry; they were mov'd l 


with Pity for — upon the recital of his 
great Actions; their Grief for his Death 
brought to their Minds all his good Qualities, - 
made them forget all thoſe Overſights which 
had been occaſion'd by heat of Vouth, or a 
faulty Education. But they were yet more 
mov'd with the tender Sentiments of Telema- 
chus. Is this, ſaid they, the young Greek 
that was ſo proud, ſo ſtiff-neckt, ſo haughty? 
Behold how gentle, how humane, how kind 
he is now become! Doubtleſs Minerva, who - 
ſo much lov'd his Father, has the ſame Paſ- 
ſion for the Son? Doubtleſs ſhe has beſtow'd 
on him the moſt valuable Bleſſing that the 
Gods can give to Mortals, in beſtowing on 


ſuſceptible of Friendſhip. 
i The Body was by this Time conſum'd by 
the Flames: Telemachus did himfelf bedew 
the yet ſmoaking Aſhes with a perfum'd Li- 
quor; then he put them into a Golden Urn, 
which he crown'd with Flowers, and carry'd 
that Urn to Phalantus, who lay ſtretcht out, 
wounded in ſeveral Places, and in the Extre- 
mity of his Weakneſs, he already had a- 
glimpſe of the melancholy Gates of Death. 
Already had Trauſmaphilus and Nozofugus 
whom the Son of Vlyſſes had ſent to attend him, 
ſtrain'd all their Artfor his Relief. They had- 


by little and little recall'd his departing Soul; 


freſh .. 
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freſh Spirits ſprung upinſenſibly in his Heart: 


a gentle and a penetrating Vigour, a Balſam 
of Life, inſinuated itſelf from Vein to Vein, 
even to the inmoſt Receſſes of his Heart; an 
agreeable Warmth reviv'd his Limbs; but in 
the very Moment that his fainting Fits left 
him, Grief of Mind ſucceeded : He began to 
be ſenſible of the loſs of his Brother, which 


till then he had not been in a condition to 


conſider. . Alas! ſaid he, Why all. this Care 
to ſave. my Life? Had not I better dye and 
follow my dear Hippias? I faw. him fall 
hard by me: O Hippias, the Comfort of my 
Life, my Brother, my dear Brother, thou 
art now no more! I muſt now no longer ſee 


thee nor hear thee, nor embrace. thee, nor 


communicate to thee my Troubles, nor. com- 
fort thee in thy own! O ye Gods, Enemies 
to Mankind, muſt Hippias be for ever loſt to 
me! Is-it poſſible ? Is it not a Dream? No, 
*tis but too real: O Hippias, I have loſt thee, 
] have ſeen thee dye, and I muſt live ſo long 
at leaſt till I have reveng'd thee : I will ſa- 


crifice to thy Manes the cruel Adraſtus, with 


thy Blood diſtain d. 

Whilſt Phalantus was thus ſpeaking, the 
two divine Men us'd their utmoſt Endeavours 
to aſſwage his Grief, for fear it ſhould en- 
creaſe his Ailments, and hinder the Opera- 


tion of their Medicines. On a ſudden he per- 


ceiv'd Telemachus coming to him; at firſt 
his Heart was combated by two contrary 
Paſſions; he had entertain'd a deep Reſent- 


ment 
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1 ment of what had paſs'd between Telemachus 


and Hippias: This Reſentment was quic- 
F*# ken'd by his Grief for the loſs of Hippias; he 
could not but know that he ow'd the Pre- 
ſervation of his own Life to Telemachus, 


* who reſcu'd him all bloody and half dead, 


cout of the Hands of Adraſtus. But when he 
aw the Golden Urn which contain'd the be- 
loved Aſhes of his Brother Hippias; he 


- pour'd forth a Flood of Tears, he embrac'd - 
Telemachus without being able to ſpeak. a 


Word: At laſt with a languiſhing Voice, 
interrupted with Sobs, he ſaid, O worthy 


Son of UVlyſſes, your Virtue compels me to 
love you; to you I am beholden for this 
© finall remainder of Life, which is draw- 


ing towards its End: But I am ſtill be- 


© holden to you for what is far more dear to 


me; Had you not hinder'd it, my Brother's 
Body had become a Prey to Vultures; had it 
not been for you, his Ghoſt, depriv'd of Se- 


pulture, had wander'd miſerable upon the 
Banks of the River Styx, continually repuls'd 
by the pitileſs Charon. Muſt I be ſo deeply 
bblig'd to a Man whom I hated ſo much; 
_ repay him, O ye Gods, and deliver me from 
this Load of Life! And thou, Telemachus, 
perform for Me the laſt Duty which you 
perform'd for my Brother, that nothing 


may be wanting to make your Glory com- 
pleat. : 


At 
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and {wallow'd up with Exceſs of Grief. Te- 
lemachus ſtay'd by him without daring to 
ſpeak, and waiting till he had recover'd a lit- 
tle Strength. Phalantus ſoon coming again 
to himſelf, takes the Urn out of Telemachus's 
Hand: He kiſs'd it over and over, watering 
it with his Tears, and faid : O dear, O pre- 
cious Aſhes! When ſhall mine be-enclos'd 
with you in the ſame Urn! O thon Ghoſt of 


low . Telemachus wilFavenge us both. 

Mean while, Phalantus recover'd daily by 
the Care of thoſe two Men poſſeſs'd of the 
Science of eAſculapius. Telemachus was al- 
ways by them, that they might uſe the more 
Diligence in perfecting the Cure; and the 
whole Army admired more at his Goodneſs 


Valour and Conduct he had ſhew'd in Battle, 
When he ſav'd the Confederate Army. Tele- 
amachus at the ſame time ſhew'd himſelf in- 


the Camp, which he never did twice toge- 
ther at the fame Hours, that he might the 
better ſurpriſe thoſe who-were. Negligent. 
He would often return to his Tent cover'd 
o'er with -Sweat and Duſt : His Diet was 
plain; he liv'd like the common Soldiers, 
that he might ſet them an Example of Sobri- 
| ety 
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At theſe Words, Phalantus was quite ſpent 


Fippias, I will follow thee to the Shades be- 


in eaſing thus his greateſt Enemy, cy at the | 


defatigable in the moſt rugged Hardſhips of 
War: He Slept little, and his Slumberings 
were often Interrupted, either by the Intel- 
ligence he every Hour in the Night receiv'd ' 
as well as by Day; or by viewing all Parts of | 
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cety and Patience : Proviſions growing ſcarce in 
® : that-Encampment, he judę d it neceſſary to 
> - {top the Murmurings of the Soldiers, by volun- 
tirily ſharing with them the ſame Inconve- 
niences they underwent. His Body, inſtead 
of being weaken'd by ſo painful a Life, every 
Day became ſtronger and more harden'd : 
He began ta loſe thoſe tender Graces which 
are as it were the Bloom of Youth : His Com- 
1 1 grew brown, and, leſs delicate, and 
his Limbs more manly and nervous. 
: Mean while, Adraſtus, whoſe Troops had 
been conſiderably diminiſn'd in the Battle, 
had poſted himſelf behind the Hill Aulon, to 
wait the Coming of ſome Re-inforcements, 
and try once more to ſurprize the Enemy; 
like to a famiſh'd Lyon, which having been 
repulſed from/the Sheepfold, returns again 
into the thick-wooded Foreſts, and re- enters 
his Den, where he whets his Teeth and Claws, 
waiting for a favourable Opportunity to de- 
\  - Rroy the whole Flock. 


End of the Seventh BOOK. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Telemachus receives very melancholly Impreſ- 


fious from ſome Dreams, which repreſented 
his Father as Dead : He is inform'd that near 
to the Camp is a Cavern which leads to the 
Infernal Regions. He reſolves to deſcend into 
it, and takes with him two Greeks to ac- 
company him. They go thither, but the 
Greeks, being frighted at the Dreadfulneſs 
of the Place, forſake him. He enters by 
himſelf into the Cavern, and arrives on the 
Stygian Shore, wherehe meets with Charon, 


who receives him into his Bark, having taken 


in Juſt before a Babylonian King in _ 
| | 4 C16- 


A N hos, > OR — * — * 83 — — en k : LAG, 


. ä e ee oo eee a 


= = 
ö 22 . 2 » — 9 2 
— — ** — rn MT han. 8 n . * 
= | a N <A. TY - n 
* * * TIP " . a EE be * INE 
; > PO INE” * * * * = * cated ** * 
- x hy _ 


P 
= 
8 
* 
N. 
£ 
<7 
F 
i 
* 
* 
- 
* 
A 


T < 3 . _ T p 
Jar - Tm 8 >> 8 . n . 5 At 2 N 


N - x 11 4 
Me tb n 5 x, 3 58 F Vn % * - "5 LY 8 Y R N e VT IRS; * . * 
> n N . : * - ©. r 8 a 8 8 : e TT nnn n 
: - £7 : 8 bs a » ö r 5 ? Es 8 e 8 2 A A Ay 8. F 2 Gyn? > "25 i 5 
1 . : - : 8 » * l 4 5 4 As ©; 3 TEES En . 1 z 2 * 
. ; . | . r x . „ . S FITS ee eee 2 
— m —— — 5 - 2 = . * L N , . og I AI Fe” 
py — — * 4 2 = ” — » . _— . * * 5 by * * = — 15 y IN 7 9 SY 


, * — & * ; 


LE. 4 : * 3 FI 


ND 
a+ 


o , * 


i 


E095; 
11854 


_ = = = \ , i l 

i " $2825; . 

FL BEES 
2 


: n = CENS as , 
> 8 - p 5 * do Y 
* — 5 05 
2 - 1 Th an = . 2 N 
n _= —_ 
HL 1, 
, 214 


8 
o 


— 
— 1 


„ 


A 
SSL LI 


7 


* . | [ V | ; 
65 . „ 5 
WT 14, of pp 760 


, 

. ö i; 

— 1 — ö [ 
0 - : f Ann 8 ee 

: : * n 4 
, . WW” TY” "= 8 +, 
— — e ]˙-a mar Re 1” Sa 

_ —— We are te tremet — — —— —— * 

— — en - — — 


0 pu NC 
_ 
lj! 


144 


2 


14 


ly ->- 
hy 4 1 TE c * 


. * * 
E Mn 
— * * . l Ws L N 
——————— H—e—¼ A n. 
— !ß(— 1 — E 4 er 
——— — — — — — —— — — 22 —— 2 —u— —U n — ———— —¾ön Ay — — 8 


% 
VOY b, < 2 8 
—— — — — — — — 


ö 


— TI NNE PE". 


SANT 


4 * ST , __ * - 3 TOY 9 „ 
* - . *. 
| . 


4.4 E 00 VIII. FTE LE M ACHUS 71 


g reiemachus reaches the borders of Tarta- 
ros Minos fitting in Judgment upon a 
certain Philoſophical: King, who had never 
done any Evil, nor yet any Good out of a 
Tove for the Gods. He meets with Pyg- 
malion and Aſtarbe, who reflect bitterly 

on each other. He likewiſe obſerves all 

the moſt noted Offenders with their different 


ſes on to the Elyſian Fields, where he finds 
SGeſoſtris in a Flomry Grove; as likewiſe 
LS  Piſtratus who was juſt Dead : And laſtly, 
RX biz Great-Grand-Father- Arceſins, Father 
LT. of Laertes; who knows him to be one of his 
Iz : Deſcendants, he tops him, and informs him 
that his Father. is not Dead, nor Laertes 
neither; that he ſhall again ſee Ulyſſes aud 


him and gives him an Idea of the Happineſs 
they enjoy in the Elyſian Fields. 


TElemachus, having introduc'd 
a ſtrict Dicipline through - 
out the whole Army, ap- 
ply'd himſelf now ſolely to 


1 — he communicated to none 
of the Commanders. He had been for ac 


Image uſed always to return towards the 
# Concluſion of the Night, before Aurora with 
ber dawning Light began to chaſe from Hea- 

N a ven 


BL. Puniſhments. From hence Telemachus paſ- 


and his Native Country. Thus he Comforts 


execute a Deſign he had al- 
SS) ready conceived, and which 


. 
4 
NB 
A 
. 
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ſiderable Time difturb'd every Night with © © Þ 
Dreams concerning his Father Vlyſes, whoſe 


2 


Ver again embrace him who loved me fo ten- 


* 
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ven the wandering Stars, and from the? 
Earth gentle Sleep attended with fluttering: 
Dreams. Sometimes he fancy'd he ſaw hin 
Naked in one of the fortunate Iſlands, on z 
River's Bank, in a Meadow imbelliſh'd with 


Flowers amidſt a Circle of Nymphs who 


threw Garments on him to cover him, | 


Sometimes he thought he heard him talk in 


- a Palace glittering with Gold and Ivory | | 


where he was liſten'd to with Pleaſure and 


Admiration by Men crown'd with Garlands, Þ 


At other times Ulyſſes appear'd to him of a 
- ſudden in thoſe Feaſts where Joy ſhines forth 
amidſt delights, and where you might hear 
the ſoft Harmony of a Voice with a Harp 


more melodious than the Harp of Apollo, or by 


the Voice of all the Muſes. 


Tielemachus awaking would grow melan- N 


cholly upon the Recollection of theſe agreea- 
ble Dreams. Oh my Father! Oh my dear 
Father, Ulyſes / cry'd he; the moſt fright- 
ful Dreams had been pleaſanter to me. Theſe 
Images of Felicity ſignifie to me that you are 
already deſcended to the Manſion of bleſſed 
Souls, in which the Gods reward their Vir- 


tue with eternal Tranquility: Methinks 1 © 


ſee the Elyſian Fields: Oh how uneaſie a 
thing it is to hope no more! Oh my much 
loved Father, I ſhall never ſee you more, ne- 


derly, and whom I ſeek after with ſo much 
Pain and Toy]! Shall I never again hear the 
Voice of that Mouth which us'd to pour forth 
Wiſdom ! ShallIneveragain kiſs thoſe nds, 
"59 | . thole 
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thoſe precious, thoſe victorious Hands by 
which ſo many Enemies have fallen? Shall 
they never puniſh the fooliſh Lovers of Pene- 
lope ? And muſt Ithaca never riſe again from 
her Ruins. Oh ye Gods, who are Enemies 
to my Father, tis you who ſend me theſe fa- 
tal Dreams, to tear from my Heart all Hope, 
Which is the ſame as it you tore Lite it felt 
from me! No, I can no longer live in this 
Uncertainty: Alas! What faid I ? I am but 
too well-afſur'd that my Father is no more: 
Fl go even to the Infernal Shades to find out 
his Ghoſt. Theſeus went thither with good 
Succeſs, Theſeus, that impious Wretch, who 
durſt offer Violence to the infernal Deities, 
whereas I am led thither by a Motive of Piety. 
Hercules deſcended thither : I am no Hercu- 
les, but 'tis glorious to dare to imitate him. 
Orpheus did by reciting his Misfortunes move 
the Heart of that God, who, they fay, is 
inexorable ; he obtain'd leave for Eurydice to 
return to the living. I have a juſter Claim 
to Compaſſion than Orpheus, for my Loſs is 
much greater. Is a young Girl, who was 
not matchleſs for her Beauty, is ſhe, I ſay, 
to be compar'd with the ſage Ulyſes ad- 
mir'd by all Greece ? Let us go, let us dye, 
if it muſt be ſo, Why ſhould we fear Death 
when we ſuffer ſo much in Life? O Pluto, 
O Proſerpine, I will try whether you are ſo 
pityleſs as you are reported to be. O my Fa- 
ther, after having in vain travell'd o'er Land 
and Sea to find you out, I will go ſee whether 


you are not in the melancholly Abodes 


2 N. 
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of the Dead: though the Gods refuſe me 
the Pleaſure of enjoying the ſight of you 
upon the Earth, and in the Light of the Sun, 
perhaps they may not refuſe me the ſight vf 
your Ghoſt in the Kingdom of Darkneis. In 
ſpeaking theſe Words Telemachus bedew'd his 
Bed with his Tears ; then preſently- he aroſe 
and endeavour'd by Enjoyment of the Light 
to mitigate the ſharp Sorrow which his Dreams 
had occaſion'd; but it was an Arrow which 
had pierced his Heart, and which he conti- 
_nually*carry'd about with him; in this An- 
guiſh he took a Reſolution to deſcend into the 

lower Regions by a famous Place not far from 
the Camp; it is call'd Acherontia, becauſe in 
this place there is a dreadful Cave which leads 
down to the Banks of Acheron, a River by 
which the Gods themſelves are timerous how 
they ſwear. The Town was placed on a Rock 
like a Neſt on the top of a Tree : At the Foot 
of the Rock was this Cavern to be ſeen, which 
fearful Mortals did not adventure to come 
near : The Shepherds were watchful to turn 
their Flocks from going that Way: The Sul- 
phurous Vapours of the Stygian Lake inceſ- 
antly exhaling thro this Aperture, tainted 
the circumambient Air; around it grew nei- 
their Herb nor Flower: There none ever felt 
the gentle Fannings of the Zephyrs, or ſaw 
the blooming Graces of the Spring, nor the 
rich Donatives of Autumn; the parch'd 
Ground look'd languiſhing, and nothing was 
to be ſeen but ſome few leaflefs Shrubs, and 
fatal Cypreſs Trees. Even at a diſtance Fas 
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the Place, Ceres eny d her golden Harveſt to 


the Labourers. In Lain did Bacchus ſeem to 


promiſe his delicious Fruits: The Grapes 


wither'd inſtead of ripening. The melan- 


cholly Naiades could not conduct a limpid 


Stream; their Waves were always bitter and 


full of Mud. No warbling Bird was heard 
in this Deſart o'ergrown with Thorns and 
Brambles; no Grove was there to ſhelter the 


feather'd Choiriſters z they went and ſung 
their Loves beneath a milder Sky. Nothing 


was heard but the croaking of the Ravens, 
and the Owls hideons Voice: The very Graſs 


was bitter, and the Flocks which fed thereon 
did not feel that kindly Joy which uſes to 
make them skip. The Bull flew from the 
Heifer, and the diſconfolate Shepherd forgot 
his Pipe and Flute. ; | 


Out of this Cavern there frequently iſſued 
forth a black thick Smoke, which made a ſort 


of Night at mid-Day. At ſuch times the 


neighhouring People redoubled their Sacri- 
fices to appeaſe the infernal Deities; but of- 
tentimes Men, in the Flower of their Age, 
and in the Bloom of their Youth, were the 
only Victims which theſe cruel Deities took 
pleaſure to ſacrifice by a fatal Contagion. It 
was. here that Telemachus reſolv'd to find out 
the Way into the black Abode of Pluto. 
Minerva, who never ceas'd watching over 
him, and had cover'd him with her Ægis, had 
beſpoke Pluto's Favour, in his behalf. Even 
Jupiter, at the Requeſt of Minerva, had or- 
der'd Mercury (who 1 Day goes e 

92 the 
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the Regions below, to deliver into Charoy's r 8 
Hands a certain Number of Mortals) to de- 

fire the King of the Ghoſts that he would 
72107 0 the Son of Vlyſſes to come within his 


ominions. 


Telemachus, by favour of the Night, ſtealss 
away from the Camp; he travels by the light | 
of the Moon, and invokes that powerful 
Deity, who in the Heavens appears the bril- þ 
liant Planet of the Night, on Earth is the 
chaſte Diana, and in Hell the dreadful He- 
cate, This Goddeſs heard his Prayers with 


a favourable Ear, becauſe his Heart. was righ- 
teous, and becauſe he was conducted by the 
_ pious Love of a dutiful Son. Scarce had he 
approach'd the entry of the Cave, when he 


heard the Roarings of the Subterranean Em- 
pire : The- Earth trembled'beneath him, and 
the Heavens arm'd themſelves with Light- 
ning and Fire, which threaten'd to fall down 
upon his Head. The young Son of Ulyſſes © 
was ſurprizd and troubled, and his whole 


Body was cover'd with a cold Sweat ; but his 
Courage ſupported him, he rais'd up his 


Hands and Eyes towards Heaven. Great 
Gods, cry'd he, I accept theſe happy Omens, © 
compleat your Work. He ſpoke, and re- 
doubling his Pace went boldly forward: In + 


an inſtant the thick Smoke which render'd the 
Entry of the Cavern fatal to all other Crea- 


tures that came near it, was diſſipated; the | 


oyſonous Smell for a while ſurceaſed, and 


ſele machus enter'd alone; for what other 8 


Mortal durſt follow him ? Two Cretans who 
4 
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had accompany'd him to a certain Diſtance 
from the Cave, and whom he had made privy 
to his Deſign, ſtood trembling and half dead 
= a great way from it, in a Temple, pouring 


29 2 


forth Prayers, and never expecting to ſee Te- 
Mean while the Son of Ulyſſes, with his 
* Sword in his Hand, raſhes into this horrible 
Darkneſs; preſently he perceives a dim and 
faint Light, ſuch as we ſee-in the Night-time 
on Earth. He obſerves the nimble Ghoſts 
fluttering round him, and he puts them by 
with his Sword: Not long after he eſpies the 
melancholly Banks of the Marſhy River, 
whoſe foul and flnggiſh Waters turn in a con- 
tinual Whirl-pool: He diſcovers upon the 
Banks of it an innumerable Crowd of depar- 
ted Souls, who were deſtitute of Burial, mak- 
ing fruitleſs Prayers to the unrelenting Cha- 
ran. This Deity, whoſe eternal Age makes 
him moroſe and fretful, anſwers them with 
nothing but Threats and Repulſes; but at 
firſt ſight admits into his Boat the young 
Greek. Telemachus had no ſooner enter'd than 
he heard the mournful Groanings ofa certain 
diſconſolate Ghoſt: He ask'd him what was 
- the cauſe of his Miſery, and what he was up- 
„ on Earth? Twas, reply'd the Ghoſt, Nabo- 
e pharzan, King of proud Babylon: All the 
People of the Eaſt trembled at the very Sound 
e of my Name. I made the Babylonians pay 
139 divine Honours to me in a Temple of Marble, 
r where J was repreſented by a Statue of Gold, 
5 
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before Which they burnt Night and Day the 
8 8 D533 moſt 
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moſt precious Perfumes of ÆAthiopia; all that 
preſumed to contradict me were inſtantly 
paniſh'd :- Freſh Diverſions were every Day 
invented for me to render my Life pleaſant; 
[was young and vigorous : O what Satisfati- 
on, What luſcious Enjoyments I had yet to | 
taſte in that exalted Condition! But a Wo- 
man whom I lov'd, and who lov'd not me, 
made me ſenſible that L was not a God. She 
poyſon'd- me, and I ceas d to be: Veſterday 
my Aſhes were with great Solemnity put in- 
to a Golden Urn. The People wept, they 
tore their Hair, and ſeem'd as if they would 
throw themſelves into the Flames of my. fu- 
neral Pile, and ſhare my Fate: Some are ſtill 
going to mourn at the Foot of the magnificent 
omb, where my Aſhes are laid: but no 
Body does really lament the loſs of me; even 
my own Family have my Memory in Ab- 


horrence, and here below I begin already to 


ſuffer the moſt outragious Abuſes. 
Telemachus, mov'd at this ſight, ſaid to 
him,. Were you truly happy during your 
Reign? Did you feel that kindly Peace with- 
out which the Heart remains always blaſted 
as it were amidſt the greateſt Pleaſures ? No, 
reply'd the Babylonian; I don't. ſo much as 
know what you mean: The Sages extol this 
Peace as the only Good; but for my part 1 
never felt it, my Heart was inceſſantly rut- 
fled with freſh Deſires, with Fear and with 
Hope. I endeavour'd to ſtupify my ſelf by 
the violent Agitation of my Paſſions; I en- 
deayour'd to keep up this intoxicating Frenſie 
| | | | to 
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to make it laſting : The leaſt ſober Interval 


had been intolerably bitter to me. Such was 
the Peace which I enjoy'd; all other I took 
to be a mere Fable and a Dream: Theſe are 
the Bleſſings which I regret. In ſpeaking 
this the Babylonian wept like a puſillanimous 


© poor-ſpirited Wretch, enervated by Proſpe- 
rity, and unaccuſtom'd to bear Misfortunes 
with an undaunted Reſolution. There were 
hard by him certain Slaves, who had been 
flain to grace his Funeral. Mercury had de- 
liver'd them into Charon's Hands, together 
with their King, and had given them abſolute 
Power over him, who, when on Earth, was 
their Maſter. The Ghoſts of theſe Slaves 
now no more ſtood in awe of the Ghoſt of 
Nabopharzan : They kept him in Chains, and 
inſulted him in the moſt opprobrious man- 
ner. One would fay to him; Were not we 
Men as well as thee ? How cameſt thou to be 
ſo ſenſeleſs as to fancy thy ſelf a God? 
Ought'ſt thou not to have remember'd that 
thou wert but Fleſh and Blood like other Men? 

Another ſaid to him, Thou wert in the right 
not to be thought a Man, for thou wert a 
Monſter void of all Humanity. Another 
would fay to him, Well, what is become of 
thy Flatterers ? Thou haſt now nothing to 


beſtow, poor Wretch ! 'tis out of thy Power 
to do any more Miſchief; thou art now be- 
come a Slave to thy own Slaves; the Gods 
are ſure though (low in executing Ju- 
ſtice. At theſe harſh Expreſſions Nabophar- 
zan flung himſelf flat on his Face, tearing his 

D 4 _ Hair 
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Hair thro' exceſs of Rage and Deſperation ; 
bat Charon ſaid to the Slaves, Pull him by his 
Chain, raiſe him up in ſpite of his Teeth; he 
ſhall not have ſo much as the Satisfaction to 
conceal his Shame; it muſt be ſeen by all the“ 
Ghoſts abont e, that they may bear Wit- | 

refs of it, and abſolve the Gods, who fo long 
ſuffer'd this impious Wretch to reign upon 
the Earth, This is, O Babylonian, but the 
beginning of thy Sorrow: Prepare thy ſelf 
for thy Trial; prepare to appear before the 
inflegible Minos. While the terrible Charon 
was holding this Diſcourſe, his Boat arriv'd 


at the Borders of Pluto's Empire: The i 


Ghoſts came thronging to view this living 
Man, that appear'd in the Boat among the 
Dead: But ſcarce had Telemachus landed e'er | 
they all fled away like the Shades of Night, 
which are diſſipated by the firſt Glimpſe of 

Day. Charon, with a Brow leſs wrinkled, 
and Eyes leſs fierce than uſual, ſaid to the 


young Greek, O Mortal, Favourite of the * 


Gods, ſince it is given thee to enter into the 
Kingdom of Night, inacceſſible to all living 
Creatures, make haſte and go where the De- 
ſtinies call thee; go through this gloomy 
Path to the Palace of Pluto, whom thoa wilt 
find on his Throne: He will permit thee to 
enter into thoſe Places, the Secrets of which 
Jam not allow'd to diſcover. Upon this Te- 
lemachus advances with a quick Pace; he ſees | 
on all ſides of him innumerable Muttitudes 
of fluttering Ghoſts, countleſs as the Sands 
of the Sea: Amidſt the Hurry of this infinite 
FER . 60 Crowd, 
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8 obſerving. the profound Silence 0 
Regions. His Hair ſtood an end ſo ſon as 
hae reach'd the melancholly Manſion of the 
2 e Knees tremble, his Voice 
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Crowd, he is ſeiz d with a e gr Lust 
theſe vaſt 


ails him, and it was not without great Dif- 


ficulty he pronouncid theſe Words to the 

SGod: You ſee, O terrible Deity, the Son 

ol the ieee COMfr J come to enquire 

of you whet 

your Dominions, or whether he is ſtill wan- 
gering upon the Earth. 


er my Father is deſcended into 


Pluto was ſeated on a Throne of Ebony; 
his Complexion was pale and ſevere; his 
Eyes deep-ſunk but ſtreaming forth fire; his 


Face wrinkled and menacing. The Sight of 


of a living Man was as odious to him as the 
Light is offenſive to the Eyes of thoſe Crea- 


tures that are accuſtom'd to 98 1 within 
Ni 


their Receſſes till the Approach of 


| | ght, By 
his ſide appear'd Proſerpine, who was his on- 


I Delight, and who ſeem'd in ſome Mea- 


© certain-Severity which ſhe borrow'd from 


{ure to diſarm his Heart of it's ruggedneſs: 


She enjoy'd a Beauty that was always freſh ; 


but there was added to her divine Grices a 


her Spouſe. At the Foot of the Throne was 


pale and devouring Death, with his ſharp- 
' edged Scythe, which he was continually 


4 
A. 


whetting. About-him flew black Cares, crit- 
e! Jealouſies, Revenges glutted with Blood 


and full of Wounds; unjuſt Hatred, Covet- 
onſneſs gnawing itſelf, Deſpair tzaring itſelt 


with its own Hands, wild Anibitaon that 
D* puts 
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of its Wickedneſs; Envy that pours forth 
her deadly Venom all around her, and who 
grows outrageouſly mad when ſhe is unable 
to do any Hurt, Impiety digging a bottom- 


Themſelves in the Shapes of the Dead to 
frighten - the Living, dreadful Dreams and 


Wakings full as dreadful: - With all theſe 
direful Images was the Stern Pluto ſurround- 


ed, and with [theſe were his Palace fill'd: 
He. anſwer'd Tele machmis with a deep-ſound- 


ing Voice that made the Bottom of the EHI 


to roar. Young Mortal, Deſtiny has made 
thee .. violate this ſacred Sanctuary of the 


Ghoſts; follow-thy Deſtiny : 1 will not tell | 
thee where thy Father is; tis enough thou 
art free to go look for h 
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puts every thing in combuſtion; Treaſon that 
eds upon Blood and cannot enjoy the Fruits. 
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leſs Pit and deſperately throwing herſelf into 
its hideous Spectres, Phantomes that inveſt | 


im; ſince he has 


deen a King upon Earth, thou haſt no more 
to do but to traverſe on the one hand that 
Part of gloomy Tartarus where wicked Kings 


ars puniſh'd; and on the other, the Elyſian 


Fields, where the good ones are rewarded, _ 


But thou can'ſt-not paſs from hence into. the. 
Elyſian Fields till thou haſt gone through Tar- 
rarzs; Make haſte thither and get you out of 


my Dominions. 2 
With this Tele mac hus ſeems to fly through 
the void and immenſe Spaces, ſo impatient 
was he to ſeek his Father, and to rid himſelf 


from the Preſence of that horrible Tyrant, 
Areaded both by the Living and the Dead. He 
| pre- 
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preſently finds himſelf on the Borders of the 


melancholly Tartarus, from whence there a- 
roſe a black and a thick Smoke, whoſe Peſti- 


lential Stench would have brought preſent 


Death with it, if it had reach'd the Abodes of 


the Living: This Smoke fate upon a River 
of flaming Fire, the Noiſe whereof like 


that of the moſt impetuous Cataracts falling 
from ſome ſteep Rock into a: Bottomleſs Pit, 
© ſtruck thoſe almoſt deaf that enter'd into 
- thoſe diſmal Places. 


Tele machus, ſecretly encourag'd by Mi- 


; nerva, undauntedly enters this Gulph. At 


firſt he perceiv'd a great Number of Men, 


© who had liv'd in the meaneſt Condition, and 
who were puniſh'd for having heap'd up Riches 


by Fraud, Treachery and Cruelty. He obſerv'd 
great Numbers of impious Hypocrites, who, 
making as if they lov'd Religion, employ'd 
it as a fair Pretext to cover their Ambition 


and to impoſe upon the Credulous: Theſe 


Men, who had abus'd Virtue itſelf, (the 


greateſt Giſt the Gods have to give) were 
puniſh'd as the moſt accurſt of all Mankind. 
The Children who had kill'd their Fathers 


or Mothers, Wives who had imbru'd their 
Hands in the Blood of their Husbands, Tray- 
tors who had ſacrific'd their Country after 


they had violated all the moſt ſolemn Oaths, 
were leſs ſeverely puniſh'd than theſe Hypo- 
crites. Such was the Sentence of the three 


Infernal Judges, which was grounded upon 


this; becauſe, the Hypocrites not thinking 
it enough to be ill Uke the reſt of the Wiek. 


ed 7 RY 


8 The eAdveitures Bock VIII. 
ed, would paſs for good Men, and ſo by. 


that People are afraid to truſt thoſe who are 


their whole Power to revenge ſuch Inſults. . 
Near to theſe-appear'd another ſort of Men, 


their counterfeit Virtue they are the Cauſe 


really Virtuous The. Gods whom they. 7 
mock'd, and whom they made deſpicable in 
the Eyes of Men, take Delight in exerciſing, | 


whom the Vulgar do not believe to be very 
culpable, but whom. the divine Vengeance 
paniſhes without Mercy. Theſe are the Un- 
grateful, the Lyars, the Flatterers who com- 


mend Vice; the malicious Cenſurers wha | 


endeavour to ſully the brighteſt Virtue ; in 
fine, thoſe who have raſhly paſs'd Sentence 
without thorowly conſidering Things, and 
thereby have prejudiced the Reputation of 
the Innocent; but of all IngratituJes that 
which was puniſh'd as the blackeſt is that 


izys Minos, ſhall a Man be reputed a Mon- 
iter that fails in his Acknowledgements to 
His Father or to his Friend from whom he 
has receiv'd Aſſiſtance, and ſhall. Men glory 
in their Ingratitude towards the Gods, oi 
whom they hold Life and all the Benefits be- 
longing to it! Do they not owe their being 


they-are born, and the more ſuch Crimes 


nothing can eſcape. the teſt. . 


do them., more than to the Parents of whom 


Ake excuſed ppon Earth, the more they 'be- { 
come objects of Vengeance here below, where 


Telemachus ing the three Judges paſſing | 
-vemence:upon a Man, "took. the Liberty 0 F 
as. 


which is committed againſt the Gods: What, | 
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ask them what were his Crimes. The Cri- 
minal immediately taking upon himſelf to 
anſwer; cry'd out: I never did the leaſt 


Evib; on the contrary I plac'd my greateſt 
Happiness in doing good: I have been always. 
generous, liberal, juſt, complaiſant; what 
have they then to charge me with? To which 
Minos an{wer'd : We have nothing to accuſe. 
thee of with reſpet to Men, but didſt thou 
not owe to them far leſs than what you did 
to the Gods! Where is then that Juſtice: 
thou ſo much brag'ſt of:: Thou haſt fail'd in 
nothing towards Men, who are nothing; 
thou haſt been virtuous, but thou. haſt re- 
fer'd all thy Vir tue to thy ſelf, and not to the 
Gods who gave it thee. Thou had'ſt a mind 
to enjoy the Fruits of thy own proper Vir- 
tue and made it center in thy ſelf : Thou 
haſt been thy own Deity ; but the Gods, wha 
were the Creators of all things and who have 
made nothing but for themſelves, cannot re- 
nounce their Right; as thou did'ſt forget 
them they will forget thee, and ſurrender 
thee upto thy ſelf; ſince for thy ſelf thou 
liv'dſt and not for them, find now (if thou 
canſt) Conſolation in thy own Heart. Thou 
art now for ever ſeparated from the Com- 


pany of Men, whom thou did'ſt ſtudy ſo 


much to pleaſe; thou art now alone with 
thy ſelf, thy own Idol: Know that there is 
no true Virtue without the Reverence and 
Love of the Gods, to whom every thing is 
due: Thy ſham Goodneſs, which has fo long 
dazled the Eyes of credulous Mankind, = ” 
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be now laid open and put to Confuſion : Such 
Men as judge of Virtue and Vice only with. 


| 2 to their own Conveniency, are blind 


both as to good and evil; but in this Place a 
Opinions, condemning what they had ad- 
mir'd, and juſtifying what they condemn. 
And now the Philoſopher, as if he had 
been Thunderſtruck, could no longer en- 
dare himſelf; the Complacency with which 
he formerly contemplated his own Modera- 
tion Courage and Generofity, were now 
turn'd. into Deſpair ; the Review of his own 
Heart, which had been fo falſe to the Gods, 
became his Puniſhment : He ſees himſelf, and 
fpight of all he can do, is not able to 


to turn his Eyes from the hateful Object: He 


now ſees the Vanity of the Eſteem. of Men. 
Which in all his Actions he had endeavour'd 
to obtain: There is a univerſal Revolution 
of every thing within him, as if all his En- 
trails were turn'd up- ſide down; he is not 
now the Man he was before; his Heart no 
longer gives him Support or Comfort ; his 
Conſcience, whoſe Teſtimony was formerly 
ſo pleaſing to him, flyes in his Face, and ter- 
ribly upbraids him with the Deceit and Illu- 
fion of all his Virtues, which had not the 
Honeur of the Gods either for their Princi- 
ple or their Object. He is troubled, diſor- 


der'd, fill'd with ſhame, Remorſe and De- 


pair: The Furies indeed did not exerciſc 


their Rage pon him, but let him alone, that 


he might be his own Tormentor, and his own 


Heart 


divine Light overthrowsall their ſuperficial 4 
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Heart ſufficiently avenges the Gods whom he 
had deſpis d: Since he cannot hide himſelf 
from himſelf, he ſought the darkeſt Places to 
hide himſelf from others: He courts the 
Shades of Obſcurity but cannot find them; 
perſecuting Light follows him every where; 
every where the piercing Rays of Truth re- 
venge his Contempt of her; what he lov'd 
formerly now becomes loathſome to him, as 
being the Source of his Miſeries which are 
never to have an End. He fays to himſelf: 
Fool that I am, I have neither known the 
Gods, nor Mankind, nor my ſelf: No, 1 
have been ignorant of every thing, ſince 1 
never lov'd the only and true Good: Every 
Step I took was wrong; my Wiſdom was 
nothing but Folly, and my Virtue nothing but 
an impious and deluded Pride; for I idoliz'd : 
nothing but my ſelf. | 
Then Telemachus took notice of thoſe. 
Kings that were puniſh'd for having abus'd 
their Power. On one hand a vindictive Fury 
holds up to them a Mirror which repreſen- - 
ted to them all their Vices in their full Defor- 
mity : There they ſaw, in ſpite of them- 
ſelves, their fulſome Vanity that greedily 
ſwallow'd down the groſſeſt Flattery ; their 
Obduracy towards Men, for- whoſe Benefit 
they were born; their Inſenſibility of Vir-- 
tue; their Dread to hear the Truth; their 
Love of baſe Men and Flatterers; their Inap- - 
lication, their Effeminacy, their Sloth, their 
Jextoate their Pride, their exceſſive Pomp 
duilt upon the Ruin of their People; 79 4 : 
| bi. 
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Ambition to - purchaſe a little. vain, Glory: 
with the Blood of their. Subjects: In fine, 


for new Pleaſures amidſt tae Tears and Di- 
ſtreſſes of fo many unhappy Wretches. 
In this Mirrour they .inceſſantly behold 
_ themſelves under Images more dreadful and 
monſtrous than the Chimera that was van- 
quiſh'd by Belleropbon, or the Lyrnean Hydra, 
which was deſt roy d by Hercules, or than Cer- 
berus himſelf, tho' he diſgorges from his three 
hideous Throats a black and venomous Gore, 
capable to infect the whole Race of Mankind 
with poyſonous Exhalations. 
At ths ſame time, on the other Hand, ano- 
ther Fury did inſultingly repeat to them the 
Encomiums that their Flatterers had beſtow'd 
on them while alive, and preſented another 
Mirrour, wherein they ſaw themſelves under 
tae ſame Repreſentations as Flattery had de- 
ſcribed them. The Oppoſition. of theſe 
ſo contrary Portraits was the Puniſhment of 
their Vanity. It was found that the moſt 
wicked of theſe Kings were ſuch, as during 
their Life, had -receiv'd the moſt exalted 
Praiſes; becauſe the. Evil are more dreaded 
than the Good, and ſhameleſsly exact the 
ſordid and nauſeous Flatteries of the Poets and 
Orators of their Time. You might hear 
them groan in-.their dark Caverns, where 
they can ſee nothing but the. Mockings and 
Inſults which they are oblig'd to ſuffer. They 
have none about them but ſuch as repulſe, con- 
tradict and oppoſe them; whereas on Earth 
they 


their Cruelty, which every Day hunts out 


— 
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5 they ſported themſelves with the Lives of 
Men and pretended that all Things were made 
for them alone. In Tartarus they are deli- 

ver' over to the capricious Humours of cer- 
” tain Slaves, who make them feel in their 


Turn the Szverities of a cruel Bondage; their 
Slavery is painful, nor have they the leaſt 
Hopes of its ever being otherwiſe : Under the 
luſh of thoſe Slaves, now become their Ty- 
rants, they ſeem like the Anvil beneath the 
Hammers of the Cyclops, when Fulcan ſtands 
over them to make them work in the glow- 
ing Furnaces of Mount AÆtna. TID 

There Telemachus perceiv'd pate, hideous 
and melancholly Countenances, occafion'd by 
gnawing Grief, which the Criminals felt 
within theinſelves, nor can they any more 
deliver themſelves: from this Horror than 
from their own very Nature. They need no 
other Puniſnment for their Crimes than their 
oy Crimes themſelves, which inceſſantly ſtare 
5 them in the Face, with all their moſt aggra- 


vLating Circumſtances: They preſent them- 
ſelves to them like horrible Apparitions, they 
purſue them; whilſt thoſe who are purſu'd, 
in order to ſecure themſelves, call for a Death 
more 33 than that which ſeparated 
them from their Bodies. In the heigth of 
their Deſpair they court a Death that can ex- 
3 tinguiſh in them all Senſe and Thought: They 
call upon the Deep to ſwallow them up, that 
| they may be reſcu d from the avenging Beams 
of Truth, .which follows them; but all to no 
PVPurpoſe, for they are reſerv'd for a Ven 1 850 
e Whic 
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which diſtils upon them Drop by Drop, and FR 
will never be dry'd up. The Truth, which I 


niſnment; they ſee it, but whilſt it flies in 
their Face, the ſight of it puts them beſides 
themſelves ; tis like the Lightning, which! 
without deſtroying the Outſide, penetrates 
to the inmoſt parts of the Bowels ; like to 
Metal in a flaming Furnace, the Soul is at it 
were liquify'd in this avenging Fire; its Tex- 
ture . is deſtroy'd, and yet there is nothing 
conſum'd; it diffolves even the very firſt 
Principles of Life, and yet 'tis impoſſible for 
it to ; wa They are torn from themſelves, 
and can find neither Eaſe nor Comfort for the 
leaſt Minute: They ſubſiſt only by their Re- 
venge upon themſelves, and by a Deſpair 
Which makes them furious. 32 
Among the many Objects which made Te- 
le machii's Hair ſtand erect, he ſaw ſeveral of 
the ancient Kings of Lydia, puniſh'd for ha- 
ving prefer d Indolence to Activity, which 
ought to be inſeparable from Royalty, for the 
eaſe of the People. 

Theſe Kings reproach'd each other for their 
Folly and Stupidity, one of them ſaid to ano- 
ther, who had been his Son, Did I not often 
recommend to you, when I was old and ſink- 
ing to my Grave, to take care to redreſs thoſe 
Miſchiefs which IJ had committed thro' Negli- 
gence ? The Son reply'd, O unfortunate Fa- 
ther, 'tis you that have ruin'd me; 'twas by 
your Example that I grew acquainted with 
Pride, Arrogance, and Cruelty to 5 
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While I you reign in ſo indolent a man- 
ner amidſt a Crew of Sycophants, I habitua- 
ted my ſelf to the Love of Flattery and Plea- 
ſare : I thought the reſt of Men were, in re- 
ſpect of Kings, what brate Beaſts are in 

regard to Men; that is to ſay, Beaſts which 
are no otherwiſe eſteem'd, than as they 
are ſerviceable, and miniſter to our Conve- 
niency : This was my Opinion, and it was 


from you I deriv'd it, and now J endure all 


theſe Miſeries for imitating your N ; 
From thus reflecting upon each other, they 
proceeded to the moſt dreadful Curſes, and 
ell into ſuch bitter Paſſions, that they ſeem'd 
to be ready to tear one another piece- meal. 
Around theſe Kings there likewiſe hover'd, 
like Owls.in the Night- time, cruel Suſpicions, 
vain Alarms, Diffidencies which on yy Sub- 
jets upon their inhumane Kings, inſatiable 
Thirſt of Riches, à falſe Glory that is ever 
Tyrannical, and vile Effeminacy which dou- 
bles all the, Evils- they. ſuffer, without the 
Perſon's ever being able to take any ſolid Plea- 
ſure. Many of. theſe Kings were ſeverely 
puniſh'd;. not for the Ill they had done, but 
for the Good they ought to have done : All 
the Crimes of the People, which proceed from 
Remiſſaeſs in executing the Laws, were im- 
puted to their Kings, as likewiſe all the Diſ- 
orders which ariſe from Pride, Luxury, and 
all other Exceſſes, which throw Men into a 
State of Violence, and occaſion them to de- 
ſpiſe the Laws, ſo they may acquire Wealth. 
Above all, thoſe Kings were treated with great 
Rigour, 


2 great many Kings, who had paſs'd on Earth 


of thoſe Kings were neither good nor wick- | © 


Nos ſooner had Telemachus got out of this 
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Rigour, who inſtead of being good and vigi- 

Tant Shepherds over the People, thought of ; 
nothing but how to worry their Flocks lik: 
ſo many voracious Wolves. But that which . 
moſt tronbled and ſurprized Tele machus was 


to ſee in this Abyſs and Darkneſs of Miſery, 


for tolerably good Princes, now condemn'd Þ* 
to the Pains of Tartarus, for ſuffering them- Þ 7 
ſelves to be oyer-rul'd by wicked and deſign- © 
ing Men: Theſe were puniſh'd for the Evil: þ 
Which they had given way to; beſides, moſt 


ed, their Weakneſs was ſo great; they never! 
had dreaded. being kept in Ignorance of the! 
Truth, they never had a reliſh for Virtue, Þ 
nor. plac'd their Glory in doing good. 


Place, but he felt himſelf as much eaſed as it Þ 
a huge Mountain had been remov'd off his! 
Breaſt: By this he was convinced of the Mi- 
ſry of thoſe who are ſhut up therein, with- 
out hope of being ever releaſed : He ſhiver'd 
in obſerving how much Kings were more 
grievouſly tormented: than other Criminals. 


What, ſaid he, ſo many Duties, ſo many Pe- 


rils, ſo many Snares, ſo many Difficulties in 
coming at” the Truth to guard "againſt others, 
and againit one ſelf too, and at laſt ſo many 
horrible Tortures in Hell, after having been ſo 


envy'd, ſo worry'd, and fo thwarted in a ſhort 


courſe of Life! Oh how ſtupid is he that courts 
a Crown! Happy he who takes up with a 
private peaceable manner of Life, wherein he 

mas 
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1 


may with more eaſe be virtuous! In making 
theſe Reflections his Mind was troubled and 
diſorder'd, he was brought under a Con- 
ſternation which made him feel 5 
of that Deſpair thoſe miſerable Princes ſuf- 
n f.r'd, whoſe wretched Condition he had been 
1 [2 conſidering, But the further he made off from 
> theſe Territories of Darkneſs Horrour and 


= | i Deſpair, his Courage began gradually to re- 
vive; he breathed anew in proportion as he 
e went forward, and now began to perceive at 


1. | | a Diſtance that kindly and pure Light which 
ſtream'd from the Manſions of the Heroes. 


9 Here reſided all thoſe virtuous Kings, who 
1 till that time had govern'd Mankind with 
pPrudence. They were ſeparated from other 
: | good Men. As wicked Princes were infinitely 


more ſeverely puniſh'd in Tartarus than thoſe 
| of inferior Condition, ſo theſe good Kings 
enjoy'd in the Elyſian Fields, a Happineſs in- 
. finitely exceeding that of the reſt of Mankind 
F who had devoted themſelves to Virtue when 
upon Earth. Tele mac hus advances towardstheſe 


4 Kings, who were ſolacing themſelves in odo- 
„ tfiferous Groves on the ever freſh and flowry 
a Green: A thouſand little Rivulets water'd 

this beauteous Place with a Chryſtal Stream, 


Wich imparted a delicious freſhneſs all a- 
round: An infinite number of pretty Birds 
made theſe Groves reſound with their melo- 


never 


. dJiüous Chanting: Here was ſeen at once the 
Flowers of the Spring ſpringing up beneath 
ones Feet, and the rich Fruits of Autumn 
„ hanging on the Trees over head: Here was 
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never felt the ſcorching Heat of the Dog Star, 


nor durſt the bleak North Winds dare to breath "8 
forth the Rigours of Winter; neither War that 


thirſts after Blood, nor cruel Envy that bites 


with an invenom'd Tooth, nor Jealouſies, 
Diſtruſts, Fears, nor vain Deſires did ever, 


approach this bleſſed Manſion of Peace: Here 
the Day knows no End, and the Night with 
her able Veil is utterly unknown; an un- 
altoy'd agreeable Light ſpreads itſelf round the 
Bodies of theſe righteous Men, and inveſts 
them like a Garment: It is not like that 
which lightens up the Eyes of miſerable Mor- 
tals, which compar'd to this is no better than 
Darkneſs: It is rather a Celeſtial Glory than 
a Light, for it penetrates more ſubtily the 
thickeft Body, than. the Beams of they Sun 
can pierce the pureſt Chryſtal ; yet it never 
dazles, but, on the contrary, ſtrengthens the 
Eyes, and feeds and maintains the whole Soul 
in inexpreſſible Serenity. It is this alone that 
nouriſhes thoſe bleſſed Men, penetrates them, 
and incorporates it ſelf with them ; they ſee 


it, they feel it, they breath it; it cauſes an 


inexhauſtible Fountain of Peace and Joy to 
ſpring up in Their Souls: They plunge into 
this Abyſs of Joy as Fiſhes into the Sea; they 
defire nothing; they have all things without 


having any thing, for the reliſh of this pure 


Light ſatisfies the Hunger of their Souls; 
their utmoſt Wiſhes are gratify'd, and their 
Ptenitude raiſes them above all that empty 
hungry Minds court upon Earth : All the 


_ Pleaſures that ſurround them are nothing to 


them, 
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them, becauſe their conſummate Happineſs, 
"Fw hich proceeds from within them, admits no 
& 7 'ro0 1 157 any Delights to enter from without: 
juſt as the Gods, who, fatiated with Nectar 
„and Ambrofia, would reject and nauſeate thoſe 
 F groſs Meats, which the moſt exquiſite Table 
© | Zof Mortals could ſet before them; every 
1 thing that is evil flies away from theſe calm 
Abodes: Death, Sickneſs, Poverty, Pain, La- 
mentation, Remorſe, Fear, and Hope too 
5 -(whichoften coſts us asmuch as our very Fear) 
t ieiſons Diſguſts and Vexations can find no 
acceſs here: The lofty Mountains of Thrace, 
Which with their Brows (cover'd with ever- 
| F ”hſting Snow) do ſplit the Clouds, might 
* [F< ſooner be overturn'd from their Foundations 
which are fix'd in the Center of the Earth, 
than the Hearts of theſe righteous Men be 
mov'd in the leaſt Degree; only they compaſ- 
ſionate the Inhabitants of the Earth for the 
Mmiſeries that oppreſs them; but then it is 
ſuch a ſweet and calm kind of Compaſſion, as 
> alters not in the leaſt their unchangeable Fe- 
licity: Eternal Youth, ever-during Happi- 
gneſs, and All-divine Glory is impreſs'd on 
their Countenances; but their Joy has no- 
thing in it that is frothy or indecent: It is a 
noble majeſtick Joy; 'tis a ſublime taſte of 
> Truth and Virtue that tranſports them; they 
are every Moment without Interruption 
ſeiz'd with ſuch an Elevation of Heart, as is 
felt by a tender Mother at the ſight of her 
beloved Son, whom ſhe had given over for 
Dead: But this Rapture, which ſoon Fw 
akes 


96 


diſcourſe together of what they ſee and taſte, 


they trample under foot the fond Delights 
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fakes ſuch a Mother's Heart, never forſike | 
the Souls of theſe Men; it never decays in 7 
the leaſt, it is always freſh and new; they 7 
have the Tranſports of Inebriation, without 
the Diſorder and Stupefaction of it: They 
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and vain Pomps of their former Conditions, | © 


they with Pleaſure reflect on thoſe ſad but | | 


Thort Years, wherein they were oblig'd to 
Atruggle againſt their own Inclinations, and 


the Torrent of corrupt Men, to become vir. 


tugus: They admire the Aſſiſtance of the 
Gods who led them, as it were by the Hand, 
in the Paths of Virtue, thro” a multitude oi 
Perils; ſomething unſpeakably Divine run: 
inceſſantly thro! their Hearts, like a Flood of 


the Divine Nature it ſelf, which unites it feli“ 


to them: They ſee, they feel that they are 


happy, and are ſenſible they ſhall always be“ 


ſo; they all ſing together the Praiſes of the 


Gods, and all of them together make but | 


one Voice, one Thought, one Heart, one Fe- 
licity, which is like a Fux and Reflux in theſe 


united Souls: While they enjoy theſe divine | 
Raptures, whole Ages glide away more {witt- | 
ly than Hours do with Mortals here on Earth, | 
and yet a thouſand and a thonſand Ages, 


When elapſed, do not detract the leaſt from 


their Felicity, which is always new, and al- | 
ways entire: They all reign together, not 


on ſuch Thrones as the Hand of Man can 


4 


overturn, but in themſelves, with a Power 


that can never be ſhaken; for now they are 
355 | no 
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"ZZ no more concern'd to make themſelves for- 
ZZ midable, by a Power borrow'd from a vile 
and miſerable People; no longer wear thoſe 
win Diadems, beneath whoſe dazling Luſtre 
" lurk ſo many Fears and melancholly Cares: 
The Gods themſelves have placed on their 

” Heads ſuch Crowns whoſe Glroy nothing can 
= ever tarniſh. 

” Trelemachus, who was in queſt of his Fa- 
ther and was once afraid of finding him in 
© theſe Regions, was ſo raviſh'd with this Taſte 
of Peace and Felicity, that he could have 
* wiſh'd to have met him here, and was very 
much concern'd that he himſelf ſhould be 
” forc'd to return again into the Society of 
> Mortals : here it is, ſaid he, that true Life 
is to be found, and what on the Earth is 
call'd Life is nothing but Death: But what 
ſurprizd him was, his ſeeing ſo many 
> Kings puniſh'd in Tartar, and ſo few bleſs'd 

in the Elyſian Fields. This convinc'd him 
that there are few Kings who are firm and 
Fe- | couragious enough to withſtand their own 
eſe |» Power, and to reje& the Flattery of ſo many 
ine | Men who ſtudy to excite all their Paſſions ; 
ift- ſo that good Kings muſt need be very rare, 
th, | and the greateſt part are ſo wicked, that the 
25, | © Gods would not be juſt, if when they have ſuf- 
om | fer'd them to abuſe their Power during their 
al- | Life, they ſhould not chaſtiſe them after 
not | 1 their Death. | | 
can | = Telemachms, not finding his Father among 
ver | theſe Kings, look'd about him to ſee if he could 
are find at leaſt his Grandfather the divine Laertes. 
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Whilſt he was doing this, a venerable ma- 
jeſtick old Man made up to him; he did not 
look like one that was depreſs'd with Age; 
it was only a Mixture of all the Gravity of ® 
numerous Years, with all the Graces of Youth; © 
for thoſe Graces revive, even in the moſt de. 
crepit old Men, the Moment they enter in- 
to the Elyſian Fields. This Man advanc'd |. 
haſtily towards Telemachus, and look'd upon 
him with all the Complacency imaginable, 
as on a Perſon who was very dear to him. | 
Telemachus, not knowing him, began to be 
ſeiz'd with Trouble and Surprize. I forgive þ 
thy not knowing me, O my dear Son, aid 
the old Man to him: I am Arceſius, Father 
of Laertes; I reſign'd my Breath a little be 
fore Ulyſſes my Grandſon ſet out for the 
Siege of Troy: Thou wert then an Infant in 
thy Nurſes Arms; I even then conceiy'd great 
Hopes of thee, nor was I miſtaken, ſince! 
ſee thee deſcended into Pluto's Kingdoms to 
_ ſearch thy Father, and ſince the Gods are thy 
Support in this Enterprize. O happy Child! 
thou art favour'd by the Gods, who are lay. 
ing up for thee a Glory equal to thy Father's! 
O how happy am I to ſee thee again! Seel 
no more Is Father in theſe Regions; heis | 
yet alive, reſerv'd to advance our Family in 
the Ile of Ithaca. Even Laertes, tho' he 
bends beneath the Weight of Years, yet {ill 
enjoys the Light, and waits for his Son's com- 
ing to cloſe his Eyes. Thus Mortals paſs a 
way like Flowers that blow in the Morning, 


and in the Evening are wither'd and ph 5 
under 


* 
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under foot: The Generations of Men are as 
© trranſientas the Waters of a Torrent; nothing 

can ſtop the Courſe of Time, which ſweeps a- 
away even ſuch things as ſeem to be the moſt 
immoveable. Thou, O my Son, my dear 


1 gon, thou, Who now enjoy'ſt a Youth ſo 
lueely and fo adapted for Pleaſure, forget not 
4 | that this bright part of thy Life is nothing but 
n þ a2 Flower that is almoſt as ſoon gone as come; 
e. thou wilt ſee thy elf inſenfibly chang'd the 
n.. "ſmiling Graces, the gentle Joys, Strength, 
be Nenlth and Jollity will vaniſh like a delight- 
ve k ful Dream, and will leave behind them no- 
id | thing but the ſad Remembrance. Languid 
er | old Age, that Enemy of Pleaſure, will wrinkle 
e. thy Brow, bend thy Body double, weaken 
he] thy trembling Limbs, dry up in thy Heart 
in | the Source of Joy, make thee diſreliſh what 
eat is preſent, and dread what is to come, and 
el Full in thee a Senſe of every thing but Pain 
to | and Sorrow. This ſeems to thee a diſtant 
hy and remote thing; but alas, my Son, thou 
1d! art deceiv'd, it haſtens towards thee, and 
Will ſoon reach thee: That which advances 
s! with ſo much Rapidity cannot be far from 
ck thee; Time is always upon the Wing; nay, 
ei the preſent Time is already gone far away, 
vin fince it is annihilated in the Moment we are 
he! ſpeaking, and can come near us no more. 
till! Never therefore, O my Son, rely on the 
om- preſent, but let the Proſpe& of Futurity ſup- 
s % port thee in the rough uneven Path of Vir- 
ing, | due: Prepare thy ſelf, by a re&ify'd Mora- 
pla] ity, and the Love of Juſtice, for a Place in 
nder "SJ the 
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the happy Seat of Peace: Thou art born to 
reign after thy Father Ulyſſes, whom thou 
ſhalt in time ſee Maſter of Ithaca: Thou art 
born to reign, but alas, O my Son, how de- 
ceitful a thing is Royalty! If you look on 
it afar off, you ſee nothing but Authority 
Grandeur and Pleaſure : But if you approach 
near to it, it is full of Thorns and Difficul- 
ties. A private Man may, without Diſgrace, 
lead a calm obſcure Life : but a King cannot, 
without Reproach, prefer an eaſie unactive 
Life to the painful Offices of Government; 
he owes himſelf to the Nation he governg, 
and is not allow'd to be his own Man; his 
leaſt Slips are of infinite Conſequence, be- 
cauſe they occaſion National Miſeries, and 
that ſometimes for ſeveral Ages. He ought 
to quell the Audaciouſneſs of wicked Men, 
ſupport Innocence, and diſcountenance Ca- 
lumny. Tis not enough for him to do no 
III; he muſt do all the poſſible Good that 
his People ſtands in need of. *Tis not enough 
for him to do good for his own Part; but he 
muſt likewiſe prevent all the Miſchiefs others 
would do, were they not reſtrain d. Let ſo 
erillous a Condition therefore, O my Son, 
e the Object of thy Fear: be arm'd with 
Courage againſt thy ſelf, againſt thy Paſſions, 
and againſt Flatterers. Arceſius, as he ſpoke 
theſe Words, ſeem'd poſſeſs'd with a Di- 


of Compaſlion for the Miſeries that are con- 
comitant with Royalty, The Kingly Condi- 


tion, faid he, if aſſum'd for the 1 10 a 
5 ad , ans 


vine Flame, and carry'd a Countenance ful! 
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» | Man's own ſelf, is a monſtrous Tyranny ; 
u it accepted to fulfil the Duties that belong 
t to it, and to conduct a numerous People, as 
a Father guides his Children, tis a laborious 
Servitude that requires Heroick Courage and 
Patience. On the other hand, tis certain 
that thoſe who have reign'd with an untainted 
Virtue, are here in poſſeſſion of all that the 
Gods can poſlibly give to render their Hap- 
ineſs conſummate. While Arceſius was lay 
ing himſelf out in this manner, his Words 
ſunk deep into Telemachus's Heart, and were 
impreſſed therein like thoſe indelible Figures 
which an able Artiſt graves in Braſs, in order 
to tranſmit them to the moſt remote Poſte- 


rity. His ſage Diſcourſe was like a ſubtile 

Flame that pierced into the very Bowels of 
E the young Telemachus, whoſe Heart ſeem'd 
. to melt thro' a ſupernatural Operation. That 
o which lodg'd in the moſt intimate Receſſes” 
t | ol his Soul, ſecretly conſnmed him; he could 
k | neither contain it, nor ſuppott it, nor re- 
je fiſt ſo violent an Impreſſion; it was a ſweet: 
„ and bewitching kind of Pain, a lively and de- 
o lightful Sentiment, mixt with a ſort of Tor- 
1, ment capable of depriving one of Life. 
At length Telemachus began to breathe more 
„ | freely: He perceiv'd in the Countenance of 
e Arceſius a great reſemblance of Laertes, he 
i- | thought too that he remember'd, tho' imper- 
l featly, in his Father Vlyſes the ſame kind of 
Uineaments, when he ſet out for Troy. This 
i- | reſemblance melted down his Heart, ſo that his 
Eyes ſtarted with Tears of Joy;he would needs 
* embrace 
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embrace a Perſon ſo dear to him, and ſeveral 
times he attempted it, but in vain; the 
empty Shadow ſtill mock'd his. {training 
Arms, juſt as a deluſive Dream flies from a 
Man when he thinks he has it faſt : . One 
while his thirſty Mouth purſues a fugitive 
Stream; another while his Lips move them-_ 
ſelves to form Words which his ſtiffen'd 
Tongue cannot utter: He eagerly reaches 
out his Hand, and catches nothing. Thus 
fares it with Telemachus, who cannot gratifie 
the ardent Longings of his Soul; he ſees Ar- 
ceſins, hears him, ſpeaks to him, but cannot 
touch him: At length he asks him who thoſe 
Men are that ſtand round him. They are, 
my Son, ſaid the grave old Man, ſuch Per- 
ſons as have been the Ornament of the Age 
they liv'd in, the Glory and Happineſs of 
Mankind: Thou ſeeſt the few 1185 Who 
have been truly worthy of Royalty, and have 
faithfully diſcharged the Function of Gods 
upon Earth: Thoſe others whom thou ſeeſt 
not far from them, but parted by that ſmall 
Cloud, enjoy a leſs Degree of Glory; theſe 
indeed are Heroes, but the Recompence of 
their Valour and Military Expeditions is not 
to be compar'd with that of wiſe juſt and 
beneficent Princes. Among thoſe Heroes thou 
beholdeſt Theſeus, who wears a fort of Sad- 
neſs on his Brow. He was ſo unhappy as to 
rely too much upon an intriguing Wife, and 
is ſtill afflicted for having fo unjuſtly beg'd of 
Neptune the Death of his Son HFyppolytus- 
Happy had it been for him if he had not 225 

4 | 8 
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F ©  eafily tranſported by his Cholerick Difpn- 
"2 © ſition ! Thou allo ſeeſt Achilles leaning on his 
Spear, by reaſon of the Wound which the 
lewd Paris gave him on his Heel, and which 
pas the Cauſe of his Death. Had he been as 
- "wiſe and moderate as he was fearleſs, the 
Sods would have granted him a long Reign 
but they were compaſſionate to the Phthiotes 
and the Dolopes, whoſe King he was to have 
deen, had he, according to the Courſe of Na- 
1 V ture, ſurviv'd his Father Peleus; the Gods 
were unwilling to deliver over ſo many People 
to the Mercy ofa hot-brain'd Man, more eaſi- 
ly provok'd than the moſt unquiet Sea is to 
be mov'd by a ſudden Storm; the fatal Siſters | 
cut his Thread of Life, and he was like a halt- 
blown Flower mow'd down by a Plough-ſhare, - 
and which dies before the End of the Day 
that gave it birth, The Gods were: willing 
to uſe him only as they do Torrents and Tem- 
peſts, to puniſh Men for their Crimes: They 
employ'd Achilles to demoliſh the Walls of 
+ Troy, revenge the Per jury of Laomedon, and 
chaſtiſe the unjuſt Amours of Paris: After 
having thus made-uſe of him as the Inſtru- 
ment of their Vengeance, they are appeas'd ; 
they were inexorable to the Tears of Thetis, 
and refus'd to ſuffer that young Hero any 
/ h longer on the Earth, who was fit for no- 
thing but to diſturb Mankind, and to over- 
throw Cities and Kingdoms. But doſt thou 
| 2 obſerve that other Perſon who looks ſo ſtern- 
: ly? is Ajax, the Son of Telamon, and 
Couſin of Achilles: Doubtleſs you are not to 
K 4 be 
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be inform'd what Glory he acquired in Bat- 
tle : After the Death of Achilles he pretend. 
ed that his Armour ought not to be beſtow'd 
on any but himſelf : Thy Father did not thinx 
fit to yield him up that Advantage, and the 
Greeks adjudged them to Viyſſes, Ajax, up- 
on this, kill'd himſelf in deſpair : Rage and | 
Indignation are {till legible in his Face: Do 
not go near him, my Son, for he would 
think that you had a mind to inſult him on 
account of his Misfortune, for which he 
ought juſtly to be pity'd. Doſt thou not ob- 
ſerve that he looks at us with Uneaſineſs, and 

is juſt now hurry ing away into the gloomy 
Grove, becauſe he hates to ſee us. He on 
the other ſide is Hector, who had been in- 
vincible, if the Son of Thetis had not been 
born. But take notice there of Agamemnon, 
who {till carries upon him the Marks of Cly- 
temneftra's Perfidy : O my Son, I tremble to 
think of the Misfortunes of the impious Tan- 
ztalus's Family. The Diviſion of the two 
Brothers Atreus and Thyeſtes fill'd that Houſe 
with Horror and Blood. Alas! Ho] many 
Crimes does but one Crime draw. after it! 
Agamemnon, when he return'd at the Head 
* the Greeks from the Siege of Troy, had 
not time to enjoy in Peace the Glory he ac- 
quir'd in War: And this is the common De- 
{tiny of almoſt all Conquerors. All the Men 
whom thou ſeeft yonder have been formida- 
ble in War, but they were not amiable or 
virtuous, and therefore are admitted only .to 
the ſecond Manſion of the Elyſian Fields: 4s 
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” for thoſe others who have reign'd with Ju- 
ſtice, and have had a tender Love for their 


People, they-are the Favourites of the Gods. 


While Achilles and Agamemnon, full of their 
Quarrels and Battles, do {till even here re- 
tain their unquiet Diſpoſition and natural In- 


firmities, while they in vain regret the Life 


- they have loſt, and teaze themſelves with the- 

Thoughts of their being now only impotent 

and vain Shadows; thoſe juſt Kings, being 
: E by the divine Light which feeds 'em, 


ave nothing more to deſire to make them 


happy; with Eyes of Compaſſion they be- 
hold the Reſtleſſneſs of Mortals; and the 
great Deſigns which worry the Thoughts of 
ambitious Men, appear to them like the Plays 
of Children; their Hearts are repleniſh'd 
with Truth and Virtue; which they imbibe. 
at the Fountain-Head : They have nothing. 


more to ſuffer either from themſelves or from 


others; no more Appetites, no more Neceſſi- 
ties, no more Fears. Every thing is at an 
end with them, except their Joy, which is 
+ endleſs. Conſider, my Son, that aneient 
Keing Inachus, who founded the Kingdom of 

Argos Thou ſeeſt how Mild, and yet how 
M.eajeſtick he appears, notwithſtanding his 
old Age. Flowers grow beneath his Feet, 
and his light tread ſeems to reſemble the 
flight of a Bird: He holds in his Hand a gol- 


den Harp, and with eternal Raptures ſings 


7 the wonderful Works of the Gods : From 


bis Heart and his Month an exquiſite Odonr 
kakes its being; the Melody of his Lyre and 
Ts In EFB Voice 


106 The eAdventares Book VIII. 


Voice were enough to raviſh the Gods as wel! 
as Men ; he is thus rewarded for the tender 
Affection he bore to the People whom he al 


ſembled within the Com paſs of his new Walls, 


and whoſe Legiſlator he was. 

On the other ſide you may ſee, among 
thoſe Myrtles, the Agyptian Cecrops, the 
firſt King of Arhens, a City conſecrated to 
that wiſe: Goddeſs whoſe Name it bears: 


Cecrops brought beneficial Laws from Xgypt 
(a Country which has been to Greece the 


Source both of Literature and Morality.) 
He refin'd the unpoliſh'd Tempers of the At- 
zi£& People, and united them by the Bands cf 
Society. He was conſpicuous for Juſtice, 
Humanity, and a ſymphathizing Compaſſio- 
mateneſs: He left his People in great Proſperi- 


ty and Affluence, and his own Family but in- 
differently provided for; he was not willing | 
his Children ſhould ſucceed him in his Au- 


thority, becauſe he judged there were others 
more deſerving of it. I muſt not omit to 
ſhew-thee Eryct hon in that little Valley; he 
invented the Uſe of Silver for Money ; he 
did -it- with a Deſign to facilitate Commerce 
among the Iſlands of Greece; but he foreſaw 


the Inconveniency conſequent to his Inventi- | 


on. Apply your ſelves (ſaid he to all the 
People) to multiply at your own Homes the 
Riches of Nature, Which are the true Riches: 
Cultivate and Improve the Earth, that you 


* 


| 


may have Plenty of Corn, Wine, Oyl and 
Fruit: Get innumerable” Flocks, that may 
feed you with their Milk, and cloath you 


With 


3 


a. — 


in fine, that it will breed in you a Contempt 
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7 with their Wool; and by this Means you 
need never fear fal 


ling into Poverty : The 
more Children you have, the richer you will 


be, provided you breed them up to Labour 


and Induſtry ;. for the Earth is inexhauſtible, 
and augments her Fruitfulneſs in proportion 
to the Number of her Inhabitants who are 


_ diligent to Manure her: She bountifully re- 
- wards the Labour of them all, whereas ſhe 


is niggard and reſerved to them who are neg- 


ligent in her Culture; endeavour therefore 


principally to acquire this true Wealth, 


which is ſufficient to anſwer all the real Calls 


of Mankind; as for coyn'd Money it ought 
not to be valued any further than as it is ſub- 
ſervient to the carrying on ſuch Wars as you 


are unavoidably engaged in abroad, or in the 


Way of Commerce for purchaſing ſuch ne- 
ceſſary Commodities as are wanting in your 
own Country, and it were to be wiſh'd that 
there were no longer in the World any Traf- 
ficking for ſuch things as ſerve only to keep 
up Luxury, Vanity, and Diſſolution. The 
ſage Eryct hon would often ſay to them: My 
dear Children, I fear I have made you a fa- 


tal Preſent in imparting to you the Inventi- 


on of Money: I fear it will excite Avarice, 


Ambition, Pomp; that it will encourage an 


infinite Number of pernicious Arts, whoſe 
Tendency is only to corrupt and debauch 
good Manners; that it will put you out of 
Conceit with that happy Simplicity, which 
makes your Lives ſo very quiet and ſecure, 


for 
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for Agriculture, which is the Baſis of humane 
Life, and the Source of all Subſtantial Riches- 
But the Gods are my Witneſſes that I meant 
well when I beſtow'd this Invention on you, | 
Which in itſelf is uſeful. But at tength, when. © 
Erye hon found that Money corrupted the. 
People, as he foreboded it would, he for 
Griet -retired into a ſolitary Mountain, | 
where he liv'd à poor. ſequeſter'd Life, till 
he became extream old; nor would he con- 
cern himſelf in the Government of the Ci- 
ties: Not long after him there appear'd in 
Greece the famous Triptole mus, whom Ceres 
had taught the Art of tilling the Ground and 
covering it every Year with Golden Grain; 


not but that Men were before this acquain- 


ted with the Method of multiplying Corn by 
ſowing it; but they knew not the Art of 
Husbandry to that Perfection, 'till Tripto- 
lemus, Tent by Ceres, came with a Plough in 
his Hand to offer the Goddeſſe's Favours to all 
thoſe People who had Courage enough to 


overcome their natural Lazyneſs,- and addi | » 


themſelves to aſſiduous Labour. Soon did 
Triptolemus teach the Greets to cleave the | 
Earth, and to fertilize her by breaking up 
her Boſom into Furrows: Soon did the ar- 
dent indefatigable Reapers employ -- their 
tharp Sickles upon the Yellow Ears that waved 
throughout the ſpacious Fields: Even the 
wild and barbarous People, that wander'd 
here and there in the Foreſts of Epirus and 
Etolia ſeeking Acorns for their Food be- 
came ciyiliz'd; ſoften d their rugged — 
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a and ſubmitted to Laws, when they had 


, 
— od 


learnt the Way of making Corn to grow, 
nd of baking Bread. Triptolemus made the. 


SEreels feel the Pleaſure of owing their Riches 
to nothing but their own Labour; and of 


finding in their own Fields whatever was ne- 
ceſſary to render their Lives eommodious and 
happy. This plain and innocent Affluence, 


| inſeparable from Agriculture, brought to- 


their Minds the ſage Counſels of Eryct hon; 
ſo that they contemn'd Money and all artifi- 


© cial Riches, which are no otherwiſe Riches, 


than as they become ſo by Men's Fancy, 
tempting them to ſeek for dangerous Plea- 
ſures, and- diverting them from Labour, 
wherein they would find all that is Subſtanti- 


5 ally good, together with Purity of Manners, 


in the full Enjoyment of Liberty. They 


then were fully convinc'd that a fruitful and 


well till'd Field is the true Treaſure of a Fa- 
mily that is wiſe enough fo be content to live 


frugally as their Fathers did before them. 
And happy had it been for the Greeks, had 
they continued firm to the Maxims ſo adap- 


ted to render them powerful: But alas! 
they begin to admire: falſe Riches, and gras 
dually neglect the true; they degenerate 


from that wond'rous Simplicity we have been 
ſpeaking of. O my Son! thou ſhalt one day 


fill a Throne; then remember to bring Men 
back to the Exerciſe of Husbandry, to hon- 
our that Art, to make things eaſie to thoſe 


Who apply themſelves to it, and neither to 


fuller the People to live idly, nor to ſpend 
their 


„ Bj 
b 1 i! | 1 


„ their time in thoſe deſtructive Arts which? 
4 |. j; © 24 | 
ö 


foment Luxury and Sloath: Thoſe two Men 
who were ſo wiſe when upon Earth, are here 
the Favorites of the Gods themſelves: Take 
Notice, O my Son, that their Glory as fir 
exceeds that of Achilles and the other He- 
roes who have only been eminent in War, as 
the agreeable Spring is preferable to the fro- 
zen Winter, or the Luſtre of the Sun to that 
of the Moon. | 
While Arceſius was thus ſpeaking, he ob- 
ſerv'd that Tele mac hus's Eyes were continually 
engag'd with looking on a little Grove of 
Lawrel, planted near a Rivulet, whoſe Banks | 
were enamell'd with Violets, Roſes, Lillies | 
and other odoriferous Flowers, whoſe lively 
Colours reſembled thoſe of Iris when ſhe de- 
ſcends from Heaven to Earth to bring ſome 
Meſſage from the Gods to Mortal Men. It 
was the great King Seſaſtris whom Telema- 
chus diſcern'd in that beauteous Place, he was 
inveſted with infinitely more Majeſty than 
when he fat on the Throne of egypt : Gen- 
tle Emanations of Light ſtream'd from his 
Eyes, Which dazted thoſe of Telemachus : 
Had you ſeen him, you would have thought 
that he was inebriated with Nectar, ſo much 
had the divine Spirit tranſported him above 
humane Reaſon, asa Reward for his Virtues. | 
Said Telemachus to Arceſius; that is Seſoſtris, | 
know him to be the wife King of egypt, 
whom I not long ago ſaw on Earth. It is 
true, reply'd Arcefius, and thou ſeeſt how 
largely the Gods remunerate virtuous Prin- 
ces 


: — ct Y 
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0 ces! But know that all this Felicity is nothing 
ein compariſon of - what was deſign'd for him, 

e if too great Proſperity had not made him 
forget the Rules of Moderation and Juſtice; 


be his inordinate Appetite to humble the inſolent 
% Dyyians prompted him to take their City. 
. This made him deſirous to take others; he 
t ſuffer'd himſelf to be ſeduced by the Vain 


Glory of Conquerors; he ſubdu'd, or rather | 
wlunder'd all Afia at his return into eAigype t 
he found his Brother had ſeiz'd his Throne, 
and had by Violence repeal'd the wholeſom- _ } 
eſt Laws of the Nation. Theſe are the MiF |} 
_ chiefs Conquerors bring on their on States, 
while they go about to uſurp thoſe of their 
| Neighbours: This is what eclipſed the Glory 
of-a King otherwiſe ſo juſt and beneficent, 
and tis this that diminiſh'd the Happineſs - 
which the Gods had prepar'd for him. Doſt 
thou not ſee, O my Son, that other Perſon, 
whoſe wound appears ſo gtorious? Tis a King 
of Caria, Dioclites by Name, who-facrific'd 
himſelf, for his People's Good, in Battle; 


„ becauſe the Oracle had declar'd that in the 
W | War between the Carians and the Lycians, 
h that Nation whoſe King ſhould fall, ſhould 
ede Victorious. There is likewiſe another 
s, | whom I would have you take Notice of; it 
;. bY is a Wile Legiſlator, who having, for the 
5 Benefit of his Country, fram'd ſuch Laws 
% as were proper to render them virtuous and 
„ | happy, made them ſwear they would never 
j |  Velate any of thoſe Laws during his Abſence. 
1 | akter which. he left them, exiling himſelf 


volun- 
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tarily from his Country, and dy'd poor in a 
ſtrange Land, to oblige his People, according to 
this Oath, to obſerve thoſe uſeful Laws. That 
other Prince whom thou ſeeſt is the Eleventh _ 
King of the Pylzans, and one of the Ance- | 
ſtors of the ſage Neſtor. When the Earth 


was ravaged by a Peſtilence, which ſent down 


to the Banks of Acheron Multitudes of crowd- 
ing Ghoſts,” he beg'd of the Gods that he 
might appeaſe: their Wrath and redeem by 


his own Death that of ſo many Thouſand | 


innocent Men. The Gods heard his Requeſt, 
and provided here for him a ſubſtantial Gran- 
deur, in compariſon of which all the Pomps: 
of the Earth are but ſo many vain Shadows. 
That old Man whom thou ſeeſt crown'd 
with Garlands, is the famous Belus; he 
reign'd in ÆAgypt, and eſpouſed Anchynoe, the. 


Daughter of the God Nilus who conceals the 


Source of his Stream, and enriches a mighty 
Tract of Land by his Inundations: He had 
two Sons, Danaus, whoſe Hiſtory thou art 


no Stranger to, and eAgyptus, who imparts 
his Name to that fine Country. Belus thought 


himſelf richer by the Plenty he procur'd his 
People, and the Love his Subjects bore to 
him, than by all the Tributes he could have 
impos'd on them. Theſe Men, whom you 


think dead, my Son, are alive, and that 


Life which Men miſerably drag upon Earth, 
is the only Death: the Names of Things are 
indeed changed, that's all. May it pleaſe the 
Gods to render thee virtuous enough to me- 
rit this happy Life, which nothing can ever 
e ei 
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"> extinguiſh or diſturb ! Haſte thee away; tis 
time for thee to ſeek thy Father; before 

thou findeſt him, alas, how much Blood ſhed 
| ſhalt thou ſee! But then, what Glory waits 
for thee in the Fields of Heſperia! Let not 
the Counſels of the ſage Mentor ever be out 
of thy Mind; and if thou follow'ſt them, thy 

Name ſhall be great among all Nations, and 


in all Ages. He ſpoke, and preſently con- 


ducted Telemachus to the Ivory Gate, which 
leads out of the ſable Empire of Pluto. Tele- 
 machus, with Tears in his Eyes, quitted him, 
without being able to embrace him. Bein 

come out of thoſe lower Regions, he haſten' 

to the Camp of the Confederates, after ha- 
ving again join'd Company with the two 
young Cretans, who-went with him almoſt as 
far as the Cavern, and who deſpair'd of ever 


ſeeing him more. 


End of the Eighth Boo k. 
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Telemachus returns to the Army: There en- 
ſues a ſecond Battle, wherein Adraſtus and 
Telemachus fight hand to hand + Adraitus 
75 overcomes, and vegs his Life, which Tele. 
machus grants him; but the Traytor after- 
wards throws a Dart at ,Telemachus, wc » 
did not pierce thro his Armour Teleni © 
chus falls upon him again, and kills him. 
This Action puts an end to the War, aft.“ 
which the greater part of the Confederas 
Kings ga. to Salentum, to ſee the new Eſla 
bliſhments made by Mentor, and to lea 

q from his Example how to govern their o. 
1 People when they return'd home. © F 
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4 N TINY EA {wars = Chieftains 
ere aſſembled to deliberate 
| {as whether they ſhould poſſeſs 
i Dis themſelves of Venuſium It 
e Ty was a ſtrong Town which 
r Adraſtus had formerly uſur- 
—ͤ—'ñ : ᷑᷑ ped from his Neighbours the 
Ppulians, who were enter d into the Con- 
=D g 1 ederacy againſt him for this Act of Per fi- 
I iouſneſs. Adraſtus, to appeaſe them, had 
I pat this Town, by way of Truſt, into the 
Hand«s of the Lucaniaus: But he had by Mo- 
ey debauch'd both the Lucanian Gariſon and 
him that commanded it; fo that in reality, 
Acdraſtus had as much Authority in Venufurs,.. 
Was the Lucanians themſelves; and the. Apu- 
lians, who had conſented that the Lucanian 
= ME Gariſon ſhould keep Venuſium, were trickd. 
is this Negotiation. * A certain Citizen of 
= BS Penufium, Demophantes by Name, had under- 
hand made an Offer to the Allies to deliver up 
to them one of the Gates of the City by 
Night. This Advantage was ſo much the, 
greater, in that Adraſtus had lodg'd all his 
Ammunition and Proviſion in a Caſtle near 
Venuſium, which could not defend it ſelf if 
8 Fenuſium were taken. Philoctetes and Neſtor 
had already given their Opinion, that they 
g ought not to let {lip ſuch a lucky Opportuni- 
ty. All the Commanders, {way'd by their 
Authority, and charm'd with the advanta- 
| geous Proſpect of fo eaſie an Enterprize, ap- 
| plauded their Sentiment: But Telemachus, 
| ot at 
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at his Return, uſed his utmoſt Endeavours to- 
divert them from it; I grant, ſaid he, that 
if ever any Man deſerv'd to be dealt fraudu- 
lently with, it is Adraſtus; becauſe it has 
deen- his common Practice to deceive and cir- * 
cumvent every Body elſe. I am not ignorant, 
that in ſurpriſing Venuſium you only put your 
ſelves in Poſſeſſion of a Town that belongs to- 
you, ſince it appertains to the Apulians, who | ® 
are one of your Confederates: I confeſs too,, 
that the Deſign has ſo much the better Co- 
lour, in that Adraſtus, who has put this“ 
City as Pledge in the Hands of others, has!“ 
corrupted the Commander and the Garriſon, | ® 
that he may enter it whenever he thinks fit. 
To conclude, I know as well as you, that if} * 
you take Venuſium, you will the very next 
Day be Maſters of the Caſtle where all 
Adraftus's Provifions are laid up, and fo in 
two Days more you will put an end to- this 
formidable War. But is it not better to periſn 
than to conquer by ſuch Methods? Is Frau 
to be repell'd by Fraud? Shall it be faid that 
many Kings, who enter'd into a League to 
puniſh the impious Adraftus for his Deceit- _ 
folneſs, are become Deceitful like him? II 
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ELD 


| we may lawfully do as Adraſtus has done, ge 
is not guilty, and we are in the wrong to go 
| about to puniſh him. What! has Heſperia, | © 
| that Heſperia who is ſupported by ſo many | 
; Greek Colonies, and by ſo many Heroes re- 

| turn'd from the Seige of Troy, has ſhe, I ſay, 

no other Arms againſt Adraſtus's Treachery 

| and Perjury, than the Practice of the ſame | 
Vices? “ 
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; to | vices? You have ſworn by the moſt ſacred 
hat things that you would leave Venuſium in truſt 


dn. in the Hands of the Lucanians. The Luca- 
has | nian Garriſon, you ſay, is corrupted by Adra- 
Cir- 1 ftus's Money. I believe it: But this Gar ri- 
int, | ſon is in the Zucanian Pay, and has not re- 


our | fus'd to obey nk it has kept, at leaſt in 
5 : 


to! appearance, eutrality ; neither has Adra- 
vho | tus, nor any of his Men enter'd into Venu- 
00, Hum, the Treaty ſtill ſubſiſts, the Gods have 
Co. not forgot your Oath.: Shall we not obſerve 


our Promiſes but juſt ſo long as we are 
hazh without a plauſible Pretext to violate them? 


fon, | Shall we not be faithful and religious to our 


Oaths but when there is nothing to be got 
tif} by breaking them? If you have no concern 
ext! for Virtue, nor are mov'd by the Fear of the 
| 2 Gods, at leaſt have a Regard for your Re- 
putation and Intereſt. If you ſet this perni- 
Cious Example of violating your Faith, that 
vou may terminate a War; What Wars will 
you not kindle by ſo Wicked a Conduct? 
VWill not your Neighbours be forc'd to be 
jealous of you on all Occaſions, and utterly 
> deteſt you? What Security would you be able 
2 to give, (ſhould you have a mind to be ſin- 
2? cere, and at a time it may be of the greateſt 


£9 1 Importance to you to perſuade your Neigh- 
2 85 o - o 
ia, | bours of your Sincerity ?) Shall it be a ſolemn 


ny] Treaty? Such things you have trampled un- 
re- | der foot. Shall it be an Oath? Alas! will 
y, it not be notorious that you make ſlight of 
ry | the Gods for your private Advantage? Peace 
ne | will therefore afford you no more N 

1 | | than 
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upon him to fay, that an Action which woulif 
give the Confederates a certain Victory, coul 
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* than War; all that comes from you will? 
receiv'd as War, either diſſembl'd or declared 
Vou will be look'd on as the perpetual Enemy 
of all who ſhall be ſounfortunate as to be you. 
Neighbours: All Affairs that require Reputzh 
tion, Probity, Confidence, will become im! 
poſſible to you: You will have no means lek| 
to make your Promiſes find credit. Beſide 


this, added Telemac hus, there is a more preſ 


ling Intereſt that ought to affect you very 


much, if you have any Remains of Senſe 0 
Foreſight; and that is, that fo deceitful ijÞ 7 
Conduct attacks the very Vitals of your Who! 
Confederacy, and will ſoon ruin it : And thy 
your Perjury will furniſh Adraſtus with u 
Opportunity to triumph over you. At thek 
Words the whole Aſſembly ſeem'd as it wer: 


in an Uproar, and ask'd him how he could tak 


ruin the Confederacy ? Telemachus ak 


Advantage; how can any one of you repo{ 
a Confidence in another ? When that other 


| ſhall find it convenient for his Intereſt to fa! 

ſifie his Word, and impoſe on you, what will 
become of you then ? Which of you will not 
endeavour to prevent the Artifices of his} 
Neighbour by Tricks of hisown ? And what 


Will 


2 
F 


them; how will you be able to truſt one ano. 

ther, if you once break the only Band of 80. 
ciety and Confidence, namely, Sincerity ? Af 
ter you have once laid it down for a Maxim] 
that the Rules of Probity and Fidelity may} 

be broken where there is a Proſpect of a great] 
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2 


** 


will be the Fate of a Confederacy of ſo many 


people, when, after a full Debate, it is agreed 
among them, that it is lawful to circumvent 


a Neighbour, and to violate the moſt ſolemn 
Engagements? How great will be your niu- 
> tual Diſtruſt, your Animoſities, your Warmth 


to deftroy each other! Adraftus will then 


have no need to deſtroy you; you your ſelves 


will do that for him; you will juſtifie his 
* Perfidiouſneſs. O ſage and magnanimons 


Princes! O you who command with ſo much 


7.5 
if 


Prudence ſuch innumerable Multitudes of 


People, do not diſdain to hearken to the 
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Counſels of a young Man : If you ſhould fall 
into the moft calamitons Circumſtances, into 
= which Men are ſometimes precipitated by 
War, you might recover your ſelves by your 


tue; for true Virtue never ſuffers it ſelf to be 
caſt down; but if ever you break the Barrier 
of Honour and Integrity, your loſs will then 
become irreparable, you will never be able 
to re-eſtabliſh that Confidence which is ne- 
ceſſary to the Succeſs of all important Af- 
fairs, or to reclaim Men to the Principles of 
Virtue after you have once taught them to 
deſpiſe them. Again, what is it you are afraid 
of? Have you not Bravery: enough to over- 
come your Enemies without uſing Guile and 
Fraud? Is not your Virtue, in conjunction 
with the Forces of fo many Nations, ſuffi- 
cient to enable you to cope with them? Let 
us fight, nay dye, if it muſt he fo, rather 
than conquer by ſuch vile Methods: wy 
| us, 
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2 Vigilance and the Strugglings of your Vir- 
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ſtus, the impious Adraſtus is at our Mercy, 


ſo long as we abhor to imitate his Baſeneſs I 


and [mprobity. 


When Telemachus had put an end to this 2 
Diſcourſe, he found that his perſuaſive Argu- 


ments had pierced their very Souls: He ob- 


ſerved a deep Silence in the whole Aſſembly; 


every one ſurrender'd up their Senſes, not ſo 
much to Him, or the Graces of his Utterance, 
as to the force of Truth that ſhone through: 


out his whole Speech: Aſtoniſhment was le- 
gible on their Countenances; at laſt a hol-| 
low Murmuring was heard ſpreading it ſelf} 


by little and little among them: Each look'd 
on his Fellow, and was ſhy to be the firſt 


that ſpoke 5, it was expected that the prime 


Commanders of the Army would declare 


themſelves, and each of them found himſel{| 


under great Difficulties to forbear. After: 
while the grave Neftor pronounced theſe 
Words: Vlyſſes's worthy Son, the Gods have 
inſt ructed thy Speech, and Minerva, Wo 
ſo often inſpir'd your Father, did put into 
your Heart that wiſe and generous Advice you 


have given us. IIook not on your Youth; 
I only conſider Minerva in all that you have 
been ſaying: You have pleaded the Cauſe of 
Virtue; without her the greateſt Gain is res; 
Loſs; without her Men draw ſuddenly on 
themſelves the Vengeance of their Enemies, 
the Diffidence of their Allies, the Deteſtationn 
of all good Men, and the juſt Reſentment ot! 
the Gods: Let us therefore leave FVenuſiun 
in the Hands of the Lucanians, and think of. 

| no; 
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Y, | * no other way to conquer Adraſtus but by our 
es[ Courage. He ſpoke, and the whole Aſſembly 
applauded the Wiſdom of his Words: But in 
his þ giving this Applauſe, every one thrn'd his 
zl Eyes with Amazement'on the Son of Ulyſſes, 
ob] and they all thought they ſaw ſparkling in 
„him the Wiſdom of Minerva, who inſpir'd 
o him. | We 
ce, There ſoon aroſe in the Council of the 
gi | 2 Kings another Queſtion, which gave him an 
le- Opportunity of acquiring no leſs Glory, A. 
101-F > draftus, always cruel and treacherous, had 
ſelilk ſent into the Camp a Deſerter named Acan— 
kf thus, who was to poyſon the moſt celebrated 
firſt] Chiefs of the Army: He had particular Or- 
ime}? ders to leave nothing unaſſay'd to effect the 
lare Death of young Telemachus, who was already 
nell become the Terror of the Daunians. Tele- 
er macſus, who had too much Courage and Can- 
heſe dur to be inclin'd to Suſpicion, gave the 
have Wretch a free and eaſie Reception: He had 
Who ſeen Ulyſſes in Sicily, and recounted that 
into Hero's Adventures to Telemachus, who on 
you his part took pity on him, and endeavour'd 
uth; to comfort him under his Misfortunes; for A- 
have cant hus complain'd of great Abuſes and Indig- 
ſe of nities, that he had receiv'd from Adraftus : But 
ren Telemachus was all the while cheriſhing and 
y on warming in his Boſom a venomous Serpent, 
mies, that was ready to give him a mortal Wound. 
ation Another Deſerter was taken, named Arion, 
nt ol whom Acanthus was ſending back to Adra- 
ſium * firms, to acquaint him with the State of the 
k of} } Confederate Camp, and to aſſure him that the | 
nol? Vol. II F following 
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following Day he would poy ſon the principal 
Kings, together with Telemachus, at an 
Entertainment which this latter was to 
give. Arion being taken, confeſs'd his Trea- 
ſon: He was ſuſpected to be in intelligence 
with Acanthus, becauſe they were intimate 
Friends; but Acanthus, who was a deep 
Diſſembler, and of an undaunted Nature, 
pleaded for himſelf with ſo much Art, that 
there was no convicting him, or diſcovering 
the bottom of the Conſpiracy. Divers of the 
Kings were for ſacrificing Acanthus at a ven- 
ture, for the publick Safety: He ought, ſaid 
they, to be put to Death; one Man's Life 


ought not to be weigh'd againſt the Security 
of ſo many Kings: What if one Man periſh, 


when the Point is to preſerve thoſe who re- 
preſent the Gods among Men? What inhn- 
mane Maxim, what barbarous Policy is this, 
reply'd Telemachus ? Are you then ſo laviſh 
of humane Blood, you that are appointed 
over Mankind to be their Shepherds, and are 
only to rule over them for their Preſervation, 
as a Shepherd preſerves his Flock? but in- 
ſtead of that you are become blood - thirſty 
Wolves; at leaſt you are ſuch Shepherds as 
only cut the Throats of your Sheep, inſtead 
of leading them into good Paſture. Accord- 
ing to you, the moment a Man is accuſed 
he becomes guilty, and if he is but ſuſpe&ed, 
he deſerves to dye. Thus do the Innocent 


lie at the Mercy of the Enviaus ; and :accor- 
ding as this tyrannical Diſtruſt gathers 
ſtrength in your Breaſts, we muſt have more 
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ſach Victims ſacrificed. Telemachus ſpoke 
theſe Words with ſuch Authority and Ve- 


hemence, as was perfectly irreſiſtible, and 


4 : the Authors of fo unworthy an Advice were 


cover'd with Shame. Afterwards ſaid he to 


them, finking his Speech to a lower Key; for 
my part, I am not fo much in love with Life 


as to purchaſe it at that Price; I had rather 
Acanthus ſhould be wicked than my ſelf, and 
would ſooner chuſe that he ſhould deprive 
me of Life by his Treachery, than J unjuſtly 

ut him to Death in an Uncertainty. But 

ave a little Patience, O you, who being 
eftabliſh'd Kings, that is, Judges of the People, 
ſhould diſcharge your Function with Juſtice, 
Prudence and Moderation; let me examine 
Acanthus in your Preſence. Immediately he 
interrogates him about his Correſpondence 
with Arion; he plies him with an infinite 
Number of Circumſtances, and ſometimes 
made as if he would remand him to Adraſtus 
as a Deſerter that deſerv'd to be puniſſi d, the 
better to make his Obſervation, whether he 


was afraid to be ſent back or no; but the 


Countenance and Voice of Acanthus ſtill re- 
main'd calm and unmoy'd, and Telemachus 
began to think that he might not be guilty. 
At length, ſeeing that he could not draw him 
to a Confeſſion, he ſaid to him, Give me 
your Ring, for I will ſend it to Adraſtus. 
Upon this Acanthus preſently turn'd pale, 
and was in the utmoſt Confuſion. Telema- 
chus, whoſe Eyes were continually fix'd on 


| him, perceived it: He takes the Ring; this 


& will 
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will I immediately ſend to Adraſtus, ſaid he, þ- 


by the Hand of the crafty Polytropus, your 


Acquaintance, who ſhall pretend he comes 
ſecretly from you: If we can by. this Means | 
diſcover your Intelligence with Adraſtus, you 
ſhall without Mercy be. put to Death by the 
moſt exquiſite Torments if, on the contrary, 
you now confeſs your Fault, you ſhall be par- 
don'd, and we will content our ſelves with 
only ſending you into an Iſland, where you 
ſhall want for nothing. Upon this Acanthus 
confeſs'd the whole, and Telemachus obtain'd 
of the Kings that his Life might be ſpar'd, 
becauſe he had given him the Promiſe of it: 


And he was ſent into one of the Iſlands call'd 


Achinades, where he liv'd in Peace. Short- 


ly after this, a Daunian, of an obſure Birth, 
but of a violent and daring Spirit, named | 
Dioſcorus, came by Night into the Confede- | - 


rate Camp, and made an offer to them to kill 
King Adraftus in his Tent : This he. was ca- 
pable of doing, becauſe whoever deſpiſes his 
own Life, is at any time the Maſter of ano- 
ther's. This Perſon breathed nothing but re- 
venge, becauſe Adraſtus had taken away his 
Wife, whom he was to the laſt degree fond 
of, and whoſe Beauty was not inferior to 
that of Venus ſelf. He had contriv'd a Way 


to enter into the King's Tent by Night, and 


was to be favour'd in his Enterprize by ſeve- 
ral Daunian Captains; but he thought it ne- 


ceſſary for the Confederate Princes to at- 2 | 
_ tack Adraſtuss Camp at the fame time, to 


the end that during the Hurry and Nee 
| | | ie 
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ie, be might the more eaſily eſcape and carry 
ur | off his Wife; and if he could not carry her off 
les after he had kill'd the King, he was content 
ns | to dye. As ſoon as Dioſcorus had propoſed 
on | his Deſign to the Princes, they all turn'd their 
he | Eyes towards Telemachus, as who ſhould ſay, 
y, | let us have your Direction what to do. Up- 
r. on which Telemachus ſpoke as follows: The 
th Gods, who have ＋ . us from Traytors, 
an forbid us to make uſe of them; and even 
uy; though we had not Virtue enough to deteſt 
d the Treaſon, our Intereſt alone were ſufficient 
4 © Motive to make us reject it: When once we 
t: have authorized it by our own Example, we 
bd ſhall deſerve to have it turn d againſt us; and 
t. | what Man among us will after that be fafe 
h,. or ſecure? It is not impoſſible but Adraſtus 
ed may eſcape the Blow that threatens him, and 
e. |. may rake it fall upon the Confederate Kings. 
i! F War will then ceaſe to be War; Wiſdom 
z. and Virtue will be quite out of doors, and 
is | nothing will be ſeen but Frauds, Treaſons, 
and Aſſaſſinations. I am therefore for fend- 
e ing back this Traytor to Adraſtas; I own 
iis | that King does not deſerve it; but all He- 
id | Pperia and all Greece, who have their Eyes on 
to Us, merit ſuch a Conduct from us as may de». 
iy | ſerve their Eſteem; we owe to our ſelves, 
14 © and, in ſhort, we owe to the juſt Gods ſuch 
an Inſtance of our Abhorrence for Treache- 
ry. Dioſcorus was preſently ſent to Adra- 
lfu, who trembled to think of the Danger 
eo he had eſcaped, and was fill'd with Wonder 
er a2 the Generoſity of his Enemies; for wicked 


F 3 Men 
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Men have no Notion What Virtue is. Adra- 
ftus, in ſpite of himſelf, admired the thing, 
but durſt not commend it: This noble Acti- 
on of the Confederates, did, to his Shame, 
remind him of all his Treacheries and Cru— 
elties: He look'd about for Reaſons to exte- 
nuate his Enemies Generoſity; yet bluſh'd 
to be thought ungrateful, when he ow'd them 
his Life; but corrupt Men ſoon harden them- 
ſelves againſt every thing that might move 
them. Acdraſtus, perceiving that the Repnta- 
tion of the Confederates encreas'd more and 
more every Day, thought himſelf under a 
Neceſlity to perform againſt them ſome Acti- 
on that might make a Notle : And fince it 
was not in his Nature to do a virtuous one, 
he was Willing at leaſt to obtain ſome great | 
Advantange over them by Arms and there- | 
fore made all the Haſte he could to Fight. 


The Day of Battle being come, ſcarce had | 


Aurora open'd to the Sun the Portals of the 

Eaft in a Path ſtrew'd with Roſes, when the 

young Telemachus, outſtripping the Vigi- 
lance of the Oldeſt Captains, ſhook off the 
ſoft Embraces of balmy Sleep, and put all 
the Officers in Motion. Already did his Hel- 
met, cover'd with a creſt of waving Hair, 
glitter on his Head, and his Cuiraſſe dazled 
the Eyes of the whole Army: It was made 
by FYalcar, and had beſides its natural Beau: 
ty the Luſtre of the Egis, that was con- 
ceal'd amidſt it: In one hand he held a 
Spear, and with the other pointed to ſeveral 
Poſts that it was neceſlary to take — 
01 
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of. Minerva had fill'd his Eyes with a divine 
Fire, and his-Countenance with a Majeſtick 
Awefulneſs that already promis'd ViRory. 
He march'd, and all the Kings, forgetting 
their Age and Dignity, found themſelves en- 
forced by a ſuperior Power to follow his 
Steps. No more were they ſubje& to im- 

otent Jealouſie: Every thing gives way to 
bim whom Minerva leads inſenſibly by the 
Hand. His Action betray'd nothing that 
was impetuous or precipitate : He was mild, 
calm, patient, always ready to hear others 


and improve by their Advice; but aQive, 


provident, extending his views to the moſt 
remote Exigences, diſpoſing every thing to 
the beſt Advantage without confuſing himſelf 


or others; excuſing Faults, rectifying Mil- 


> carriages, obviating Difficulties, never ex- 
acting too much of any one, and every where 
inſpiring Freedom and Confidence: If he 


gave an Order, it was in the plaineſt and 


cleareſt Terms; he repeated it for the better 
inſtructing him that was to execute it; he 
obſerv'd by his Eyes whether he conceiv'd 


him right, and afterwards made him famili- 
arly tell him how he underſtood his Words, 
and what was the main Drift of his Enter- 
priſe. When he had thus made a Tryal of 


the Perſon's Senſe, and entirely let him into 
his Deſign, he never diſpatch'd him away till 
5 he had given him ſome Mark of his Eſteem 


and Confidence, for his Encouragement : So 


: that all he ſent from him were full of Ardour 


* 


o pleaſe him and to compaſs the Buſineſs. 
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thou, and determine between him and Us: 
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they went about: But they were not rackt 
with Fear leſt he ſhould impute to them their 
ill Succeſs; for he would excuſe all Faults 
that did not proceed from an evil Diſpoſition 
of Mind. : 1 85 

The Horiſon look'd ruddy with the Sun's 
earlieſt Rays, and the Sea was brighten'd 
with the Flames of the riſing Day; all the 


Coaſt was fill'd with Men, Arms, Horſes, 


and Chariots, which being in Motion made 
a confuſed Noiſe, like that of the angry 
Waves when Neptune excites a black-fac'd. 
Storm at the Bottom of his watry Territo— 
ties. And now Mars began by the Noiſe of 
Arms and the terrible Preparations of War 
ro diſſeminate Rage in every Heart. The 
Field was crowded with briſtling- Pikes 
thick ſet like a Crop of Corn that covers the 
fertile Balks at the time of the Harveſt : 
There ſoon aroſe a Cloud of Duſt which ſtole 
away both Heaven. and. Earth from. the 
Eyes of Men; Darkneſs, Horrour, Blood- 
ſhed and inexorable Death advanced. apace. 
Scarce were the firſt Arrows ſhot, when Te- 
{emachus, lifting his Hands and Eyes to Hea- 
ven, pronounced theſe Words: O Jupiter, 
Father of the Gods and Men, thou know'ſt 
that we have on our {ide Juſtice and a peace- 
able Inclination which we have- not been a- 
ſhamed to own: We would willingly pre- 


vent the Effuſion of Blood, we bear no per- 


ſonal. Hatred even to this Enemy, tho' he is 
cruel, perfidious and ſacrilegious. Behold 
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If we muſt dye, our Lives are in thy Hand; 
but if we are deſtin'd to reſcue, Heſperia 
and humble this Tyrant, it will be thy Power, 
and the Wiſdom of thy Daughter Minerva, 
that will give us the Victory; the Glory of it 
will be due to Thee: It is thou that hold'ſt 
the Ballance and regulateſt the Fate of Bat- 
tels; it is for Thee we Fight, and, ſince 


thou art Juſt, Adraſtis is more thy Enemy 


than ours: If we prove Victorious before the 
End of the Day, the Blood of a whole He- 

= catomb ſhall flow upon thy Altars. He ſpoke 
and inftantly drives his fiery foaming Cour- 
ſers into the thickeſt Ranks of his Enemies. 


The firſt he met with was Periander the 


Locrian, cover'd with the Skin of a Lyon he 
had kill'd in Cilicia when he travell'd thi- 
ther: He was arm'd like Hercules with an 
enormous Club; in Strength and Stature he 


reſembled the ancient Gyants: When he ſaw 


Tielemachus he deſpiſed his Youth and the De- 
licacy of his Countenance. It becomes thee 
well, {aid he, effeminate Boy, to contend 


with Us the Prize of Victory: Go, Child, 
get thee among the Shades below to look for 


thy Father. At the ſame time he lifted up 
= his heavy Club, which was full of Knots and 
ſtuck thick with Iron Spikes; it looks like a 
Ship-Maſt; every one near is afraid they 


ſhould be cruſh'd with the Fall of it; it 
tareaten'd Deſtruction to Tele machus, but he 


ſteps aſide, and flyes upon Periander with 
- the Rapidity of an Eagle cutting the Air: 
| The Club, in falling, daſht to pieces the 
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Wheel of a Chariot near that of Telemachus, 
Mean while, the young Greek ſtruck a Dart 
into Periander's Throat: The bubbling Blood 
that ſtream'd from the wide Wound ſoon 
ſtiffles his Voice; his furious Horſes no lon- 


ger feeling the controul of their Maſter's 
Hand, ran wildly up and down with the 


Reins hanging looſe on their Neck: He falls 
from his Chariot, his Eyes already ſhut out 
the Light, and. ghaſtly Death ſate on his di- 
figur d Face. Telemachus, pitying his Fate, 


but kept the Lyon's Skin and his Club as 


his Way ſends headlong to Hell a Multitude 
of Combatants: Hileus, who had his Cha- 


Stew. the infamous Cacus; Menecrates, who 
was ſaid to come near Pollux for Wreſtling ; 
Hlippocoon the Salapian, who was no faint 
imitater of Caſtor in the Management of a 


Ridges of the pn, and who is ſaid 
do hade been ſo well 


the 


immediately gave his Body to his Domeſticks, 


Token of his Victory. After this he ſeeks 
Adraſtus in the thickeſt of the Fight, and in 


riot drawn by two Courſers like thoſe of the 
Sun, and which were bred in the ſpacious 
Meadows which are water'd by the River 
Aigidus Demoleon, who in Sicily had here- 
tofore almoſt been a Match for Eryx.in Com- 
Bats. of the Ceſtus; Cantor who had been 
the Gueſt and Friend of Hercules when that 
Son of: Jupiter, in-paſting through Heſperia, 


Horſe; the famous Hunter Eurymides, who 
_ Wasalways:ſmear'd with the Blood of Bears and 
wild Boars, whichhe uſed to kill on the ſnowy 


loyed by Diana, that 
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he her ſelf taught him how to handle the 
Bow; Niceftratus, who had conquer'd a Gy- 
ant that vomited Fire, in the Rocks of Mount 
Garganus; Eleanthus, who was to eſpouſe 
the young Pholoe, Daughter of the River 
Lyris; her Father had promis'd her to the 
Man that ſhould deliver her from a winged 
Serpent, that was bred on the banks of a Ri- 
ver, and was to have devour'd her in a few 
Days, according to the Oracle's Prediction; 
this young Man, out of an Exceſs of Love 
to her, adventar'd to cope with this Monſter; 
he was proſperous in the Attempt, but could 
not taſte the Fruit of his Victory, for while 
Pholoe was preparing herſelf for the Ceremo- 
nies of a happy Marriage, and impatiently 
expected Eleanthus, ſhe was inform'd that 
he had follow'd Adraſtus to the War, and 
that the Deſtinies had cruelly cut him off: 
She fill'd with her Lamentations the Woods 
and Mountains near the River; ſhe drown'd 
her Eyes with Tears, ſhe tore her charming 
Treſſes, ſhe threw away the Garlands ſhe 
had gather d, and impeach'd the Heavens of 
Injuſtice; the Gods mov'd with her Com- 
plaints and the Requeſt of the River, put 
an end to her Sorrow; for ſhe pour'd forth 
inch abundance of Tears, that ſhe was pre- 
{ently changed into a Fountain, which glid- 
ing into the Middle of the River ſeeks to 
joyn her Waters to thoſe of the God her Fa- 
ther; but the Water of this Fountain is ſtill 
bitter; no Graſs-adorns its Banks, nor does 
it afford any Shady tree but the ſad. Cypreſs. 
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Mean while, Adraftus, underſtanding that 
Telemachus ſpred Terror all. around him, 
ſaught him out with the greateſt Impatience, 
hoping to make an eaſie Conqueſt of ſo raw 
a. Youth; he was ſurrounded. with, thirty 
Daunians of uncommon Strength Dexterity 


and. Boldneſs, to whom he promis d very 
large Rewards, if they could deſtroy. Tele- 
Aachus by any Manner of Means; had they 


met him in this nice Moment, doubtleſs theſe 
thirty. Men, by ſurrounding Telemachus's 
Chariot; while Adraſtus had fall'n upon him 


in Frant, would have found no Difficulty to 
have diſpatch'd him 3 but Minerva turn'd. 


them another. Way. Adraſtus thought he 
iaw and heard Telemachus lower down in the 
lain at the Foot of a Hill, where there was. 
2 Crowd. of Combatants. in cloſe Engage- 
ment; he runs, he flyes, he reſolves to fate 
Hnñumſelf with Blood, but inſtead of Telema- 
hu he finds the aged Neſtor, who with his 
trembling Hand was throwing at a Venture 
ſome un-executing Darts: In his Rage Adra- 
flus would have run him through, but a Troop 
of Pylians interpos'd. around their King: 
Then a thick Cloud of Darts. and. Arrows 
darken'd the Air and cover'd all the Comba- 
tants: Nothing could be heard but the dole- 
fol Cries of expiring Mortals and the Clat- 
tering of Arms of thoſe who fell in the Fray; 
the. Earth groan'd beneath large Heaps of 


dead Bodies; Streams of Blood ran guttering 


down on every Side; Bellona and Mars, to- 


ether with the infernal Furies cloath'd in 
7 ET Robes- 
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Robes reeking with Gore, glutted their mer-- 
Idileſs Eyes with this Spectacle and inceſſant- 
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„y renew'd the drooping Rage of the Soldi- 
1Iers; theſe Deities, who are Enemies of Man- 
' F}© Kind, chaſed far away from both Parties ge- 
I  nerous Pity, moderated Valour, ſoft Huma- 


nity: their appear'd no longer among this 
confus'd Medly any thing but Slaughter, Re- 
venge, Deſpair and brutal Fury : The wiſe 
and iavincible Pallas her ſelf trembled at the 
ſight, and ſtarted back with Horror, mean 
while the flow-pac'd Philoctetes, with the 
Arrows of Hercules in his Hand, endeavours 
to come up to the Relief of Neſtor. Aara- 
ftus, not being able to reach the divine old 
Man, had launch'd. his. Darts on ſeveral Py- 
liaus, and made them bite the Duſt; he had 
already over-ſet Euſilas, who was ſo ſwift⸗ 
footed that he ſcarce left the Print of his 
Feet in the Sand, and left the rapid Streams 
of Eurotas and Alpheus far behind z at his 
Feet fell Eutiphon, who was more beautiful 
than Hylas, and as keen a Hunter as Hyppo- 
lytus :- Pterilas, who had follow'd Neſtor to 
the Siege of Troy, and who was belov'd by 
Achilles on account of his Courage- and 
- Strength: Ariftogyton, who by bathing in 
- | the Waters of the River Achelous, had ſe- 
- | cretly receiv'd from that God the Power of 
; þ transforming himſelf into all ſorts of Shapes, 
t | and indeed ſo ſſippery andnimble was he in all 
FF his Motions that he fruſtrated the ſtrongeſt: 
Hands: But Adraſtus, with one thruſt of 
| His Spear, render'd him motionleſs, _ * 
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Soul ſoon took its flight out of the goary 
Wound. Neſtor ſeeing his braveſt Captains 
fall thus beneath the Blows of the cruel A. 
draſtus, juſt as the gilded Ears of Corn be- 
neath the Sickle of the unweary'd Reaper, 
forgot what Danger he in vain expos'd him- 
ſelf to. He ſhook off his old Age, and thought 
of nothing but to follow with his Eye his Son 
Piſiſtratus, who, on his ſide, was ardently 
employ'd to ſtave off Danger from his Fa- 
ther ; but the fatal Moment was come where- 
in Piſiſtratus was to make Neftor know how 
unforkunate a thing it ſometimes proves for 
a Man to live to a great Age. Piſiſtratus 
truck his Spear with that Violence againſt 
Adraſtus, that the Daunian Prince muſt 
needs have fall'n, had he not avoided the 
Stroke, and whilſt Piſiſtratus, who was diſ- 
advantag'd by making a falſe Thruſt, was re- 
covering his Spear, Adraftus pierced him 
with a Javelin into the middle of his Belly; 
his Bowels began immediately to iſſue out 
with a Torrent of Blood, his ruddy Com- 
plexion faded like a Flower that the Hand of 
fome Nymph has crop'd in the Meadows: 
His Eyes were now almoſt extinguiſh'd, and 
his Speech began to falter.. Alicius, his Go- 
vernour, Who was near him, received him in 
his Arms juſt as he was falling,. and had only 
time to carry him to his Father; there he 
would fain have ſpoken, but as he open'd his 
Mouth he expir's 
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While Philoctetes was dealing round him 
glaughter and Deſtruction, in oppoſition to 
Adraſtus, Neftor graſp'd his Son's Body in 
his Arms; he fill'd the Air with his dolorous 
Cries, and began to hate the Light: Unfor- 
tunate Wretch that I am, ſaid he, to have 
been a Father and to live to ſee this: Alas, 
ve cruel Deſtinies, why did ye not put a Pe- 
riod to my Life, when I was ia chaſe of the 

Calydoman Boar, or in my Etolian Voyage, 
or at the firit Siege of Troy; then I had dy'd 
with Glory, and without Bitterneſs and Sor- 
row; now I drag a miſerable, deſpis'd, im- 
potent old Age: I now live only to ſuffer Af- 

Riction, nor have J any other Senſation left 
bur that of Sorrow. O my Son, my Son, 
my dear Son Pijiſtratus ! when Tloit thy Bro- 

ther Antilochus ſtill I had thee to comfort. 
me, but now even thou art gone, nothing 
can comfort me, all is at an end with me; 
Hope, the ſole Sweetner of humane Pains, 
is a Bleſſing which no longer concerns me. 
Antilochus, Piſiſt ratus, O my dear Children, 
methinks I loſe you both at once in one and 
the ſame Day; the Death of the one makes 
the old Wound, which the other had caus'd, 
to bleed afreſh within my Heart! I am never 
more to ſee either of you! Who will cloſe 
my Eyes, who will gather up my Aſhes? O my 
dear Piſiſtratus, thou, as well as thy Brother, 
dyedſt like a valiant Man; 'tis only I that 
cannot dye! At this he was going to pierce: 
himſelf with a Dart; but thoſe about him 


Kad his Hand, and afterwards forc'd him 


from. 
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from his Son's Body; and this unfortunate old 
Man falling into a Swoon, they carry'd him. 
into his Tent, where after he had a little re- 


cover'd himſelf, he would needs return to the 


Battle, but they with-held him by force. 
And now. Adraſtus and Philoctetes were 
hunting out each other: Their Eyes flaſh'd 
Fire like thoſe ofa Lyon and a Leopard going 
to tear each other in thoſe Fields which Cocy- 
tus waters: Menacings, martial Rage, cruel 
Revenge, rowil'd in their furious Eyes, they 
cauſe certain Death where- ever they fling 
their Darts; all the Soldiers look upon them 
with Terror and Affrighht: And now they 
come Within ſight of each other. Philoctete, 
bears in his Hand: one of thoſe dreadful Ar- 
rows, which never miſsd their Aim, and 

which inflicted Wounds that were incurable : 
But Mars, favouring the cruel and intrepid 
Adraſtus, would not endure that he ſhould 
ſo ſoon periſh, but was willing to make uſe 
of him as an Inftrament to lengthen out the 
Horrors of the War, and multiply Blood- 
ſhed and Slaughter. Adraſtus was yet due 
to the Juſtice of the Gods for a Puniſhment 
of Mankind. The very Moment PhiloCtetes 
delign'd to attack him, he himſelf receives a 
Wound from the Spear of Amphimachus, a 
young Lucanian, who was hand ſomer than 
the fam'd Nireus, whoſe Beauty was infe- 
rior to none of all the Greeks that fought 
at the Siege of Troy, except Achilles. 
Scarce did Philoctetes feel the Wound but 
he ſhot an Arrow at Amphimachus, and 
pierced. 
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ierced him to the Heart: In an inſtant his 
ne black Eyes loſt their Luſtre, and were 


BY clouded with the Shades of Death; his Lips, 
more ruddy than the Roſes with which Au- 
rora ſtrows the Hemiſphere at her riſing, 


turn'd pale, and a frightful Wannefs tarniſt'd 


huis lovely Cheeks : That Face, ſo well-favour'd 


and ſo delicate, was, of a ſudden, cover'd 
with Deformity; PFhiloctetes himſelf was 


mov'd with Pity towards him, and the Sol- 
= diers fetcht deep Sighs at ſeeing this young 
- > Manweltring in his Blood, and his fine Head 
of Hair as beauteous as that of Apollo, all diſ- 
order'd and polluted with Duſt. Philoctetes 


having overcome Amphimachus, was forc'd 


to retire from the Fight: He had ſuffer'd 
great expence of Blood and Strength; his 
old Wound, in the Heat of Action, was go 


ing to open again, and renew his Pains; for 
the Sons of eAſculapius, with their divine 
Skill, could not entirely heal it: And now 
he was juſt ready to fall among a Heap of 
bleeding Bodies that were round about him, 
when Archidamas, the boldeft and moſt ex- 
poke of all the Thebalians, whom he had 
rought with him to lay the Foundations of 

Philelia, carries him out of the Battel, in 
the very Moment that Adraftus might with 
the greateſt-eaſe have laid him ſprawling at 
his Feet. And now Adraſtus finds no ſtop, 
or conquers what he finds: All Oppoſition 
falls before him, and he is become like a Tor- 
rent, which having ſurmounted its Banks, 
freeps away with its outragious Waves the 
Corn, 
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Corn the Cattel the Shepherds and their 
Houſes. | 

Telemachus hears at a diſtance the Conque- 
ror's Shouts, and ſees the Diſorder of his 
Men flying from Adraftus as a Herd of time- 
rous Deer traverſing the. vaſt Plains, the 
Woods, the Mountains, and even the moſt 
rapid Rivers, when purſu'd by the eager 
Huntſmen. 

Tele mac hus groans, his Eyes look indig- 
nant-; He quits the Place where he had long 
been fighting with ſo much Danger and Glo- 
ry; he runs to the Support of his ſhatter'd 
Troops; he advances, beſmear'd all o'er with 


the: Blood of a Multitude of his Enemies 
whom he had extended on the Duſt: He 


gives a Shout at a diſtance, that was heard 
by both Armies. Minerva had infus'd ſome- 
thing ineffably dreadful in his Eyes and Voice, 


with which he made the neighbouring Moun- 
tains'ecchoe : Mars never makes his own har ſh 


Voice ſound louder in Thrace, when he calls 
together the infernal Furies Death and War 
to attend him. This Shout of Telemachas 
fills his Souldiers Hearts with Courage, and 
chills his Enemies Souls with freezing Fear, 
Even Adraftus. {elf bluſhes as he feels his 
Courage ſhake: A World of fatal Preſages 
fill him with Terror, and that which 


animates him is rather Deſpair than a 


ſedate Valour: Thrice did his trembling 
Knees begin to flip from under him, thrice 
he ſtarted back, without knowing what he 
did; a ſwoon-like Paleneſs and a cold 0 p 
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Sweat travels thro? all his Limbs; his hoarſe 
and heſitating Voice could not make an end 
olf one articulate Word; his Eyes, moroſe- 

ly flerce, ſeem'd to burſt out of his Head; 
haue was like Oreftes, worry'd by the Furies; his 
every Motion was convulſive; he thought he 
= ſaw the Gods ſhaking their Thunder at him, 
and that he heard a hollow Voice from Hell, 

calling him into dark Tartarus Every thing 

made him ſenſible there was a celeſtial and 
_ inviſible Hand hovering over his Head, which 
was going to fink him down by its intolera- 
ble Weight. All Hope was extinguiſh'd in 

his Heart; his Courage and Reſolution va- 

niſh'd, and diſappear'd like the Day- light, 

when Phebus p. King down to the Boſom of 

Thetis, leaves the Earth mantled in the ſhades 
of Night. The impious Adraſtus, who was 
too long ſuffer'd to live, too long, but that 
Mankind ſtood in need of ſo dreadful a 
Scourge; the impious Adraſtus does at length 
draw near his laſt Hour; like one diſtracted 
he runs to meet his inevitable Fate; Horror, 
pungent Remorſe, Conſternation, Fury, Rage, 
Deſpair accompany him in his March: No 
ſooner does he ſet Eye on Telemachus, but 
he fancy'd he ſaw Avernus open its gulphy 
Jaws, and whirling Flames iſſuing from the 
black Phlegeton, ready to ſwallow him up: 
Ile cries out, and his Month continues open, 
without being able to utter a Word: Like 

a Man aſleep, who in a frightful Dream wags 
his Lips, and aims to ſpeak, but Utterance 


fils him, and he attempts it in vain: With 
1 4 trem- 


140 The eAdventures Book IX. 


a trembling. and impatient Hand Aaraft us 
flings his Dart at Telemachus, while this lat- 
ter undaunted and calm like one that is be- 
friended by the Gods, defends himſelf with 
his Buckler : He ſeem'd as if Victory, co- 
vering him with her Wings, did already hold 
a Crown over his Head; a gentle and regu- 
lar Courage ſparkled in his Eyes: One would 
have taken him for Minerva her ſelf, ſo com- 
poſed and unconcern'd was he in the midſt of 
the greateſt Dangers: Adraftus's Dart being 
repelſd by Telemachus's Buckler, he haſtens 
to draw his Sword to deprive the Son of 
Ulyſſes of the Advantage of throwing his 
Dart in his turn. Telemachus ſeeing Aur a- 
ſtuss Sword in his Hand, immediately be- 
takes himſelf to his own, and relinquiſhes 
his Dart. When they were ſeen thus. fighting 
Hand to Hand, all the other Soldiers in ſi- 
lence laid down their Arms to gaze on them, 
and waited for the Iſſue of the War from their 
ſingle Engagement: Their two Swords crol: 
each other like flaſhes of Lightning, and deal 
fruitleſs Blows on the burniſh's Armour, 
which reſounds with their heavy Strokes. The 
two Combatants ftretch themſelves out, 
contract themſelves, bow themſelves down, 
ſtartup in an inſtant, and after a while grap- 
ple together; the Ivy that grows at the Foot 
_ of an Elm, does not more cloſely graſp the 

hard and knotty Trunk with its- wreathing 
Branches, till it reaches the higheſt Boughs, 
than theſe two Combatants claſp and lock 
one another, Adraſtus had not yet loſt any 
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thing of his native Strength; and Telemachms 
was not yet arriv'd to the full increaſe of his. 
Adraſtus made ſeveral. Attempts to ſurprize 


in vain; while he offers at this, Telemachys 
catches him up from the Ground, and throws 


his Enemy and overſet him; the: endeavours 
to ſeize the Sword of the young Greek,” but 


him proſtrate-on the Sand; then did that im- 
pious Wretch, who always contemn'd the 


Gods, betray a vile Fear of Death; he is a- 


ſham'deto beg his Life, and yet cannot help 
manifeſting that he deſires it; he endeavours 
to work upon the compaſſionate Temper of 
Telemachus O thou Son of Ulyſſes, fad he 
to him, I now at laſt acknowledge that the 
Gods are juſt; they puniſh me as I have de- 
ſerved; nothing but Diſtreſs can open the 
Eyes of Men to fee the Truth; I ſee it, and 
ſtand condemn'd by it, but let an unfortu- 


nate King put you in mind of your Father, 
who is remote from Ithaca, and let the 
Thoughts of this affect your Heart! 

Tele machus, who held him faſt under him, 
and had already lifted up his Sword to kill 
him, inſtantly made this Anſwer; I had no 
other aim but Victory and the Peace of the 
Nation to whoſe Succour I am come; I de- 
light not in Bloodſhed; live therefore, O 
Adraſtus, but live to repair your Faults; re- 
ſtore all that you have uſurp'd, re-eſtabliſh 
Tranquility and Juſtice in the Confines of 
the great Heſperia, which you have ſullied 
with ſo many Maſſacres and Treacheries ; 
live, and become a new Man; let your "op 

teach 
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teach you that the Gods ate juſt; that wicked 
Men are miſerable; that they cheat them- 
ſelves in ſeeking Happinels by Violence In- 
humanity and Guile in ſhort, that nothing 
is ſo happy or delightful as a plain and ſteddy 
' Virtue. Give us for Hoſtages your Son Me. 
trodorus, With twelve of your prime Nobi- 
lity. At theſe Words Telemachus ſuffers A. 
_draftus to riſe, and lends him his Hand, with- 
out in the leaſt diſtruſting his Villany; 4. 
Aaraftus immediately threw at him a ſecond 
Dart, which he had kept conceal'd; it was a 
ſhort one, but ſo ſharp-pointed, and flung 
with that force, that had not Telemachus's 
Armour been of a ſupernatural make, it had 
certainly pierced it. At the ſame time Adra. 
ftus runs behind a Tree to avoid the Purſuit 
of Telemachus, who cry'd out to the Dauni- 
ans; You fee, O ye Daunians, the Victory 
is ours; this wicked Man faves himſelf only 
by his Treachery. He who fears not the 
Gods is afraid of Death: On the contrary, 
who fears the Gods has nothing elſe to fear. 
Speaking theſe Words he moves towards the 
Daunians, and gives a Sign tochis Men, who 
were on the other ſide the Tree, tointercept | 
the perfidious Adraſtus. Adraftus, fearing 
he ſhould be taken, makes as if he would re- 
turn the ſame way he came, and reſolves to 
break thro' the Cyetans, who ſtood to op- 
poſe his Paſſage 3 but on a ſudden, Telema- 
chus, ſwift as the Thander which is hurl'd 
by the Father of the Gods upon guilty Mor- 
tals Heads, 'flies upon his Enemy ; he _ 
im 
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d h him with his' victorious _ lays him 
I 


. proſtrate on the Ground, as the bleak North 

N- 9 Wind beats down the tender Ears of Corn; 

os he will now hear no more, tho' the impious 

y | Wretch attempts again to abuſe his generous 

. Temper; he buries his Sword in his Heart, 

i. | and precipitates him to the Flames of fable 

1. Tartarus ; a juſt Puniſhment of his De- 
h- | merits. | 
4. No ſooner was the Breath gone from Adra- 9 
qd | Fas, but all the Daunians, inſtead of deplo= |} 
a | ring their General and their own Defeat, re- 

s | joyc'd for their Deliverance, and ſtretch'd ont 
their Hands to the Allies, in token of Peace 

d and Reconciliation. Metrodorus, the Son of 

a | Aaraſtus, whom his Father had nurtur'd up 

it | in Maxims of Diſſimulation Injuſtice and 

„ Inhumanity, betook himſelf to flight like a 

y | Coward; but a certain Slave, that was an 

yy | Accomplice in all his Cruelties and infamous 

e Actions, whom he had infranchiſed and load- 

y, ed with Favours, and to whoſe Fidelity alone 

r. | he commited his Flight, caſt about how he 

i | might betray him, for his own advantage: He 

o | Fill d him as he fled, by giving him a Wound 

bt in his Back; then, cutting off his Head, 

g | brought it to the Camp of the Confederates, 

e- | in full Expectation of ſome mighty Reward 

o | for thus finiſhing the War; but the Villany 

> | was held in Abhorrence, and the Perpetrator 

z- | put to Death. Telemachus, ſeeing the Head 

d | of Metrodorus, who was a Youth of marvel- 

r- | ous Beauty, and of an excellent Diſpoſition, 


2s which had been ſpoyl'd by Pleaſures and bad 
9 | Examples, 
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Examples, could not forbear burſting into 
Tears; Behold, ſaid he, the Bane that is in 
a young Prince's Proſperity, the higher his 
Condition is, and the more ſpritely his Tem. 


er, the more he wanders ont of the true 


ay and departs from the Sentiments of 


Virtue; I my ſelf might perhaps have done | 
the ſame, had not the Misfortunes in which!!! 


was bred up (thanks to the Gods and Men. 
79 Inſtructions) taught me to govern my 
1 | 
The Daunians being aſſembled, demand. 
ed; as the only Condition of Peace, that they 
might be permitted to ſet up a King of their 
own Nation, who might, by his Virtues, 
wipe out the Reproach which the flagition 
Adraſtus had brought upon the Crown: They 
thank'd the Gods for having deſtroy'd the 
Tyrant, and crowded to kiſs the Hand of T:- 


*. v in Ps N PTA 
„ dire Ee r "7 
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le machus, who was the Inſtrument in cutting] 


off that Monſter; ſo that their Defeat was to 
them in the Nature of a Triumph. Thus in 
a Moment fell, beyond Retrieve, that Power 


which threaten'd all the others in Heſperia, | © 
and which was cauſe of Terror to ſo many | 


People, like thoſe Terraces that ſeem firm and 


immoveable, but are by little and little fap'd | * 
and undermin'd. For a great while the feeble þ 
Toil, us'd in attacking the Foundations of it,, 


—2 
|. wt 


is derided it ſeems not in the leaſt weaken'd, 
all is ſmooth and plain, nothing ſo much as 


ſhakes; mean while all the Subterraneaa | 


Props are gradually deftroy'd down to the 


Foundation, and then at once the Terraſs“ 


ſinks 


r 


* 
* 4 8 
2 
2 
: E 
3 
* * 
1 bl 
Ax 


Book. IX. of TeLEMACHUs. 145 


d links, and opens a prodigious Chaſm. Thus 
= an unjuſt and fraudulent Power, how proſpe- 
s rous ſoever it ſeems to be thro! its Violences, 
n. is all the while digging a Precipice under its 
1: | = own Feet: Guile and Inhumanity do, by de- 
of | © grees, ſap the moſt ſolid Foundations of ille- 
ne | gal Authority; Men admire it, fear it, trem- 
dle before it till the Moment it vaniſhes; its 
„ own Weight ſinks it down, and nothing can 
y raiſe it again, becauſe it has with its own 
Hands deſtroy'd the true Supports of Since- 
% rity and Juſtice, which alone beget Love and 
bey ! Confidence, 1585 (1 
ein! The chief Commanders of the Army met 
| the next Day to grant the Daunians a King. 
on; lt was a delightful thing to ſee the two Camps 
icy | confounded together by ſo unlook'd for a 
the | © Friendſhip, fo that the two Armies now made 
Je. but one, The wiſe Neſtor could not be pre- 
ing ſent at this Council, becauſe Grief of Mind, 
- to | added to his great Age, had wither'd his Heart 
in juſt as a Shower of Rain demoliſhes a Flower, 
wer and makes it droop in the Evening, which 
ria, | in the Morning, while Aurora was riſing, 
any | was the Glory and Ornament of the ver- 
= dant Fields; his Eyes were become two 
> Fountains of Tears that could not be dry'd 
up; kindly Sleep, that charms the acuteſt 
> Pains, fled far away from him: Hope, the 
n'd, |? Life of a Man's Heart, was extin&-in him; 
as all Food was bitter to this unfortunate old. 
eanþ Man; even the Light was odious to him; 
the | his Soul wiſh'd for nothing but to dye and 
aſs] to fink into the everlaſting Night of Pluts's 
ks Vol. I, G Empire 
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Empire: In vain did his Friends talk to hig; 


his diſtemper'd Mind nauſeated all Friendſhip, 
as a ſick Man difſ-retiſhes the moſt wholefome 
Meats. To all that they could ſay to move 
him, he return'd nothing but deep-fetcht 
Sighs and Heart-breaking Groans; by fits he 
was heard to fay, O Piſiſtratus, Piſiſtratus, 
Piſiſtratus, my Son, thou call'ſt me hence, [] 
will follow thee, thou wilt render Death 
Tweet to me! O my Son, all the Happineſs] 
now deſire is to fee thee again on the Banks 
of Styx. Then would he. continue whole 
Hours without ſpeaking the leaſt Word; but 
would ſob and wail, and lift his Hands and 
tear-drown'd Eyes to Heaven. And now the 
Princes, being aſſembled, were expecting Te- 
lemachus, who remain'd by Piſiſtratus's Bo- 
dy, on which he ſtrew'd Handfuls of Flowers, 
with exquiſite Perfumes, and ſhed a Flood of 
bitter Tears. O my dear Companion, {aid 
he, I ſhall never forget how I ſaw thee 
at Pylos, follow'd thee to Sparta, and found 
thee again on the Banks of the great Heſpe- 
ria: ] owe thee a thouſand and a. thouſand 
officious Cares; I loved thee, and was beloved 


by thee: I was acquainted with thy Valour; 


it ſurpaſs'd that of many renown'd Greeks; 
but alas! it has occaſion'd thy Death, tho 
glorioully ; it has rob'd the World of a bloom- 
ing Virtue which would have equall'd that 
of Achilles! Yes; thy Wiſdom and thy Elo- 


quence, in a riper Age, would have come up 
to the Perfeftions of that Heroe who was ad- 


mir'd by all Greece! Thou waſt already 
SENS Maſter 
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Maſter of that {weet Inſinuation which was 
irreſiſtible when thou ſpakeft thoſe natural 
and ingenuous Ways of recounting a Story, 
that lage Moderation which charms down 
boyling Spirits, that Authority which flows 
from Prudence and the Energy of good Coun- 
ſels: When thou ſpakeſt, every Ear was at- 
tentive; all were prepoſſeſs'd in thy Favour, 
all were deſirous that Thou ſhould'{t have their 
Approbation; thy Speech that was plain 
and without flouriſh, gently ſtole into Men's 
Hearts, like Dew upon the ſpringing Graſs. 
But alas! all thoſe Bleſſings, which we en- 
joy'd but a few Hours ago, are now ſnatch'd 
from us for ever! Piſiſtratus, whom I hugg'd 
in my Arms this Morning, is now no more; 
we have nothing left but a (ad Remembrance 
of him: Ah, it thou had'ſt clos'd the Eyes 
of Neftor, and not we thine, then had he not 
ſeen what he now is forc'd to ſee, nor would 
he have been the moſt unhappy Father in the 
World! Then Telemachus cans'd the goary 
Wound that was in Piſiſtratus's Flank to be 
waſh'd ; he order'd him to be laid out upon a 
Bed of Purple, where with his Head leaning 
upon his Shoulder, o'er{pread with the paleneſs 
of Death, he reſembled a young Tree, which. 
having cover'd the Earth with its Shade, an 
extended its flouriſhing Boughs to Heaven, is 
wounded by the ſharp edge of a Woodman's 
Axe; it no longer holds by its own Root 
nor by the Earth, that fruitful Mother who 


|} nouriſhes her Plants in her Boſom it ſickens, 


it droops, it loſes its Verdure, it can no 
longer ſupport it ſelf, and down it falls; its 
G 2 Branches 
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Branches that us'd to obſcure the Day, are 
dragg'd in the Duſt, all wither'd and dry; it 
is now a bare Trunk deſpoyl'd of all its Or- 
naments. Thus Pifiſtratus, being now be- 
come a Prey to Death, was carry'd away by 
thoſe who were to lay him on his funeral 
Pile : already the Flame niounts up to Hea- 
ven: a Troop of Pylians, with dejected wa- 
try Eyes, and Arms reverſed, attended him: 
The Body was not long in conſuming ; the 
Aſhes are put into a golden Urn: And Tele- 
machys, who took upon him the Care of the 
whole Ceremony, commits this Urn, as a 
moſt valuable Treaſure, to Callimac hus, who 
had been P:/ftratus's Governour : Take, ſaid 
he, theſe Aſhes, the ſad but precious Remains 
of him whom you ſo much loved ; keep them 
for his Father, but wait till he has recover'd 
Strength enough to ask for them, and then, 
and not till then, deliver them : That which 
excites Sorrow at one time aſſwages it at 
another. 3535 | 
After this Telemachus repairs to the Aﬀſem- | | 
bly of the Confederate Kings. As ſoon as 
they eſpy'd him, they were all huſt'd, in ex- 
pectation to hear him diſcourſe: This made 
fan bluſh, and he could not be prevail'd up- 
on to ſpeak : the Praiſes that were given him 
by publick Acclamations, on account of his 
late Action, added to his Baſhfulneſs; ſo that 
he would gladly have hid himſelf : This was 


the firſt time he appear'd confuſed and irreſo- | I 


they would deſiſt from commending him: 


late. At length, he deſired, as a favour, that | 5 


Not 
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Not but that I am a Lover of Praiſe, ſaid he, 
eſpecially when it comes from ſuch good 
Judges of Virtue; but Jam afraid of loving 
it too much: Praiſes are apt to corrupt Men; 
they fill them full of themſelves, and render 
them vain and preſumptious: We ought equal- 
ly to merit ind avoid them: There is no great 
Unlikeneſs between the juſteſt and the falſeſt 
Praiſes The wickedeſt of all Men, namely, 
Tyrants, are thoſe who have procured them- 
ſelves to be moſt praiſed by their Flatterers : 
What Pleaſure is there in being commended 
like them ? Due Praiſes are ſuch as you will 


give me in my Abſence, if I am ſo happy as 


to deſerve them. If you believe me to be 


really good, you onght allo to believe that I 


am willing to be modeſt, and wou'd fear Va- 
nity : Spare me therefore, if you have any 
Eſteem for me, and do not praiſe me as if I 
were a Man fond of ſach things. 
After Telemachus had thus expreſs'd him- 
ſelf, he return'd not a Word more to thoſe 
who continued extolling him to the Sky. But 
by an Air of Indifference, he cut ſhort the 


Encomiums that were made upon him. They 


began to be afraid they ſhould diſpleaſe him 


in good earneſt; but their Admiration ſtill 


encreas'd; every one knowing the Tender- 


neſs he had ſhewn to Piſiſtratus, and the 


Care he took to pay him the laſt Offices. The 
whole Army was more moved with theſe 


Marks of his Good Nature, than with all 


thoſe miraculous inſtances of Wiſdom and 
Valour, which he had lately-manifeſted, He 


73 is - 
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is wiſe, he is valiant, whiſper'd they one to 


another; he is the Favourite of the Gods, 
and the true Heroe of our Age; he is more 


than humane : But all this is only Matter of 4 


Wonder, it does nothing more than fill us 
with Amazement: He has Humanity and 
Goodneſs; he is a Friend; he is tender- 
hearted ; he is Sympathizing, he is Benefi- 
cent, and wholly at the Service of them 
whom he onght to love; he is the Delight of 
them who live with him; he diveſts himſelf 
of his Dignity and Grandeur, and lays afide 
Indffference: This is what makes him uſeful 
in Life; this is what comes home to each 
Man's Heart; this is what begets in us a 
fondneſs for him, and makes all his Virtues 
palpable to us: This is what makes us all ready 
to ſacrifice our Lives for him. 
Theſe Diſcourſes were ſcarce finiſh'd, when 
they proceeded, without any more ado, to 
the Point in hand, namely, the buſineſs of 
giving a King to the Daunians. Moſt of the 
Princes were of Opinion that it was. beſt to 
divide that Country among them as a con- 
uer'd Land: They offer d to Telemachus, 
r his ſhare, the fertile Country of Ar pos, 
Which twice a Year produces the rich Dona: 


tives of Ceres, the bounteous Bleſſings of 


Bacchus, and the Ever-green Fruits of the 
Olive Tree ſacred to Minerva. This Land, 
ſaid they to him, ought to make you forget 
the poor Cottages of Ithaca, the frightfu! 
Rocks of Dulichium, and the Wild Foreſts 
of Zacanthus, Give over the Search of vour 

| Father, 


r IRA. 
ee 
228 3 N 3 
e wil eee 


eee e Fi ee, e E: ge, 


. 


Book IX. of TELENMACHUS. 151 


Father, who muſt be periſh'd in the Waves 
near thePromontory of Capaneus, thro' the 
Revenge of Nauplius and the Diſpleaſure of 
Neptune. Think no more of your Mother, 
who is long ſince in the Poſſeſſion of her Lo- 
vers, nor of your Country, whoſe Soyl is 
not favour'd by Heaven, like this we now of- 
fer you. He patiently heard all this; but 
the Rocks of Thrace and Theſſaly are not 
more deaf and inſenſible of the Complaints 
of deſpairing Lovers, than Telemachus of 
theſe Propofate. For my part, ſays he, I am 
not fond either of Riches or Pleaſures : 
What ſignifies the poſſeſſing a greater Com- 
paſs of Land and commanding a greater 
Number of Men ? It occaſions but the more 
Perplexity and the leſs Liberty to the Maſter. 
Life is full enough of Miſeries, even to the 
wiſeſt and moſt moderate ſort of Men, with- 
out the additional Trouble of governing 0- 
thers, who are untractable, reſtleſs, oppreſ- 
five, treacherous, and ungrateful. If a Man 
aims at the Maſtery over others for his own 
fake alone, with an Eye to nothing but his 
own Authority Pleaſure and Glory, he is a 
Villain, he isa Tyrant, he is the Scourge of 
Mankind: if, on the contrary, his deſign 
in aiming at the Dominion over them 
be to conduct them aright, for their 
own Good, he is not ſo much their Ma- 
ſter as their Guardian, he has nothing but 
the Trouble of it, which is endleſs, and he 
is far from having any Thoughts or Deſires 
to enlarge the Bounds of his Authority. The 
+ Shep- 
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Shepherd, who devours not his Flock, but, 
with the Hazard of his own Life, guards it 
againſt the Wolves, and watches over it 


Night and Day, and takes care to lead it into 


fat Paſtures, has no Mind to encreaſe the 


Number of his Sheep by ſeizing upon thoſe 


of his Neighbours, becanſe it wonld but en- 
creaſe his Trouble. Altho' I never ſway'd 
a Scepter, added Telemachus; yet do J under- 
derſtand, from the Laws, and from thoſe 
wiſe Men who made them, how painful and 
laborions a thing it is to direct the Reins of 
Government and have the Conduct of Cities 
and Kingdoms : I am therefore content with 
my poor Ithaca, as mean as it is: I ſhall have 
Glory enough, provided I reign there with 
Juſtice Piety and Courage: And indeed, I 
ſhall reign there but too ſoon. Heaven grant 
that my Father, ſafe from the Fury of the 
Waves, may govern there to anextream old 
Age, and that I may long learn under him how 
to overcome my own Paſſions, and thereby 
to regulate thoſe of a whole Nation. 

Afterwards he thus proceeded : Hear, O 
ye Princes, what I think my ſelf obliged to 
fay to you for your own Intereft, If you 
procure the Daunians a juſt King, he will rule 
them with Juſtice, he will ſhew them how 
much it is for their Advantage toadhere to the 
dictates of good Faith and Sincerity, and ne- 
ver to encroach upon their Neighbours : And 
this is what they could never come to an Un- 
derſtanding of, while they were govern'd by 
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be under the Sway of a wiſe and moderate 
Prince, you will have nothing to fear from 
them; they will be beholden to you for this 
good King, whom you ſhall have beſtow'd on 
them ; they will be indebted to you for all 
the Peace and Proſperity they ſhall enjoy un- 
der him : They will be fo far from annoying 
you that they will inceſſantly bleſs you, and 
both King and People will be as it were your 
Creatures, the Work of your own Hands, 
If, on the contrary, you proceed to divide 
their Country among you, pray obſerve the 
Miſchiefs that muſt unavoidably enſue : Theſe 
People, driven by Deſpair, will begin a new 
War; they will have Juſtice on their ſide in 


contending for their Liberty, and the Gods, 


who are Enemies of Tyranny, will fight for 
them : And if the Gods take their part, you 
will certainly, ſooner or later, be confounded, 
and all your Proſperity vaniſh like Smoke : 
Wiſdom and Counſel will be taken away 
from your Commanders, Courage from your 
Soldiers, and Fertility from your Lands: 
you Will flatter your ſelves with vain Ex- 
pectations, you will be raſh and unadvized in 


your Undertakings, you will ſilence honeſt 


Men that ſhall offer to tell you the Truth, 
your Fall will be ſudden, and it will be ſaid 
of you, Are theſe the flouriſhing Nati- 
ons that were to give Laws to all the World? 
See how they fly before their Enemies, and 
are the Sport of others who trample them 
under their Feet? This is the Work of the 
Gods, this is what ſuch unjuſt, proud, inhu- 
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Shepherd, who devours not his Flock, but, 
with the Hazard of his own Life, guards it 
againſt the Wolves, and watches over it 
Night and Day, and takes care to lead it into 
fat Paſtures, has no Mind to encreaſe the 
Number of his Sheep by ſeizing upon thoſe 
of his Neighbours, becanſe it wonld but en- 
creaſe his Trouble. Altho' I never ſway'd 
a Scepter, added Telemachus; yet do J under- 
derſtand, from the Lavis, and from thoſe 
wiſe Men who made them, how painful and 
laborious a thing it is to direct the Reins of 
Government and have the Conduct of Cities 
and Kingdoms : I am therefore content with 
my poor Ithaca, as mean as it is: I ſhall have 
Glory enough, provided I reign there with 
Juſtice Piety and Courage: And indeed, I 
ſhall reign there but too ſoon. Heaven grant 
that my Father, ſafe from the Fury of the 


Waves, may govern there to an extream old | 


Age, and that I may long learn under him how 
to overcome my own Paſſions, and thereby 
to regulate thoſe of a whole Nation. 
Afterwards he thus proceeded : Hear, O 
ye Princes, what I think my ſelf obliged to 
fay to you for your own Intereft. If you 
procure the Daunians a juſt King, he will rule 
them with Juſtice, he will ſhew them how 
much it is for their Advantage toadhere to the 
dictates of good Faith and Sincerity, and ne- 
ver to encroach upon their Neighbours : And 
this is what they could never come to an Un- 
derſtanding of, while they were govern'd by 
the impious Haraftur, As long as they 2 
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be under the Sway of a wiſe and moderate 
Prince, you will have nothing to fear from 


them; they will be beholden to you for this 
good King, whom you ſhall have beſtow'd on 


them ; they will be indebted to you for all 
the Peace and Proſperity they ſhall enjoy un- 
der him : They will be fo far from annoying 
you that they will inceſſantly bleſs you, and 
both King and People will be as it were your 
Creatures, the Work of your own Hands, 
If, on the contrary, you proceed to divide 
their Country among you, pray obſerve the 


Miſchiefs that muſt unavoidably enſue : Theſe 


People, driven by Deſpair, will begin a new 
War; they will have Juſtice on their ſide in 
contending for their Liberty, and the Gods, 
who are Enemies of Tyranny, will fight for 
them : And if the Gods take their part, you 
will certainly, ſooner or later, be confounded, 
and all your Proſperity vaniſh like Smoke : 
Wiſdom and Counſel will be taken away 
from your Commanders, Courage from your 
Soldiers, and Fertility from your Lands: 
you Will flatter your ſelves with vain Ex- 
pectations, you will be raſh and unadvized in 
your Undertakings, you will filence honeſt 
Men that ſhall offer to tell you the Truth, 
your Fall will be ſudden, and it will be faid 
of you, Are theſe the flouriſhing Nati- 


ons that were to give Laws to all the World? 


See how they fly before their Enemies, and 
are the Sport of others who trample them 
under their Feet? This is the Work of the 
Gods, this is what ſuch unjuſt, proud, inhu- 
8 5 mane 


mane People deſerve! Again; if you attempt 
to divide this Conqueſt among you, you 
unite all the Neighbouring Nations againſt 
you: Your League, form'd to defend the 
common Liberty of Heſperia: againſt the 
uſurping: Adraſtus will become hateful”; and 
tis you that all the World will with good 
Reaſon accuſe of aiming at a univerſal Ty- 
ranny. But admitting you prove victorious 
both over the Daunians, and all.: others + 
even Fhat will be your Deſtrüction. This Pro- 


ac 2 Lays hound oe ee 
# 


„iu duunite you all, becauſe, not being 
founded upon Juſtice, you will have no Rule 
among you to ſquare out each other's Preten- 
tions by; every one will urge that his Part 
of the Conqueſt ſhould be proportionate to 
his Power; none of you will have Authority 
enough over the Nations to make the Alot- 
meat peaceably, and this will be the Source 
of a War, which your Great-grand-children 
will never ſee an End of. Is it not much bet- 
ter to be jaſt and moderate, than to follow 


one's Ambition with ſo much Danger and thro” 


fo many inevitable Miſchiefs? Are not pre- 
found Peace, the calm and innocent Pleaſures 


that accompany it, the Bleſſings of Plenty, 


the Friendſhip of one's Neighbours, the Glo- 
ry that is intail'd on Juſtice, the Authority 
that is acquired in rendering oneſelf by one's 


Sincerity the Arbiter of all foriegn Nations, 


are not theſe, I ſay, much more deſirable 
things than the fooliſh Vanity of an unwar- 


rantable Conqueſt ? O Princes, O Kings, you 


ke_I ſpeak'to you without any Byaſs or Self- 
| Ends; 
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pt | Ends; hearken therefore to one who loves 
bu | you ſo well as to contradi& you, nay even to 
ft | difpleaſe you by ſetting the Truth before 
he | your Eyes. | 


ne While Telemachus deliver'd himſelf thus, 
id with an Air of Authority which they had ne- 
d ver ſeen in any other, and whil eall the Prin- 
y. | ces with Aſtoniſhment and Rapture attended 
us to the Wiſdom of his Counſels, there was 
;:- | heard aconfuſed Noiſe throughout the Camp; 
3- | it ſpread it ſelf to the very Place where the 


os Aſſembly was held. A Stranger, ſaid they, 
le | is landed on theſe Coaſts, with a Company of 


1. arm'd Men. This unknown Perſon is of a 
rt lofty Mien; every thing in him W hero- 
oO | ick; it is eaſie to diſcern that he has been 
y | wag under the frowns of Fortune, and that 
t. | His high Courage has made him ſuperior to 
> all his Calamities. At firſt the People of the 
n | Country, who had the keeping of the Coaſt, 
t. would have repulſed him as an Enemy that 
y | was coming to make an Invaſion; but after 
„ having drawn his Sword with an Air of In- 
.. | trepidity, he told them that he knew how to 
es | defend himſelf, if he were attack'd, but that 
„„ all he deſir'd of them was Peace and Hoſpi- 
. tality. He immediately held forth an Olive- 
y | Branch as a Supplicant : Ys wp this he is 
„heard; he deſires to be brought to thoſe that 
.. | govern in this Part of Heſperia, and there- 
fore he is conducted into the Preſence of the 
- | Afembled Kings. 

n Scarce was this News brought when this 5 
f. Ztranger was ſeen entering with a Majeſty. 


that 
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that 7 the whole Aſſembly: One 
might eaſily have taken him for Mars, when | 
he aſſembles in the Mountains of Thrace his 
Blood-thirſty Troops. He beſpeaks the AC. 
ſembly in theſe terms. | 

O ye Shepherds of the People, who are | 
doubtleſs met together here to defend your 
Country againſt its Enemies, or to enact the 
molt righteous Laws; hearken to a Man that 
has been harrow'd by Fortune: Heaven grant 
you never feel the like Calamities! Jam D/ 
ameats King of eMtolia, who wounded Je- 
mus at the Siege of Troy: The Revenge of 
this Goddeſs follows me throughout the Uni- | 
verſe. Neptune, who can refuſe nothing to | 
the divine Daughter of the Sea, has deliver“! 
me up to the Fury of the Winds and Waves, 
which have daſh'd me againſt many a Rock. 
The inexorable Venus has taken from me all. 
Hope of ever ſeeing again my Kingdom, my 
Family, and the delicious Light of that Coun- 
try where I firſt ſaw the Day at my Birth 5 

No, I ſhall never more ſee what I hold moſt 
dear in the World. I now am- come, after | 
numerous Shipwrecks, to ſeek on this un- 
horn Shore a little Repoſe and a ſecure Re- 

treat. If you fear the Gods, eſpecially Ju- 
piter, who has the Care of Strangers; if you 


are capable of Pity, do not refuſe me, in 
theſe vaſt Regions, ſome Corner, tho' it be 
of barren Ground, ſome diſmal Deſart, os 
dome harp craggy Rock, that I, with my 
Companions, may foand a City there, which 
Way bh at leaf} a melancholly Image of or 1 
f ON 


Diomedes to embrace him. 
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loſt Country. We ask but a ſmall Tract in 

ſome waſte Place: We will live peaceably_ 
with you in a ſtrict Alliance: Your Enemies 
{hall be ours; we will enter into all your In- 

tereſts; we only deſire the Liberty of living 
according to our own Laws. 

All the while Diomedes was ſpeaking this, 
Tele machus, with his Eyes faſten'd on him 
betray'd in his own Countenance all the dif- 
ferent Paſſions that the humane Soul is capa- 
ble of. When Diomedes firſt ſpoke of his long- 
continued Calamities, he was in hopes it 
might be his Father. As ſoon as he had declared 
himſelf to be Diomedes, Telemachus's Coun- 
tenance fell like a beauteous Flower which 
the cruel North Wind had juſt blaſted with 
its pernicious Breath. The following Words 
of Diomedes, complaining of the implacable. 
Anger of a Deity, begot im him a compaſſi- 
onate and a tender Remembrance of the like 
Misfortunes ſuffer'd by his Father and him- 
ſelf: His Cheeks ran down with Tears mix'd 
with Grief and Joy, and he inſtantly flew to 


Jam, ſaid he, the Son of Ulyſſes, whom 
you once knew, and who was not unuſeful to 
you when you took the famous Horſes of Rhe- 
ſus: The Gods have treated him, as well as 
you, unmercifully: He is {till alive, or there 
is no truth in the Oracles of Erebus : But 
alas! he is not alive to me: I left Ithaca to 
ſeek him, and now I can neither ſee him nor 
Ithaca again: Judge by my Misfortunes how 
great my Compaſſion muſt be for Co 

5 e 


. 


—— — 
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The Advantage that Misfortunes bring along 
with them, is to teach us to ſympathize with 
others in the like Troubles: Tho' I am but 
a Stranger here, yet I am able, O great Di- 
omedes, (for notwithſtanding the Miſery that 
overwhelm'd my Country when I was a 
Child, I have not been fo ill educated as to 
be ignorant of your glorious Feats in War) I 
am able, O thou the moſt invincible of all 
the Greeks next Achilles, to procure you 
fome Relief. Theſe Princes, whom you here 
ſee, are Perſons of Humanity, withont 
Which they very well know there is neither 
Virtue, nor true Courage, nor ſubſtantial 
Glory. Misfortune adds a new Luſtre to the 
Glory of great Men : There is ſomething in- 
complete in them if they never were in Tri- 
bulation; there is then wanting in their Lives 
Examples of Patience and Firmneſs of Mind; 
Diſtreſt Virtue melts all Hearts that have 
any Reliſh for Virtue ; leave to us, therefore, 
the Care of comforting you; ſince the Gods 
have ſent you to us, we look upon you as a 
Preſent they intended us, and ought to eſteem 
our ſelves happy that we are able to mitigate 
your Sorrows. 4 

While he was thus ſpeaking, D:omedes 
| look'd on him with Wonder and Amazement, 
and felt his Heart leap within him; they 
ſtrain'd each other in their Arms as if they 


had been united in the cloſeſt Bands of Friend- 
ſhip: O worthy Son of Ulyſſes, ſaid Dio- 
medes, | diſcover in you the Complacency 
of his Countenance, the Gracefulneſs » 

is 
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his Diſcourſe, his commanding Eloquenee, 
his noble Sentiments, and his. well-weigh'd 
Thoughts. 
Mean while, Philoctetes likewiſe embrac'd 
the Son of Tydeus They related to each o- 
ther their melancholly Adventures: Then 
ſaid Philoctetes to him: I doubt not but you 
would. gladly ſce the wiſe Neſtor; he has juſt 
loſt Piſiſtratus, the laſt of his Children, and 
and now there remains nothing for him to 
do but to deſcend with Sorrow to the Grave: 
Come then and try to comfort him; a 
Friend under affliction is fitter than another 
to eaſe his troubled Heart. They immedi- 
ately repair to the Tent of Neſtor, who 
ſcarce knew Diomedes again; Grief had ſo 
diſorder'd his Senſes. Diomedes began imme- 
diately to weep with him, and their Inter- 
view was at firſt nothing but a redoubling of 
their Sorrow; but after a while the Preſence: 
of this Friend aſſwaged the old Man's Sor- 
rows, Which one might eaſily diſcern were in- 
ſome Meaſure ſuſpended by the ſecret Plea- 
ſure of relating what he himſelf had ſuffer'd, 
and of hearing, on the other ſide, what had. 

befal'n Diomedes. _ 
Whilſt they were thus converſing, the Kings, 
together with Telemachus, were debating 
what Courſe to take. Telemachus adviſed 
them to give Diomedes the Country of Arpos, 
and to chuſe Polydamas for King of the Bau- 
niaus, he being of their own Nation. This 
Man was a famous Captain, but Adraſtas, 
thro! Jealouſie, would. never employ ww, 
| leſt 
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leſt the World ſhould aſcribe to that able 


Soldier the Glory which he would ſuffer no 


Man to have the leaſt ſhare of. beſides him- 
ſelf. Polydamas had often in private intima- 
ted to him, that he too much expos'd his own 
Life and'the Welfare of his Country, in this 
War, againſt ſo many confederate Nations: 
He would often haye advis'd him to have ob- 
ſerv'd a more ingenuous and moderate De- 

ortment, with reſpect to his Neighbours ; 
bat thoſe Men who hate Truth, do alſo hate 
fuch as are ſo bold to declare it to them: 


They make no manner of account either of 


their Sincerity, or their Zeal, or their Diſ- 
intereſtedneſs; a bewitching Proſperity har- 
den'd Aadraftus's Heart againſt the moſt 
wholeſome Advice, and yet, notwithſtanding, 
all this, he ſtill obtain'd the Victory over his 
Enemies Day after Day: Pride, Inſincerity, 
Violence, were {till the Inſtruments of Tri- 
umph to him. None of the Misfortunes 
which Polydamas ſo often threaten'd him with, 
came to paſs; Adraſtus haugh'd at that timo- 
rous Prudence which is always foreſeeing In- 
conveniencies : He could no longer endure 
the ſight of Polydamas; he remov'd him from 


all Employments of Honour and Truſt, and 


left him to languiſh in Solitude and Indigence. 


Polydamas was at firſt diſpirited at this Uſage, | 
but it ſoon gave him what he wanted, in 


opening his Eyes to ſee the Vanity of high |. 
Fortunes; he became wiſe at his own Coſt:; | . 

he began to rejoice that he had been unfortn- | ' 
nate he by degrees learnt how to ſuffer; to 
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ſorts of fragrant Flowers beſides: There he 


Proſperity gain'd Ground, the more irreco- 
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be ſatisfy'd with a little, and calmly to feed 
his Soul with Truth; to cheriſh and entertain 
within him ſecret Virtues, which are more 
worth than the noiſy ſhowy ones: In fine, 
to know how to live a ſequeſter'd Life. He 
dwelt at the foot of Mount Garganus in a De- 
fart, where a half-arch'd Rock ſerv'd him for 
a Houſe; a Brook that run from a Mountain 
ſtaked his Thirſt, and ſome adjoining Trees 
afforded him their Fruits for Food; he had 
two Slaves that cultivated a little Spot of 
Ground for him, in which he wrought like- 
wiſe with his own Hands; the Ground re- 
pay'd his Toyl with great increaſe, not ſuf- 
fering him to want any thing; He had nof 
only Fruit and Putſe in abundance, but all 


bewail'd the Unhappineſs of thoſe People who 
are forc'd on their Deſtruction by the ſenſe- 
leſs Ambition of a Tyrannical Prince; there 
he every Day expected that the juſt Gods, 
tho' patient for a while, would at length 
cruſh the impious Adraftus : The more his 


verable he thought his Fall would prove; 
for Imprudence, when it is ſucceſsful in its 
Errors, and Power, when ſeru'd up to the 
higheſt pitch of abſolute Authority, are the 


Forerunners of the Downfal of Kings and 


Kingdoms, When he was inform'd of the 
Overthrow and Death of Adraſtus, he ſhew'& 
no Signs of Joy, either for having foreſeen 
it, or for being reſcu'd from his Tyranny : 
He only ſigh'd for fear of ſeeing the Dau- 
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nians in a State of Slavery. This is the Man 
Telemachus propos d for their King; he had 
f,r ſome time known his Courage and Va- 
lour; for Telemachus, according as Mentor 
hid adviſed him, was inceſſantly making en- 
quiry of the good and bad hy ov of all 
Wo were in any conſiderable Employment, 
not only among the Confederate Nations who 
ſerv'd in this War, but even among his Ene- 
mies: He made it his principal Care every 
where to find out and examine what Men 
had any particular Talent or Virtue. 

The Confederate Princes made at firſt ſome 
difficulty of placing Polydamas on the Throne. 
We have experienced, {aid they, how much a 
King of the Daunians is to be dreaded by his 
Neighbours, when he is a Lover of War and 
Knows how to manage it; Polydamas is a great 
Captain, and may be very dangerous to us. 
But Telemachus reply'd, Tis true, Polydamas 
underſtands War, but he loves Peace; and 
theſe are the two Things that are moſt to be 
defir'd in a Prince: A Man who is acquaint- 
ed with the Unhappineſs, the Hazards and 
the Difficulties of War, is much more ca- 
pable of avoiding it than another, who has 
no Experience of them : Polydamas has learn'd 
to reliſh the Pleaſure of a quiet Life; he con- 
demn'd the Enterprizes of Adraſtus, he fore- 
faw their diſmal Conſequences. A weak and 
ignorant Prince ought more to be dreaded 
by you than a Man who will look into Af- 
fairs, and determine every thing himſelf; a 
weak and ignorant Prince will ſee en 
| ut 
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bdut by the Eyes of a giddy Favourite or of 
aſflattering turbulent and ambitions Miniſter; 


ſo that a Prince thus blinded will engage him- 
ſelf in a War, even tho he has no mind to 
it; and yon can never be ſure of him, becauſe 


he cannot be ſure of himſelf; he will falſiſy | 


his Word to you; he will ſoon reduce you 
to ſuch Extremities, that you muſt either 
ruin him, or he you. Is it not more advan- 
tageous, more ſafe, and, at the fame time, 
more juſt and generous, to make a faithful 
Return to the Confidence the Daunians place 
in you, and to give them a King worthy to 
command them ? 8 . 

The whole Aſſembly receiv'd Conviction 
from this Speech, and they came to a Reſo- 


tation inſtantly to propoſe Polydamas to the 


Daunians, who were impatiently waiting for 
an Anſwer. When they heard the Name of 
Polyaamas, they reply'd, We are now ſatis- 
fied that the Confederate Princes will act ſin- 
cerely by us, and perpetuate the Peace with 
us, ſince they are willing to grant us a Man 


ſo virtuous and ſo capable of governing us, 


to be our King. If they had propoſed to us 
2 lewd, effeminate, and ill-principled Perſon, 
we ſhould have thought they aim'd only at 
depreſſing us and corrupting the Form of 
_ our Government: We ſhould have ſecretly 
harbour'd in our Breaſt a deep Reſentment 
of ſo ill-natur'd and fraudulent a Piece of 
Conduct; but their choice of Polydamas is a 
{ure Indication of real Candour; the Confe- 
derates without doubt expect nothing from 
| us 
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ns but what is juſt and honourable, ſince they 


concede to us a King who is uncapable of act- 
ing the leaſt thing counter to the Liberty and 
Glory of our Nation; and we, in like man- 


| ner, do proteſt, in preſence of the juſt Gods, 
that Rivers ſhall fooner return to their Sour- 


ces, than we will ceafe to love ſo beneficent a 
People : May our moſt remote Poſterity re- 
member the Benefit we this Day receive, and 
may they never forget to renew, from Gene- 
ration to Generation, the Peace of the Golden 
Age in all the Borders of Heſperia / 


| Telemac hus, after this, propoſed to beſtow 


| on Diomedes the Fields of Arpos, to plant a 
| Colony there. This new People, faid he to 
| them, will be oblig'd to you for their Settle- 
| ment in a Country which you don't at all 
| occupy : Remember that all Men owe each 
4 other reciprocal Love; that the Earth is too 
large for them; that they can't be without 
Neighbours ;, and that tis beſt for us to have 


ment: Be ſoften'd with the Misfortunes of 
a King who cannot return into his own 
Country. Polydamas and he, being. united 
together by the Bands of Juſtice and Virtue, 


ſerve you in profound Peace, and render you 
formidable to all- the Neighbouring Nations 
that may entertain Thoughts of aggrandizing 
themſelves, You ſee, O ye Dauni ans, that 
we have beſtow'd on you a King capable of 
advancing your Glory to the Skies; do you, 
therefore, on your part givea piece of Ground 


ſuch as are indebted to us for their Eſtabliſn- 


which are the only durable ones, will pre- 
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that is to you uſeleſs, ſince we ask it of you 
fot a King who'deſerves all manner of Relief 
at your Hands. Ps No get. 


The-Dauntans Now y'd, That they could 


deny Ttemachus nothing, ſince it was he that 
procur'd them Polydamas for their King. Ac- 
cordingly . they :went to fetch him from his 
Solitude, and to place him upon the Throne. 


But before they parted, they granted the 


fertile Plains of Arpos!to Diomedes, to found 
2 new Kingdom ters. The Confederates 
were overjoy'd at this Conceſſion, becauſe 
Diomedes's Colony of Greeks would add a 
conſiderable Weight to the Confederate 
Forces, if ever the Daunians ſhould renew 
the Uſurpations of which Adraftzs had ſet fo 
ill an Example | 


End of the Ninth B OOK. 
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'The ARGUMENT. 


Telemachus arrives at Salentum, and is truck 


with Wonder at the Alterations which were 
made by Mentor's Advice He gives a Re- 
{ation of what he had obſerv'd in the War 
againſt Adraſtus; Mentor convinces him of 
his Errors, and prepares him to ſee his Fa- 
ther very ſoon, Telemachns makes him privy 
to the Love he has conceived for AnGone 
the Daughter of Idomeneus : Mentor ap- 
proves of it, and foretels him that he ſhall 
be his Spouſe : Telemachus asks Idomeneus 
to let him have a Ship, which being granted, 
he quits the Country of the Rennes, Men- 
tor 
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tox gives him freſh Inſtructions in the Ship; 
whilſt they. are diſcourſing they make aſhore 
at am {and to tate in Water: there they meet 
= wit h an unknown Perſon, who-climbs up up- 
ion the Rocks and avoids them, Telemachus 
finds an unaccountable Emotion within him- 
_ iſelf : Mentor defers telling him that this un- 
.. : known Perſon was Ulyſſes, till after Ulyſſes 
was 2 got away from the and. Tele- 
machus complains of this Conduct of Men- 
- . «tor's, who the very ſame Moment transforms 
her ſelf into her proper ſhape of Minerva. 
Telemachus, ſurpriæ d with Admiration, 
proſtrates himſelf at her Feet, and pays his 
+ Thanks to her, The Goddeſs kindly raiſes 
bim up, and gives him Inftruttions upon the 
T e of Prudence Virtue and a Reve- 
rence for the Gods. She diſappears and 
leaves Telemachus penetrated with a due 
. Senſe of her Favours, He immediately ſets 
forward, lands at Ithaca, and finds his Fu- 
ther Ulyſſes at the Houſe of the faithful 
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ü Elemachus, With Tears in his 

Eyes, takes his leave of them, 

after having tenderly em- 

1 braced the valiant Diomedes, 
* 9 "RR 3 ms Faber - /0 | 
ERS} eor, and the tamed Philo- 
156 — BY ctetes, the worthy Inheritor 
of the Arrows of Hercules. The brave Son 
of Viyfes burn'd with Impatience to fee Men- 
tor again at Saleut um and to take Shipping 
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with him for Ithaca, where he hop'd his Fa- 
ther might e'er this be arriv'd, As he dre 
near to Salentum he was fill'd with Amaze- 
ment to ſee all the neighbouring Country 
which he had left little better than a De- 
fart, cultivated like a fine Garden and full 
of diligent Labourers : He knew this muſt be 
Mientor's doing. Afterwards, entering the 
City, he obſerv'd that there were fewer 
Artificers for Luxury and the Pleaſures ol 
Life, and a much leſs appearance of Pomp and 


Magoificence. Tele machus was not pleas'd Þ 
with this, for he was naturally fond of every! 
thing that look'd gay and fine; but it was 


not long before his Mind was poſſeſs'd with 
other Thoughts; he at a diſtance ſees Ido. 
meneus coming towards him with Mentor: 
This inſtantly fill'd his Heart with Joy and 
Tenderneſs: Vet notwithſtand ing he had been 
ſucceſsſul in the War againſt Adraſtus, he 
was afraid leſt Mentor ſhould not be well 
22 with him; and as he came forward, 
e conſulted Mentor's Eyes, to ſee if they 
intimated nothing that might give him occa- 
ſion to upbraid himſelf. Firſt IAdomeneus em- 
braced Telemachus as his own Son; after- 
- wards Telemachus threw himſelf about Men- 
_ tor's Neck, and bedew'd him with his Tears. 
Says Mentor to him, I am well-pleas'd with 
- you; you have been guilty of great Over- 
| fights; but they have ſerv'd to make you 
know your ſelf, and to be hereafter diffident 
of your own Abilities. Men often reap more 
Fruit from their Miſ-deeds than from their 
nobleſt 


Has any dreadful Calamity 

while I was abſent? What is become of that, 
| Magnificence which reign'd in every part-of 
it at my departure? I ſee neither Gold nor. 
Silver, nor precious Stones: The People are 
meanly habited; the ies that are car: 
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nobleſt Atchievements. Great Actions are 
apt to puff up the Heart and to inſpire a 
dangerous Preſumption; whereas a Man's 
Miſcarriages and Defects make him enter in- 
to himſelf, and reſtore him the Prudence 
which he loſt during the Run of his good 


| Fortune. That which remains for you to do, 


is to praiſe the Gods, and not to court the 


E Praiſes of Men: Your Performances have 
been great; but pray ſpeak the Truth, were 
they done entirely by your ſelf? Did they 
not happen to you like ſomething unaccoun- 
tably pour'd upon you from without? And 
|. were you not like to have ſpoyl'd them by 
your Headinels and Imprudence ? Did it not 
ſeem to you as if Minerva had chang'd you 


into another Man beyond your ſelf, in order 


z to make you the Inftrument of her Atchieve- 
ments? She held back all your Infirmities 


and ſuperſeded your Defects, as Neptune does, 


- when he ſuſpends the angry Waves and ſtops 


the Storm. 5 
Whilſt Idomeneus was ſpeaking to the Cre- 
tans, Who return'd from the War, Telema- 


| chus gave attentive Ear to the ſage Counſels 
of Mentor. After which he caſt his Eyes on 
every file with Wonder, and ſaid, What a 


Change dol ſee ? It paſſes 5 nn I 
efallen this Place 


Vol. II. Trying 
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rying on, are much inferior to the reſt both 
for Dimenſions and Ornament; the Arts 
droop, and the City is become a Deſart. 

To this Mentor reply'd ſmiling, Did you 
take notice of the Condition of the Country 
round the City? Ves, anſwer'd Tele machus, 
I ſaw the Fields were clear'd of the Brambles, 
and People every where employ'd in Culture, 
Which is beſt, adds Mentor, a City abound- 
ing in Gold and Silver, with a Country neg- 
lected and barren; or a manur'd fertile Coun- 
try, with a City ordinary in Shew and mo- 
derate'in its Manners? A great City of Ar- 
tificers employ 'd in emaſculating Men's Minds 
with the Luxuries of Life, when it is ſar- 
rounded with a Kingdom poor and ill-culti- 
vated, is like a Monſter who has a Head of 


an exorbitant bigneſs, but whoſe Body is 


extremely thin and depriv'd of Nouriſhment, 


ſo as to bear no e to the Head; Tis 


the Number of People and the Plenty of 
Proviſions which makes the true Strength and 
true Riches of a Kingdom. Idomeneus has 
now a People innumerable, and indefatigable 
in Labour, who fill every corner of his 
Country ; ſo that his whole Country is as it 
were but one entire City, and Salentum but 


the Center of it. The more theſe People 


increaſe and multiply, the more do the Fruits 
of the Earth increaſe and multiply by their 
Labour. This fo ſweet and peaceable a Mul- 
tiplication augments his Kingdom more than 
x Conqueſt would do. He has laid afide no 
Arts, but ſuch ſuperfluous ones as born, the 
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Poor from applying themſelves to things that 
are really wanting, and which corrupt the 
Rich, by occaſioning Pride and Supineneſs. 
Thus Idomenetis is much more powerful than 
he was when you admir'd his Magnificence; 
that dazling Glitter hid under it a Weakneſs 
and a Miſery which would ſoon have under- 
min'd his Empire: Now he has a greater 
Number of Men, and ſubſiſts them more 
eaſily: Theſe Men, who are accuſtom'd to 
Toyl, Pain, and a Contempt of Life, thro' the 
Love they bear to good Laws, are always in a 
readineſs to fight in the defence of thoſe Lands 
which they with their own Hands have im- 
prov'd ;, this State, which you think decay'd, 
will ſoon become the Wonder of Heſperia. 
Remember, O Telemachus, that there are in 
the Government of a Nation, two pernici- 
ous Things, which are ſcarce ever to be re- 

medy'd; the firſt is an unjuſt and too violent 

Authority in Kings; the ſecond is Luxury, 

which viciates the Manners of the People. 

When Kings have accuſtom'd themſelves to 

know no Laws but their own Will; and to 

give no Check to their Paſſions, they may do 
any thing; but by this very Power of doing 


any thing, they ſap'the Foundation of their 


Power; they go by no certain Rules, nor 
are they reftrain'd by any Maxims of Govern- - 
ment; their Subjects try who ſhall flatter, 
them moſt ; they loſe their People, and have 
nothing left them but Slaves. Who ſhall tell 
them the Truth? Who ſhall ſet Bounds to 
this Torrent? Every thing falls before it; 
8 Hz ts 
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the wiſeſt fly away, hide themſelves and groan 
in ſecret: Nothing but a ſudden and violent 
Revolution can bring back this delnging 
Power into its natural Channel; nay, often- 
times the Means made uſe of to regulate it, 
have irrecoverably deſtroy'd it. Nothing ſo 
much threatens a fatal Fall, as an Anthority 
that is carry'd too far, like a Bow ton much 
bent, which at laſt breaks on a ſulden, if 
the String be not ſlacken'd; but who is he 


that will dare to ſlacken it? Idomeneus was 


in his Heart a juſt Man, yet it was this be- 
witching Authority that tumbled him from 
his Throne; but even after that, his Eyes 
continu'd hoodwink'd : There was a neceſſi- 
ty for the Gods to ſend us hither to unde, 
ceive him, and to open his Eyes that he 
might ſee that overſtrain'd extravagant 
Power, which does not befit the State of 
Man; nay, they were forc'd to make uſe ofa 
ſort of Miracle to recover him from his De- 
luſion. The other almoſt incarable Miſchief 
is Luxury; as too great an Authority poy- 
ſons Kings, ſo Luxury poyſons a whole Na- 
tion: *Tis commonly urg'd, that Luxury 
ſerves to feed the Poor at the expence of the 
Rich; as if the Poor could not more profi- 
tably provide for themſelves by increaſing 
the Fruits of the Earth, than by ſoftening and 
womanizing the Rich by the refinements of 
Voluptuouſneſs. Thus a whole Nation ha- 
bituates it ſelf to look upon the moſt ſuper- 


fluous Things, as if they were abſolutely ne- 


ceſſary; and thus every Day brings forth 
| | | ſome 
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ſome new neceſſity of the ſame kind, and 
Men can no longer live without things which 
but thirty Years ago were utterly unknown 
to them. This Luxury is call'd (forſooth) 
the hon Gout, the Perfection of Arts, and 
the Politeneſs of a Nation. This Vice, which 
carries in its womb a thouſand more, is 


commended for a Virtue; it ſpreads its Con- 


tagion down to the very Dregs of the People; 
they that have any Royal Blood in their 
Veins are willing to imitate the King's Mag- 
nificence; the Men of Quality would mimick 
the King's Relations, and the middle ſort 
would fain equal thoſe of Quality, (for who 


is it that thinks amiſs of himſelf?) the low- 


eſt Rank of Men would paſs for a middle 
ſort, and every one lives above his Condi- 
tion, ſome for Oſtentation and to make a 


Shew of their Wealth, others thro' a miſta- 


ken Shame and to cloak their Poverty ; even 
thoſe who are {o wile as to condemn ſo great 


a Diſorder, are not {o wiſe as to dare to be 


the firſt to ſtem the Tide or to ſet contrary 
Examples. Thus a whole Nation falls to 
Ruin; all Condi tions and Ranks of Men 
are confounded; an eager Deſire of acqui- 
ring Wealth to ſupport a vain Expence, cor- 
rupts the pureſt Minds, and nothing is mind- 
ed but how to grow rich; and then they fall 
to borrowing cheating and uſing a thou- 
ſand mean Arts to get Money : But who ſhall 
remedy theſe Evils? the Reliſh and Habitude 
of a whole Nation muſt be changed, new 
Laws muſt be given them; and who ſhall 

H 3 attempt 


174 The Adventures Book X. 


attempt this, unleſs the King ſnould prove to 
be ſo much of a Philoſopher, as to ſet an Ex- 
ample of Moderation himſelf, and ſo put out 
of Countenance thoſe. who love. a pompous 
Expence, andat the ſame time, to encourage 
the Prudent, who will be glad to. be autho- 
riz'd in a decent Way of Frugality.. 
Telemachmus, hearing this Diſcourſe, was juſt 
hke a Man. who, comes out of a profound 
Sleep: He felt the Truth of theſe Words, 
and they were deeply engraven in his Heart, 
like as a skilful Statuary gives what Linez- 
ments he pleaſes to a Piece of Marble. Tele- 
machus made no Anſwer; but pondering in! 
his Breaſt all that he had been hearing, he at- 
tentively ſurvey'd the ſeveral Changes and! 
Alterations that had been made in the City, 


and after a while he thus expreſs'd himſelf to 


Mentor. You have made Idomeneus the wiſeſt 
of all Kings; both he and his People are be- 
come new Creatures; and it muſt be granted 
that what you have done here is infinitely 
greater than all the Victories we have ob- 
tain'd. Chance and Strength have a great 
Share in the Succeſſes of War, and theſe Suc- 
ceſſes are always fatal and odious. But what 
Ike here is the Work of a Celeſtial Wiſdom; 
all is feet, all is pure, all is admirable, all 
beſpeaks an Authority that is more than hu- F 
mane. When Men have ſet their Hearts upon 
purchaſing Glory, why do they not look for 
it in thus applying themſelves to do Good ? 
How ignorant are they of the true Nature of 
Glory, who. hope to acquire it in rayaging 

| the 
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ancient Errors: When Men ſet about ſhak- 


the Earth and ſpilling humane Blood! Men- 
tor diſplay'd a ſenſible Joy in his Face, to fee 
Telemachus have ſuch right Notions about 
Victories and Conqueſts, at an Age when it 
was ſo natural for him to be intoxicated with 
the Glory that ſurrounded him. 

After this, Mentor added: *Tis true, all 
you ſee here is good and laudable; but know, 
that it is poſſible to do yet better things 
than theſe. Idomeneus curbs his Paſſions, and 
applys himſelf to regulate his People; yet 
for all this, he commits a great many Faults, 
which are the unhappy Conſequences of his 


ing off any Evil Cuſtom, this Evil ſtill ſeems 
to follow them ; there ſtill remains within 
them ſome of their old Leaven, a weaken'd 
Diſpoſition, inveterate Errors, and almoſt 
incurable Prejudices. Happy are they who 
never wander'd ont of the right Path! They 
may be able to do good in a much greater 
Perfection. The Gods, O Telemachus, will 
expect more from You than from /domeneus ; 
becauſe You have been acquainted with the 
Truth from your Infancy upwards, and have 
never been abandon'd to the Faſcinations of a 
too great Proſperity. 

Idomeneus, continued Mentor, is wiſe and 
ſagacious; but he applies himſelf too much 
to little minute things, and does not enough 
mediate on the Bulk of his Affairs. The Qua- 
ifi cation of him who is ſet over other Men, 
does not conſiſt in doing all himſelf: It is an 
egregious Piece of Vanity to think to do any 
H 4 ſueh 
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fuch thing, or to go about to perſuade the 
World that one can do it. A King ought to 
govern by chuſing and conducting thoſe who 
govern under him: He is not to deſcend into 
every Circumſtantial Matter; for that is do- 
ing the Buſineſs of thoſe who are under him : 
he ought only to call them to an account, 
and to know enough to be able to take the ne- 
ceſſary parts of ſuch an Account. The grand 
Art of governing is to know how to chuſe 
and apply according to their ſeveral Talents 
thoſe that are under you, to correct them, 
regulate them, and inſpire them with good 
Conduct. For a Prince to examine every 
thing himſelf argues Diffidence, Littleneſs 
of Mind, and a Jealouſte about mean Mat- 
ters, which conſumes that Time and Free- 
dom of Spirit which is neceſſary for great 
things. To form grand Deſigns a Man muit 
have a calm diſengaged Thonght. A Mind 
that is exhauſted and ſpent with too many 
Particularities, is like the Lees of Wine 
which have neither Strength nor Flavour : 
2y who govern by the Detail are always 
determined by what is before them without 
extending their Views to a remote Futurity ; 
they are always ſway'd by the Affair of the 
preſent Day, and that Aﬀair being the only 
one that takes up their Thoughts, they are 
too much impreſt by it; for no Man can paſs 
a ſound Tudgment of things, without com- 
paring them all together, and marſhalling. 
them in a certain Order, that thereby they 
may be reduc'd to a proper Connection _ 
| .£Q* 
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Proportion. To fail in this Rule of Govern- 
ment, is to be like a Muſician, who, thinking 
it enough that he has hit upon harmonious 
Sounds, never troubles himſelf to unite and 
accord them together, in order to compoſe a 


ſweet and raviſhing Piece of Muſick ;, or like 
an Architect, that thinks his Buſineſs done, 


provided he heap together mighty Columns, 
and abundance of well; cut Stones, without 
thinking of the Order and Proportion of the 
ſeveral Ornaments of his Building: When a 
Dining Room is to be made, he thinks not of 
making a ſuitable Stair-caſe;, when the Body 
of the Building is in hand, he dreams not 
either of the Court-Yard or the Portal; his 
Work is nothing but a confus'd Medley of 
pompous Parts, which are not made to fit 
one another: This Work, inſtead of being 
for his Honour, is rather a Monument of his 
Shame; for it ſhews that it was done by a 
Workman who had not a ſufficient Compaſs 
of Thought to take-in at once the general 
Deſign of his whole Work, which is the 
Character of a limited and a. ſubaltern Mind : 
When a Man is born with a Genius confin'd 
to Particularities, he is only fit to execute 
Affairs under another. Depend upon it, O 
my dear Telemachus, the Government of a 
Kingdom demands a certain -Harmony like 
Muſick, and juſt Proportions like that of Ar- 
chitecture. If you will give me Leave, I will 
again make uſe of the Compariſon of theſe 
Arts, and make you conceive what ordinary” 
Underſtandings thoſe * have Who set g 
1 5 * 
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by the Detail. He whoin a Conſort of Mu- 
ſick {ings only ſome certain Parts, tho' he 
{ings them perfectly well, he is no more than 
a Singer; he alone- is the Maſter- of Muſick. 
who governs the whole Conſort, and at 
once regulates all the Parts of it. In like 
manner, he that cuts the Columns, or raiſes. 
one Side of a Building, is but a Maſon ; while 
he who contrives the whole Edifice, .and has 
all the Proportions in his Head, is the only 
Architect: So thoſe who take moſt Pains and 
are molt laboxious in making out the Diſpat- 
ches, are ſuch as have the leaſt Share in the 
Governing part; they are no more than un- 
der-Workmen: the true Genius that con- 
ducts a State, is he who, doing nothing him- 
ſelf, knows how todo every thing and cauſes 
every thing to be done; he contrives, he in- 
vents, he foreſees the Future, he reflects on 
what is paſt, he diſtributes-and proportions - 
things, he makes early Preparations, he in- 
ceſſantly arms himſelf to ſtruggle againſt For- 
tune, asa Swimmer grapples with a Torrent 
of Water z he is attentive Night and Day 
that he may leave nothing. to Chance. Do 
you think, O Telemachus, that a great Pain- 
ter-labours from Morning till Night that he 
may diſpatch his Work the ſooner ? No; 
ſuch Slavery and Subjection would damp the 
Flame of his Fancy; he would no longer 
work. from his Genius; all muſt be done Ir- 
regularly and by Sallies, according as his Re- 
HR. moves him, and his, Spirit ſtimulates 
kim. Think you that he ſpends his Time 4 
Srind-⸗ 
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grinding of Colours and preparing of Pen— 
cils? no, that's the Buſineſs of his Servant. 
His Province is that of Thought and Contri- 
vance; he ſtudies nothing but to ſtrike bold 
Strokes that may give Sweetneſs, a noble 
Air, Life and Paſſion to his Figures; his 
Head runs npon the Sentiments and Way of 
Thinking of thoſe Heroes he is about to re- 
preſent ; he tranſports himſelf into the Ages 
wherein they lived, and re-mounts into all 
the Circumſtances that ever attended them : 


To this kind of Enthuſiaſm he muſt joyn a 


Judgment that muſt reſtrain afſd chaſtiſe his 
luxuriant Fancy, that the whole may be true, 
correct, and proportionable in all its Parts. 
Do yeu think, Telemachas, that leſs Elevati- 
on, Genius, and Effort of Thought is requi- 
ſite to make a great King, than a good Pain- 
ter ? Conclude then that the Buſineſs of a 
King is to think, and to make choice of others 

to act. | Ae 
Telemachus reply'd ; methinks I am con- 
vinc'd of every x +46 you have been ſay ing; 
but at this rate, a King would be often impo- 
ſed upon, for not entering himſelf into Par- 
ticulars of things. No, 'tis you that impoſe 
on your ſelf, reply'd Mentor: That which 
hinders a Prince from being impoſed upon, 
is a general Knowledge of Government: 
Thoſe who have no Principles to go by in 
Buſineſs, and have no true Diſcernment, go 
aways as it were groping in the Dark, and 
'tis owing to Chance if they don't miſtake 
their Way. They don't ſo much as 2 ty 
| What 
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What it is they are looking: for, nor which 
Way they ought to ſteer their Courſe ; they 
only know how to be diſtruſtful, and they 
ſooner diſtruſt honeſt. Men: that contradict 
them, than Knaves. that flatter them; on the 


contrary, they that have Principles of Go- 


vernment, and who, are well skill'd in Men, 
know what they ought to aim at, and the 
Means.to attain it: They perceive,, at leaſt 
in groſs, whether the Perſons they make uſe 
of are [Inſtruments proper for their Parpole. 
and whether they conceive their Intentions. 
ſo far. as to: be able to hit the White they 
aim at. Beſides, as they don't concern them- 
ſelves with. tedious. Particulars, they have 
their Minds more at Liberty to Survey at 
ance the Body of the Work, and to obſerve 
whether it advances towards its principal 
End: If. they make any Miſtakes, they 
ſearce ever happen to-be-eifential' ones. A- 
gain, they are above thoſe little Jealouſics 
that are the Badges of a narrow Spirit and a 
groveling Soul: They very well know tht 
there's no avoiding being deceived ſometimes. 
in. great Aﬀairs, becauſe they muſt make 
uſe of Men for their Inſtraments, and that 
Men are often ſubject to Error and Deceit. 
More may be loſt. by the Irreſoluteneſs at- 
tending; Diffidence, than would be loſt by 
ſuffering anefelf- to be in ſome Meaſure im- 
poſed upon. He is very happy who. is decei- 
ved only in inconſiderabie things; great ones 


will not fail to take their own courſe :: And 


this is the. only thing. that a great Man 
ſhould 
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ſhould be under any Concern for; he ought 
ſeverely to puniſh Deceit when it is diſco- 
ver'd; but a Man that will not be really 
deceived, muſt reckon upon meeting with: 
ſome Deceit. ets 

In fine, ſays Mentor to Telemachns, you 
are beloved by the Gods, who are preparing 
for you a Reign that ſhall be repleniſh'd with 
Wiſdom: all- that you ſee here is intended, 
not ſo much for Idomeneuss Glory, as for 
Your: Inſtruction. All theſe prudent Eſta- 
bliſhments, which you admire in Salentum, 
are but the Shadow of what you ſhall one day 
make in Ithaca, if by your Virtues you an- 
{wer the purpoſes of your high Deſtiny. Tis 
time we thought of going hence; Idomene- 
24 keeps a Ship ready for our Return. Thus 
Mentor, who ſuper- intended every Moment 
of Telemachus's Life, in order to advance him 
to the higheſt Pitch of Glory, ſtay'd him 


exerciſe his Virtue and-enable him to- gain 
Experience. 
Telemachus, upon this, did, tho' not without 
ſome Difficulty, unboſom to his Friend a cer- 
tain Inclination he had, which made him loth 
to depart: from Salentum. You will blame 
me, perhaps, ſaid he, for too eaſily entering 
into Engagements in the Places thro' which 
I paſs :- But my Heart would continually up- 
braid me, if I ſhould conceal from you that 
I love Antiope, the Daughter of Idomeneus. 
It is not, O my dear Mentor, ſuch a blind 
Paſſion as you cured me of in the Iſland of 
oF Ra Calypſo : 
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Calypſo: I well know the Depth of the Wound 
Love made in my Soul when I was with Eu- 
charts I cannot yet utter her Name with- 
out Concern. . Time and Abſence have not 
been able to expunge it from my Heart: 
This ſad Experience teaches me to be diſtruſt- 
ful of my ſelf: But as for Antiope, what 1 
feel on her Account is nothing like the other: 
It is not an amorous Vagary; it is Judgment, 
it is Eſteem, it is Perſuaſion: O how hap- 
py ſhould I be in paſſing my Life with her! 
f ever the Gods reftore my Father to me, 
and permit me to chuſe a Wife, Antiope ſhall 
be the Perſon : What in Her charms me 
is her Silence, her Modeſty, her Reſerved 
neſs, her aſſiduous Induftry in embroidering 
and working of Wooll, her Application in 
managing her Father's Houſe ſince her Mo- 
ther's Death, her Contempt of gawdy Appa- 
rel, her Overlooking her own Beauty. 
When Idomeneus commands her to lead up 
the Dances of the young Cretan Maidens to 
the warbling Flutes, one would take her for 
a ſmiling Venus, ſhe is attended with ſo ma- 
ny Graces: When he carries her to Hunting 
with him in the Foreſt, ſhe looks as Maje- 
ſtick, and is as dexterous at handling the 
Bow, as Diana amidſt her Nymphs; her- 
ſelf alone does not know it, while all the 
World admires it. When ſhe enters into 
the Temple of the Gods, and bears the ſa- 
cred Offerings on her Head in Baskets, one 
would think ſhe were the very Deity that 
inhabits the Temple, With what Awe, wy 
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what Devotion have we ſeen her offer Sacti- 
fices and avert the Anger of the Gods, when 
ſome Crime was to be expiated or ſome 
dreadful Omen to be deprecated? In fine, 
when one ſees her with a Company of her 
Women holding in her Hand a golden Nee- 
dle, one would think Minerva's Self were 
deſcended to Earth in a humane Form to in- 
ſpire Men with curious Arts: She cheers u 
others to Work, the renders Labour pleaſant 
to them by the Sweetneſs of her Voice 
when ſhe Sings the miraculous Stories of the 
Gods; ſhe ſurpaſſes the moſt exquiſite Paint- 
ing -by her delicate Embroideries. Happy 
the Man whom cheerful Eymen ſhall unite to 
her! he will have nothing to fear but to loſe 
her and ſurvive her. My dear Mentor, I 
call the Gods to witneſs that I am ready to 
be gone: I ſhall love Antiope as long as I 
live; but ſhe ſhall not retard my Return to 
Ithaca one Moment. If another ſhould en- 
joy her, I ſhould paſs the: reſt of my Days in 
Sorrow: and Bitterneſs: But in ſhort, I am 
reſolved to leave her, tho' I know my Ab- 
ſence may endanger me to loſe her. I am un- 
willing to diſcover my Paſſion either to her, 
or to her Father; for I think I ought not to 
make a Declaration of it to any but You, 
"till Viyſſes,. reinſtated. on his Throne, gives 
me his Conſent. You may by this be con- 
|. vinced, that my preſent Impreſſion is vaſt- 
x different from that blind Paſſion I had for 
h LE Eucharts. © | | | 
: | Mentor 
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Mentor reply'd; O Telemachus, I allow 
there is a difference; Antiope is gentle, plain- 
hearted, prudent; her Hands deſpiſe not 
Labour; ſhe foreſees things at a great di- 
ſtance; ſhe provides againſt all Contingen- 
Cies ; ſhe knows. how to be ſilent; ſhe acts 
regularly without a Hurry; ſhe is everlaſt- 
ingly» employ*d, but never embaraſs'd,. be- 
cauſe ſhe does every thing in its due Seaſon ; 
the good Order of her Father's Houſe is her 
Glory ; it adas a greater Luſtre to her than 
her very Beauty : Tho' the Care of all lies 
upon her, and ſhe is charg'd with the Bur- 
then of reproving, refuſing, ſparing, (things 
that make all other Women hated) ſhe has 
acquir'd the Love of all the Houſhold ; and 
this, becauſe they find not in her either Paſ- 
ſion, or Conceitedneſs, or Levity, or Hu— 
mour, as in other Women: With a ſingle 
Glance of her Eye they know her Meaning, 
and are afraid to: diſpleaſe her: The Orders 
ſhe gives are plain; ſhe commands nothing | 
but what may be perform'd; ſhe - reproves | 
with Kindneſs, and even amidſt her Repre- 
henſions, ſhe finds room to give Encourage- 
ment to do better: Her Father's Heart re- 
poſes itſelf upon her, as a Traveller, faint- 
ing under the Sun's. ſultry Rays, repoſes 
himſelf upon the tender Graſs beneath a ſhady 
Tree. You are in the right, O Telemachus ; 
Antiope is a Treaſure worthy to be ſought 
for, even in the moſt remote Regions; her 
Mind, any more than her Body, is never 
trimm'd with vain gawdy Ornaments : Her 
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Fancy, tho' full of Life, is reſtrain'd by her 

Piſcretion; ſhe never ſpeaks. but when there 
is an abſolute occaſion, and, when ſhe opens 
her Mouth, ſoft Perſuaſion and genuine. 

Graces flow from her Lips; the moment 

ſhe begins, every Body elle is ſilent, which 

throws a baſhful Confation into her Face; 
ſhe could find in her Heart to ſuppreſs what 
ſhe was about to ſay, when ſhe perceives that 

the is ſo attentively liſtned to; for my part 
| have ſcarce ever heard her ſpeak. You may 

remember, O Telemachus, when her Father 
one Day made her come in, how 'ſhe ap- 
pear'd with her Eyes caſt down, cover'd with 
a lar ge Veil, and ſpoke no more than juſt' 
enough to moderate the Anger of Idomenens, 
who was going to inflit a rigorous Puniſh- 
ment upon one of his Slaves. At firſt ſhe 
took part with him in his Trouble, then ſhe* 
calm'd him, at laſt ſhe intimated to him what 
might be alledg'd in Excuſe of the poor. 
Wretch, and without letting the King know: 
that he was tranſported beyond due Bounds, 
ſhe inſpir'd into him Sentiments of Juſtice 
and Compaſſion :- Thetis, when ſhe ſooths. 


old Nereus, does not appeaſe with more 
Sweetnels the raging Billows. Thus Antiope, 


without aſſuming any Authority, and with- 
out taking Advantage of her Charms, will 


one Day manage the Heart of a Husband, as 


ſhe now. touches her Lyre, when ſhe would 
draw from it the moſt melting Sounds. Once 


again | tell you, Tele machus, your Love 
ior ker is well-grounded ; the Gods 9 . 
her- 


xx 
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her for you; you love her with a rational 
Affection, but you muſt wait till Yes 
grant her to you. I commend you for 
not having diſcover d your Sentiments to her; 
but know that if you had taken any by- 
methods to let her know your Deſigns, ſhe 
would. have rejected them, and ceaſed to 
have had a value for you; ſhe will never 
promiſe her ſelf to any one, but will leave 

er ſelf to be diſpos'd of by her Father; 
ſhe will never take for her Spouſe a Man 
that does not fear the Gods, and who does 
not aequit himſelf of all the Duties that 
are incumbent upon him. Have you not 
obſerved as well as I, that ſhe appears leſs 
in fight than ſhe usd to do, and caſts her 
Eyes more to the Earth fince your re- 
turn? She knows all the Succeſſes that have 
attended you in the War; ſhe is not igno- 
rant either of your Birth; or of your A- 
ventures, or of any thing that the Gods 
have done for you; and 'tis this that renders 
her ſo ſhy and ſo reſerved. Come, let us go, 
Telemachus, let us go to Ithaca; there re- 
mains now nothing more for me to do but to 
bring you to your Father, and to put you in- 
to a Condition to obtain a Bride worthy of 
the Golden Age. Were ſhe a Shepherdeſs on 
the froſty Mount Algidus, as ſhe is a Daugh- 
ter of the King of Salentum, you would- be 
— happieſt of Men in the Enjoyment of 

. 


Theſe 
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Theſe Words inflam'd the Heart of Tele- 
machus with an impatient Deſire of returning 
to Ithaca; he preſs'd Idomeneus to let him be 
gone; the Veſſel was in a readineſs; Mentor 
had taken fare to cauſe it to be prepar'd for 


him preſently after Tele machus's arrival; 


but /domenews, Who could not without great 


Reluctancy ſee them prepare for their Voyage, 


fell into a mortal Sorrow and a moſt de- 


plorable Melancholly, when he ſaw his two 


Gueſts, who had been ſo helpful to him, about 
to forſake him. He ſhuts himſelf up in the 
moſt retir'd Apartments of his Houſe ;. there 
he eas'd his Heart in ſighing and pouring out 
Flouds of Tears : He refus'd to eat, and Sleep 


had no Power to charm his acute Sorrows 3. 
he pin'd away, he wither'd in this uneaſie 


Condition, like a well-grown Tree, when a 
Worm begins to gnaw the Stock of it in 
thoſe refined Channels thro' which the Sa 
is convey'd.to nouriſh it: This Tree, whic 
the Winds were never able to looſen, and 
which the fruitful Earth takes delight to nou- 


riſh in. her Boſom, which the Woodman's. 
Axe never wounded, ſtill it languiſhes and 


droops, and all the while the cauſe of its de- 


cay lies undiſcover'd; it fades and ſheds its 
Leaves that were its Glory and Ornament; 
it has nothing now to ſhew but its Trunk, 
cover'd with a Bark that gapes with frequent- 
flaws, together with dry and ſapleſs Branches. 


Thus fared it with Idomeneus; Telemachus 
was melted, but durſt not ſpeak to him; he 


dreaded the Day of his Departure; he ſought- 
e „„ Pretexts 
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Pretexts to retard it, and had continu'd a long 
time in this unreſolvedneſs, if Mentor had 
not thus ſpoke to him; I am glad to ſee this 
Change in you; you were naturally rugged 
and ſtiff, not ſuffering your ſelf to be mov'd 
by any thing but your own Conveniencies and 
Advantage ; but you are at length become 
humane, and by undergoing Misfortunes your 
felf, you have learnt to ſympathize with others 
under the like Circumſtances. Without this 
Compaſſionateneſs a Man has neither Good- 
neſs, nor Virtue, nor Capacity to govern 
others; but you muſt not carry it too far, 
nor fall into a weak unmanly Friendſhip. I 
would willingly ſpeak to Idomeneus, to get 

his Conſent for your Departure, and would 
{ave you the trouble of ſo melancholly a Con- 
verſation; but I would not have either an 
indecent Shame or a Ferocity over-rule your 
Heart. You muſt accuſtom your {elf to blend 
Courage and Firmneſs of Mind with a ten- 
der and ſenſible Friendſhip : You ſhonld fear 
to afflict Men without an unavoidable neceſ- 

ſityz. you ſhould take part in their Troubles 
when you cannot avoid making them uneaſie, 
and ſoften as much as you can the Severity 
of the Blow which it is impoſſible for you 
entirely to with-hold. *Tis for that very 
reaſon, anſwers Telemachus, that I would ra- 
ther Idomeneus knew the time of our De- 
parture from your Mouth than mine: To 
which Mentor immediately reply'd; You are 
deceiv'd, my dear Telemachus, you are like 
the Children of. Kings, who are - tenderly 
brought 
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brought up in Purple; they expect every thing 


to be done their own way, and would have 


the whole Syſtem of Nature pay Obedience 
to their Humours; and yet have not Reſo- 
lution enough to oppoſe any one to his Face. 
It is not that they care ſo much for Mankind, 
or that they are tender of grieving them, out 
of a Principle of Goodneſs; but they do it 
with an Eye to their own.Conveniency they 
are not willing to ſee any ſorrowful diſſatiſ- 
fied Faces about them; they are under no 


Concern for the Troubles and Miſeries of 


Men, provided they are not before their 
Eyes, or ſounding in their Ears: Diſcourſes 


on ſuch Subjects are offenſive to them and 


damp their Pleaſure. To pleaſe them, they 
muſt be continually told that all things go 
well, and, while they are wallowing in De- 
lights, they are unwilling to hear or ſee any 
thing that may interrupt their Mirth: If 
there is occaſion to reprehend any one, to 
oppoſe the Pretentions and Paſſions of an un- 
juſt and troubleſome Man, they always em- 
ploy ſome other to do it, rather than ſpeak 
themſelves with a gentle firmneſs of Mind. 
They are ready to ſuffer the moſt unjuſt Fa- 
yours to be extorted from them, and ſpoyl 
the moſt important Affairs, for want of Re- 
ſolution to a& againſt the Sentiment of thoſe 
with whom they have to do every day. This 
Weakneſs, which every Body perceives in 
them, puts every Body upon caſting about 
how to make their advantage of it; they 
teize them, they importune them, they wry 
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will be no longer touch 


them out, and by thus worrying them they 
gain their Ends; they begin with flattering 
them and extolling them to the Skies, to 
inſinuate themſelves the better; but ſo ſoon 
as ever they have ſcru'd themſelves into their 
Confidence, and are plac'd near their Perſons 
in ſome confiderable Authority, they lead 
them whither they pleaſe, they impoſe the 
Yoke upon them, under which they groan, 
and are bften inclin'd to ſhake it off, but 
ſtill they wear it as long as they live: They 


are ſo jealous of their Honour as not to en- 


dure to be thought to be govern'd by others, 
but yet they are continually govern'd by o- 
thers, nor can they tell how to do withont 
it; for they are like thoſe feeble Vines, 
which, not being able to ſupport themſelves, 
creep round about the Trunk of fome large 
Tree. I cannot ſuffer you, O Telemachus, 


to fall into this Fault, which renders a Man | 


ſo unapt for Government: You, who are {6 
tender as not to dare to peak to Idomencus, 

'd with his Sorrows 
when once you are got out of Salentums- It 
is not ſo much his Trouble that ſoftens you; 
tis his Preſence that embaraſſes you; go, 
ſpeak to Idomeneus; learn on this occaſion 
to be tender-hearted and ſteddy-minded at 
the ſame time; let him know the Concern 
you feel in parting from him, but let him 


know too, with a reſolv'd Air and a poſi- 


tive Tone of Voice, the Neceſlity of your De- 
parture. 


Tele machs 
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„ Telemachus durſt neither any longer op- 
6 poſe Mentor, nor go to Idomencus; he was 
> aſpam'd of his Fear, and yet had not the 
1Courage to overcome it: He paus'd, then 
j made a ſtep or two, then immediately re- 
8 turn'd to alledge to Mentor ſome new Rea- 
1 | ſon of Delay: But Mentor's Look alone de- 
priv'd him of Speech, and put to flight all his 
fir Pretences. Is this, ſaid Mentor ſmiling, 
+ | the mighty Conqueror of the Daunians, the 
„ I Deliverer of the great Heſperia, the Son of 
a the wiſe Viyſſes, who is to be, after him, the 
Oracle of- Greece ? He dares not tell Idome- 
deus that he can no longer put off his return 
into his Country to ſee his Father! O ye 
People of Ithaca, how unhappy will you one 
day be, if you have a King who is over-ruPd 
by an undecent Shame, and who facrifices 
his greateſt Intereſt to his Weakneſs, in Mat- 
ters of the moſt inconſiderable Conſequence. 
See, Telemachus, what à difference there is 
between Valour in the Field, and Courage 
in Buſineſs : You did not fear the Arms of 
Adraſtus, and yet now you are afraid of the 
Sorrows of Idomeneus: It is this that diſ- 
honours Princes who have perform'd the 
greateſt Actions: After they have appear'd 
to be Heroes in War, they ſhew themſelves 
the meaneſt of Men upon common occaſions, 
1 | wherein others ſupport themſelves with Vi- 
- | gour. Telemachus, convinced of the Truth 
> | of theſe Words, and ſtimulated with this 
FF Reproach, went hurrying out, and would 
no longer give Ear to his Affections; but he 
1 Was 
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is 


was ſcarce enter'd into the Room where Ido. ! 
 meneus was fitting with down-caſt Eyes, lan- Þ 
Euiſhing and devour'd with Sorrow, but they Þ | 
were both afraid of each other; they durſt not! 
Took one upon another; they underſtood one 
another without ſaying any thing, and each! 
dreaded the others breaking Silence: they both | © | 
of them fell a weeping. After a while Jdomenc- Þ * * 
25, urg'd with exceſs of Sorrow, cry'd out, To 
what purpoſe is Virtue courted, if ſhe ſo ill re-! 
quites thoſe who love her? After my Weak- | ©: 
neſs has been remonſtrated to me, I am for- 
ſaken: Well! Imuſt relapſe into all my Mis- Þ 
fortunes; ſpeak no more to me of governing 
well; no, I am not able to do it; Il am Þ 
weary of Mankind. Whither would you go, 
Telemachus? Your Father is dead, you in 
vain ſeek for him; Ithaca is become a Prey 
to your Enemies; they will deſtroy you if 
you return thither, you will find that one or 
other of them has marry'd your Mother; 
therefore continue here and reign with me; 
at leaſt leave Mentor with me, who is my 
only Reſource. Speak, anſwer me, harden 
not your Heart, take pity on the moſt mi- 
ſerable Man in the World. What ! do you 
ſay nothing? Ah! too plainly I ſee how cruel 
the Gods are to me ; f felt it leſs ſeverely 
even in Crete, where 1 was ſo unhappy as to 
ſlay my only Son. 5 

At laſt, Tele mac hus reply d, with a diſor- 
der'd and timerous Voice, I am not at my 
own Diſpoſal; the Deſtinies recal me into 
my Country; Mentor, who is indu'd mes 
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the Wiſdom of the Gods, commands me in 
their Name to be gone. What would you 
have me do? Muſt I renounce my Father, 
my Mother, and my Country which ought 
to be much dearer to me than my Life? be- 
ing born to Royalty I am not deftin'd to a 
: ſedate calm Life, nor to follow my own In-, 


clinations. Did you not promile to ſend me 


back to Ithaca? Was it not upon this Prc- 


"|: miſe that I, with the Confederates, fought 
por you againſt Adraftus ? 'Tis time for me 
to think of redreſſing my domeſtick Misfor- 


tunes: The Gods, who have given me to 
Mentor, have alſo given Mentor to the Son 
of Viyſſes, to make him fulfil the Decrees of 
Fate. Would you have me loſe Mentor, 
after having loſt all things beſides? I have 
now neither Eſtate, nor Retreat, nor Fa- 
ther, nor Mother, nor any certain Country 
to fly to; I have only a wiſe virtuons Man 
left me, who is the moſt precious Gift of 
Jupiter: Judge you whether I can foregoe 
{ſuch a Treaſure, and ſo abandon my ſelf to 
my ſelf. No, I would ſooner dye; take, 
take my Life, that's a trifle, but take not 
Mentor from me. 
As Telemachus proceeded in his Diſcourſe, 
his Voice enlarg'd it ſelf, and his Timorou(- 
neſs went off, JTdomeneus knew not what to 
| anſwer, and could not find in his Heart to 
grant what the Son of Ulyſſes ask'd of him. 
When he could no longer ſpeak to him, he 
by his Looks and Geſtures endeavour'd to 
move his Compaſſion. At the ſame moment 
I Vol Il; -- VVV 
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he ſaw Mentor appear, who gravely addreſs'd 
himſelf to him in theſe Terms. Do not af- 
flit your ſelf: We indeed leave you; but 
Wiſdom which preſides in the Council of the 
Gods, will always continue with you : Do 
but believe your ſelf happy that Jupiter has 
ſent us hither to ſave your Kingdom, and to 
recover you from your erroneous digreſſions: 
Philocles, whom we have reſtor'd to you, 
will ſerve you faithfully : The fear of the 
Gods, the reliſh of Vertue, the love of the 
People, and compaſſion for the unhappy, 
Will atways prevail in his Heart : Hearken to 
him, and make uſe of him without Diſtruſt 
or Jealouſie; the greateſt piece of Service you 
can do your ſelf, is to oblige him to tell you 
your Faults freely and without any varniſh- 
ing. The greateſt Courage of a good King 
conſiſts in ſeeking true Friends who may ſhew 
him his Miſtakes; provided you are indu'd with 
this kind of Courage, our abſence cannot 
hurt you, and you will live happily ; but if 
Jealouſie, which inſinuates like a Serpent, 
ſhould again find a way to your Heart, to 
make you diſtruſt the moſt diſintereſted 
Counſels, you are undone : Don't ſuffer your 
ſelf to be overcome with Sorrow, but reſo- 
lately yield to the guidance of Virtue. I have 
told Philocles all that he ought to do for 
your aſſiſtance, and have caution'd him ne- 
ver to make a wrong uſe of your Confidence 
in him: I can take upon me to anſwer for 
him; the Gods have given him to you, as 
they have given me to Telemachus; every oo 
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i Þ ought couragiouſly to follow where his De- 
- Þ ftiny leads; 'tis of no uſe to wail and la- 
t ment. If ever you have occaſion for my help, 
> after I have reftor'd Telemachus to his Father 
» © and his Country, T will come and viſit you 
5s again; and indeed what can I do that can 
o I give me a greater Pleaſure? I neither ſeek 
: © Riches nor Authority pi 5 Earth; I am only 
u, deſirous to aſſiſt thoſe that are Seekers of Ju- 
je ſtice and Virtne. Can I ever forget thoſe 
ie inſtances of Confidence and Friendſhip have 
y, fond from you? | I 
to Attheſe Words Idomeneus was of a ſudden 
become another Man; he felt his Mind grow 
calm, like the Sea, when Neptune with his 
Trident quells the tumultuous Waves and the 


u 

b. moſt lowring Tempeſts: There only re- 

ng main'd in him a quiet and peaceable ſort of 
ew © Regret, which was rather a Sentiment of 
ith Tenderneſs, than an acute Sorrow: Courage, 
not Confidence, Virtue, and the Hope of the aſſi- 

» if {ſtance of Gods the began to revive within him. 

ent, Well then, faid he, my dear Mentor, I find 

to! I muſt loſe every thing, and not be diſcou- 


raged; at leaſt, remember 1domeneus when 
Eyouare arriv'd at Ithaca, where your Wiſdom 
eſo- will bring down Bleſſings ſhowring on your 

Head. Forget not that Salentum was the 
Work of your Hands, and that you have left 
n unfortunate King there, who has no hope 
but in you. Farewel, O worthy Son of 
Oles, I will retard you no longer: Far be 
it from me to reſiſt the Gods, who lent me 
o great a Treaſure F NT farewel, _— 

2 the 
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the greateſt and wiſeſt of all Men-(if Huma- 
nity is able to do what I have ſeen, in you, 
and if you are not ſome Deity under a bor- 
row'd Form, to infiru&t weak and ignorant 
Men) go and conduct the Son of Uſes, who 
is more happy in having you with him, than 
in having been the Conqueror of Adraſtys : 
Farewel both of you, I dare ſpeak no more; 
forgive my Sighs; go, live, and be happy: 
All I have left me is the Remembrance that ! 
once poſſeſsd you. O glorious Days! too 
happy Days! Days which I knew not how 
ſufficigntly to value ! Days that have too ra- 
pidly paſt away! You will never more return, 
never will my Eyes again ſee what they now 
dehold! _ 15 

Mentor took this Moment for their part- 
ing; he embrac'd Philocles, who bath'd him 
with his Fears, without being able to ſpeak 
a word. Telemachus would have taken Men- 
tor by the Hand, in order to-get away from 
Idomene us; but this laſt, taking his way to- 
wards the Haven, plac'd himſelf between 
Mentor and Telemachus: He gazed upon 
them; fetch'd deep Sighs; he began to ſpeak, 
but his Words were cut off by frequent Sob- 
bings, ſo that he could not accompliſh a 
Period. 1 

And now confuſed Murmurs are heard up- 
on the Shore, which is cover'd with Mari- 
ners; the Ropes are pull'd, the Sails are 
hoiſted, and a favourable Wind begins to 
blow: Telemachus and Mentor take their 
Wwave of the King, who accompanies them 5 
| | 5 the 
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the Harbour, and ſtill follows them with his 
Eyes: Mean while, they weigh Anchor, and 
the Land ſeems to fly from them ; already 
the Experienc'd Pilot ſees at a Diſtance the 
Lucatian Mountains, whoſe Head buries it- 
ſelf in a whirling Cloud of freezing Sleet; 
he likewiſe beholds the Acroceraunian Hills, 
which {till rear up their haughty Brow to Hea- 
ven, though they have been ſo often mauld 
with Thunder. 

As they Sail'd, Telemachus ſaid to Mentor: 
Methinks I now conceive the Methods of 
Government which you have explain'd to me. 
At firſt they had the Appearance of a Dream 
but by Degrees they -nnravel themſelves in 
my Mind; and exhibit themſelves clearly to 
me; as all Objects ſeem Dark at the firſt 
Glimmerings of Aurora, and afterwards look 
as if they were coming out of a Chaos, when 
the Day inſenſibly gaining ſtrength, diftin- 
guiſhes them, and reſtores them their natu- 
ral Colours. I am fully perſuaded that the 
eſſential Point of Government is to diſcern 
well the different Characters and Inclinati- 
ons of each Man's Spirit; to make a prudent 
Choice, and to apply them according to 
their ſeveral Talents; but I want to know 
how to acquire this Skill in Men. To this 
Mentor anſwer'd: You muſt ſtudy Men, it 
you would know them; you muſt converſe 
and have Dealings with them. They that 
govern, ought to have frequent Commerce 
with their SubjeRts, to make them talk, to 
conſult them, to make Tryal of them by 

| | Ih | ſmall - 
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ſen 


ſmall Employ ments, that they may thereby 
know whether they are capable of higher 
Functions. How, my dear Telemachus, did 


you come by your Knowledge in Horſes? It 
was by often ſeeing. them, and by obſerving 


their Faults and their Perfections, in compa- 


ny with Men that had Experience in them. 
Juſt ſo you ſhould be often talking of the 


good and bad Qualities of Men, and make 


this the Subject of your Diſcourſe, with o- 
ther wiſe and Virtuons Perſons, Who have 


long ſtudy'd their Characters; you will in- 
ibly learn what they are fit for, and what 
vou may expect from them. Who is it that 
Caught you how to know good and bad Po- 
ets? It was frequent Reading and Reflecti- 


on with ſuch Perſons as had a true Taſte that 


Way. Who is it that procured you that 
Judgment in Muſick ? It was the ſame Ap- 
1 of Mind in obſerving Muſicians. 

Jow can any one hope to govern Men well, 
if he does not know them ? And how ſhould 
he know them if he does not converſe with 
them? To ſee them in Publick is not con- 
verſing with them; for on ſuch Occaſions there 
is nothing {aid on either fide but things indif- 
ferent and prepared with Art. The Buſineſs 
is to converſe with them in private, to fiſh 
up from the Bottom of their Souls all the ſe- 


cret Springs that lye lurking there; to grope 


them on every fide and to ſound their 
Maxims. But in order to judge well of Men, 


vou muſt firſt apply your ſelf to know what 
they ought to be: You ſhould know what 


true 
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true and ſolid Merit is, that you may diſcri- 
minate ſuch as have it from ſuch as have it 
not. You muſt be furniſh'd with certain 
Principles of Juſt Reaſon and Virtue, 
rey to know who are reaſonable and 

vertuous: You muſt be acquainted with the 
Maxims of a good and wiſe Government, 
that you may diſcern the Men who a& by 
theſe Maxims, and thoſe who depart from 
them thro' a falſe Subtilty : In a Word, to 
take the Dimenſions of many Bodies, one 
ought to have a fixt Meaſure, and in like 
manner, to form a right Judgment, a Man 
ought to have certain Principles, to which all 
is reducible: He onght to know exactly what 
is the Deſign of humane Life, and what End 
ought to be propos'd in governing Men. This 
ſole and eſſential Aim is for a Man never to 
defire Authority and Grandeur for his own 
ſake (Which only tends to gratifie a Tyranni- 
cal Pride) but to Sacrifice himſelf to the in- 
finite Cares of Government in order to ren- 
der Men good and happy; otherwiſe he 
walks in the Dark all the whole Courſe of 
his Life: He goes like a Ship in the open Sea 
without a Pilot and without conſulting the 
Stars, and without knowing any oi the Neigh- 
bouring Coaſts, and therefore cannot avoid 
being wreckt. Oftentimes Princes, for want 


| of knowing wherein true Virtue conſiſts, are 


ignorant of what they ought to look for in 
Men: True Vertue, they think, has ſome- 
thing in it that is rough, auſtere, and ſuperi- 
our to them; this frightens them, and fo 

| 14 they 
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they turn themſelves towards Flattery, and 


from that Time they can no longer find ej- 


ther Sincerity or Virtue; they ſoon get a 
Caſtom of believing there are no ſuch 
things in reality upon Earth; for tho' good 
Men very well know ill Men, yet ill 
Men cannot diſcern the Good, nor bring 
themſelves to believe there are any ſuch in 
the World. Princes of this Character can 
do nothiog but diſtruſt every body atike; 
they hide themſelves, lock themſelves up, 
are jealons upon the leaſt Trifle; they are 
afraid öf Mankind; they fly the Light, and 
dare not appear in their natural Condition; 
tho' they deſire not to be known, they can't 


help being ſo, for the Malicious Curioſity 


of their Subject dives into every thing; but 
they themſelves know no body. The ſelfiſh 
Crew that beſieges them are over-joy'd to- 
ſee them inacceſſible to Others, and take ex- 
tream Delight in blackening by infamons Re- 


ports and ſhuMing from the Court all ſuch 


as are capable of opening the Prince's Eyes: 
They paſs their Lives in a ſavage unhumane 
kind ot. Grandeur; and being inceſſantly afraid 
of Impoſture, they are always ſure-to be in- 
evitably impoſed upon, and deſerve to be ſo. 
When one fpeaks only to a ſmall Number of 
People, one is bound to receive all their Pre- 


| Jndices and Paſſions: - One is at the Mercy of 


Tale-bearers, a vile and malignant Tribe of 
Men, whoſe Food is Venom, and who Poi- 
ſon the moſt innocent things; they make 


Mountains of Mole-hills; they will inven 
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Miſchief if none is ready made to their 
hands; they, for their own Intereſt, play 
with the Diffidence and unbecoming Curioſi- 
ty of a weak and jealous Prince. Therefore, 
O my dear Telemachus, Study Men; examine 
them, make them talk one of another, try 


them gradually, but be not implicitly ſway'd 


by any; make Improvement of your Expe- 
rience: When you happen at any Time to 
be deceived in your Judgment, let that be a 
Leſſon to you not to judge too haſtily of any 
one, either well or ill: The Wicked are 
too ſubtile and deep not to ſurpriſe the 
Good by their ſpecious pretences: Thus your 
paſt Errors will afford you very uſeful In- 
ſtructions, When you find any Man has a 
peculiar Talent and is withal vertuous, make 
uſe of him without reſerve; for Men of Hon 
our love to have their Integrity taken No- 


| tice of ; they are fonder of Eſteem and Con- 


fidence than Riches; but take care you do 
not ſpoyl them by giving them an unboun- 
ded Power : Many a one has loſt his Virtue, 
becauſe his Maſter heap'd on him too much 
Authority and Wealth: He who is ſo much 
beloved of the Gods as to find in a whole 
Kingdom two or three true Friends, Men of 


ſolid Wiſdom, ſtanch Virtue, will ſoon 


by their Means find other Perſons that re- 
ſemble them, to fill up inferiour Places. 
Thus a Prince may, by a few good Men whom 


he can truſt, learn what he cannot of him 
{elf diſcern. - I | | 


8: But 
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But is it adviſable, ſaid Tele machus, to 
employ ill Men that have Abilitiesand a Ta- 
lent for Buſineſs, as I have often heard ſay it 
is? There is, ſaid Mentor, oftentimes a Ne- 
ceſſity to make uſe of them. When a Nati- 
on's in a ferment and diſorder. there are of- 
ten found crafty Knaves in Authority: They 
are poſſeſt of confiderable Poſts, which they 
cannot be eaſily. put out of; they have acqui- 
red the Confidence of certain powerful Per- 
ſons, who muſt be humour'd: Nay, theſe ve- 
ry wicked Men themſelves muſt be humour'd; 
becauſe they may have it in their Power to 
raiſe Combuſtions:: Fis proper therefore to 
continue them for a time, but ſtill with a 
Deſign to render them uſeleſs by degrees. As 
for real and intimate Confidence, beware of 
ever repoſing it in them, for they may abuſe 
it and hold you faſt by the Secrets you have 
committed to them, in ſpite of all you can 
do; a Chain more hard to be broken than 
any made of Iron! Send them upon Negotia- 
tions that are only honorary, be civil to them, 
engage them to be faithful to you by ſeeming 
to indulge even their Paſſions, for you will 
never hold them by any other handle; but 
do not let them into your more ſecret 
Deliberations; have ſome Engine always rea- 
dy to move them at your Pleaſure, but ne- 
ver commit to them the Key either of your 
Heart or of your Affairs. When a State 
comes to be ſettled and is under the Conduct 
of wiſe and good Men whom you may de- 

gend upon, thoſe ill Men that you are fo Fo 
| 0 
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0 to employ will by degrees become uſeleſs: 
5 And even then you ſhould not diſcontinue to 
ie treat them well; for you ſhould never be un- 
bs. grateful even to ill Men: But at the ſame 
j. time that you ſhew them Civilites, you 
: 1 ſhould endeavour to make them good, and 
y | while you connive at their Faults as humane 
5 Frailties, you ought not to let paſs unpu— 
: KF niſh'd the Evils they would openly commit 
a if they were let alone. After all, there is an 
2 Evil in the very good that is done by ill Men, 
. and tho' this Evil often becomes inevitable, 
0 yon ſhould however endeavour to put a ſtop 
o toit. A wiſe Prince who aims at good Order 
and Juſtice in all his Views, will in time be 
\s able ta lay aſide corrupt and fraudulent Men, 
of # 21d to do his Buſineſs without them: He will 
> # find enow good Men of a ſufficient Capacity 
e # toſerve him; but it is not enough for him 
n | to find good SnbjeRs in a Nation, he ſhould 
form ſuch himſelf. This, anſwer'd Tele machus, 
i. muſt be attended with great Difficulties. Far 
n. otherwiſe, reply'd Mentor: Your Applicati- 
on and Diligence in looking out for Men of 
1 Abilities and Virtue, in order to make their 
at Fortunes, will be a Spur to all ſuch as have a 
talent and a Spirit; ſo that they will all ſtrive 
a- # to recommend themſelves to your Notice. 
e- How many Men are there that languiſh in an 
my obſcure and unaQtive Life, who would be- 
te come great Men were they excited by Emu- 
+ lation and Hope of Succeſs, to exert them- 
8. ſelves in Buſineſs? How many Men are there 
3 whoſe Miſery, and an Incapacity to raile 


them- 
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themſetves by their Virtue, tempt them to 
do it by criminal Methods? If therefore you 
annex Rewards and Honours to Induſtry and 
Virtue, how many good. Subjects will of 
themſelves form and produce to publick View 
their ſeveral Merits? But how many will 
You form, in making them aſcend Step by Step 
from the loweſt: to the higheſt Employ- 
ments? You will hereby exerciſe their Ge- 
nius, you will fathom the Depth of their Un- 
derſtanding..and diſcover the Sincerity of 
their Virtue: Thoſe that ſhall rite to tne 
higheſt Places will be fach as have been 
brought up under your on Eye: You. wilt 
be able to judge of them, not by their 
Words, but by the whole Courſe of their 
„„ | 
While Mentor was reaſoning thus, they 
yercejv'd a Pheacian Ship that had put in at a 
ſmall Ifland that was deſolate and wild and 
ſurrounded with frightful Rocks. And now 
the Winds were huſnt; even the gentle Ze- 
p5yrs ſeem'd* to hold their Breath ;. the whole 
Sea became ſmooth like a Looking-glaſs; the 
fgging Sails could no longer give life to the 
Veſſel ; and the Rowers were ſo fatign'd they. 
could ſcarce make any riddance, fo that they 
were under a Neceflity of landing in this 
Iſhnd; which was indeed rather a prodigious. 
Rock than, a habitable Place; in other Wea- 
ther, leſs calm, there would be no approach- 
ing it without the greateſt Danger. Thoſe 
Pheacians, Who waited: for the Wind, ap- 
pgar' d no-Jeſs impatient than the Salentines 
8 N to 


vances towards them upon this craggy Shore; 
he asks the firſt he meets, whether he had not. 
ſeen Ulyſſes, King. of Ithaca, in the Royal. 
Palace? 

The Perſon he thus: accidentally accoſted 
was not a. Pheacian, but an unknown-Stran- 
ger, Who had a Majeſtick Air, but withal 
{ad and diſconſolate : He ſeem'd to be full of 


Thought, and ſcarce heard Telemachm's Que- 


ſtion at firſt, but at length he made this Re- 
ply, You are not miſtaken , Ulyſſes has been 
receiv'd by the King, as being in a place where 
Jupiter is. fear'd, and Hoſpitality exercis'd; 
but he is not here now, and therefore it would 
be in vain for you to look for him; he is 
gone to ſeek. Ithaca again, if the appeaſed 
Deities will at laſt ſuffer him. once. again to 


lute his Domeſtick Gods, ._ Scarce, had the 
Stranger pronounced theſe Words. but he 


fled into a little Thicket that was on the top 
of the Rock, from whence he with a fad 
Aſpect view'd the watry Deep, flying from 
all the, Men he ſaw, and ſeeming troubled 
that he could not get away. Telemachus.look'd 
wiſtfully on him, and the more he look'd, 
the more he. was mov'd and aſtoniſh'd. This 
unknown Perſon, ſaid he to Mentor, has an- 
ſwer'd me like one that is full of Pain and 


Anxiety, and hears with uneaſineſs every thing 


that is aid to him: I pity the Unfortunate, 
Jam fo my ſelf, and I find my Heart ſtrong- 


Iy biaſs' d to this Man, tho' I know not Why: 
He was not over-courteous to me, and you 
can't 
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ta proſecute their Voyage. Tele machus ad- 
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can't help wiſhing that his Troubles had an 
end. Mentor with a Smile reply'd, You ſee 
what the Misfortunes of Life are good for; 
they take down the Pride of Princes, and 
render them ſenſible of other Men's Afflicti- 
ons. When they have indeed taſted no 
thing but the ſweet Poiſon of Proſperity, they 
fancy themſelves to be Gods; Mountains muſt 
become Plains to gratifie their Humour; they 
took upon Men as nothing: They are for 
ſporting with the whole Frame of Nature. 
When they hear any one ſpeak of Suffering, 
they know not what it means, tis all a 
Dream to them; they never ſaw the diſtance 
between Good and Evil. Nothing but Mis- 
fortune can give them Humanity, and change 
their Hearts of Flint into Hearts of Fleſh ; 
then they find they are but Men themſelves, 
and are taught to be tender of other Men, 
who are like themſelves. If your Heart is 
mov'd with pity for a Stranger, becauſe you 
find him wandering on the Shore like your 
ſelf, how much more Compaſſion ought you 
to have for the People of Ithaca, if you ſhall 
hereafter ſee them ſuffer ! That People whom 
the Gods will commit to you as a Flock to a 
Shepherd, will perhaps become miſerable 
thro' your Ambition, or Pride, or Impru- 
dence: for a Nation never ſuffers but through 
the Miſ-deeds or Defects of their Kings, who 
ought to watch over them, to ſecure them 
from Miſery. 
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While Mentor was ſpeaking thus, Telema- 


ohus was ſwallow'd up with Trouble, and 


after a while reply'd, If all this be true, the 


Condition of a King is very miſerable : He is 
+ Slave to all thoſe he ſeems to command; 


he is not ſo much made to command them as. 


he is to ſerve them; he owes himſelf entire- 
ly to them; he is burthen'd with all their 
Cares; he is every Man's Man; he muſt 
comply with their Weakneſſes, correct them 
like a Father, render them wiſe and happy: 
The Authority he ſeems to have is not his 
own: He can do nothing, either for his own 


Glory or Pleaſure; his Authority is that of 
the Laws, which he muſt obey himſelf, to 
ſet an Example to his Subjects; properly 
ſpeaking he is only the Defender of the Laws. 


to make them reign : He muſt watch and la- 
bour to maintain thoſe Laws; he has the 


leaſt Liberty and Repoſe of any Man in the 
Kingdom. It is very true, reply'd Mentor; 
a King is made a King only to take care of 
his People, as a Shepherd does of his Flock; 


or a Father does of his Family. But, my 


dear Telemachus, do you think him unhappy 


for having ſo much good to do to ſo many 


People: He reſtrains ill Men by Puniſhments, 
encourages the Good by Rewards; he re- 
preſents the Gods, in thus conducting all 


Mankind to Virtue. Has he not Glory 


enough in cauſing the Laws to be obſerved ? 
That of ſetting himſelfabove the Laws is but 


 a:falſe Glory, and breeds nothing but Hor- 
tor and Contempt: If he is a vicious Man, he 


cannot 
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cannot but be miſerable; for he can find no 
Tranquility amidſt his Paſſions, and in his 
Vanity: If he be a good Man he taſtes the 


in labouring the Ciuſe of Virtue; and there- 


Recompence. 3 
Telemachus oppos d to theſe Reaſons the In- 
gratitude of Men. What! ſaid he, to take 


Men, who perhaps will never love us, and 
to ſhew Kindneſs to ſuch worthleſs Wretches 


with Ingratitude from Men, and yet you muſt 
not omit to do them good; you onght to 
ſerve them, not ſo much for their own Sake, 


The Good that is done is never loſt; if Men 
beſides, if the Bulk of Mankind is ungrate- 


upon whom your Virtue will make an Im- 
preſſion; nay, the very Multitude, as fickle 
= as they are, never fail to do ſome kind of 
_ Juſtice to Men of real Virtue. But would 
3 you hinder Men from being ungrateful? Do 
not ſolely apply your ſelf to render them 
owerful, rich, formidable in Arms, happy 
in Pleaſures: Such Glory, ſuch Plenty cor- 
rupts them; it makes them but the more 
wicked, and confequently the more ungrate- 
ful- But apply your {elf to reform their 


pareſt and moſt ſubſtantial of all Pleaſures, 


by expecting from the Gods an- everlaſting - 
ſo much Pains to endear ones ſelf to thoſe 
as will make uſe of the very Favours they 


have received, to do us a Miſchief! Mentor 
anſwer'd, You muſt' reckon upon meeting 


as out of Love to the Gods who command it: 


forget it, the Gods remember and reward it; 


ful, there are always ſome virtuous Men, 
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Manners, to inſtil into them.. Juſtice, Since-- 
rity, Fear of the Gods, Humanity, Fidelity, 
Moderation, Diſ-intereſtedneſs; - in making - 
them good you will prevent their being un- 
grateful; you will give them the true Good; 
namely Virtue, which if it be ſolid, will al- 
ways engage them to him who ſhall have in- 
ſpir'd them with it; Is. it to be wonder'd at 
that Men ſhould prove ungrateful to ſuch - 
Princes, as never directed them to any thing 
but Injuſtice, Ambition, and Jealouſiè againſt 
their Neighbours, Hard-heartedneſs, Pride, 
and Inſincerity? As a Prince has taught them, 
ſo he muſt expect to find them, and no other- 
wiſe. But if, on the contrary, he has la- 
bour'd by his own Example, as well as Ava 
thority, to render them good; he will find 
the Fruit of his Labour in their Virtues, or. 
at leaſt he will find in his own, and in the 
Friendfhip of. the Gods, ſufficient Matter of 

. Conſolation. | | 
While they were thus converſing, Telema- 
chus often turn'd his Eyes towards the Sea, 
which began to be in a Ferment; the Winds 
heav'd up the Waves, which came daſhing 
againſt the Rocks, and whitening them with 
their Foam; and now the Ship-Sails, began 
to belly out with the inſpiring Wind: A 
confus'd Noiſe was heard on the Shore, oc- 
caſion'd by the Mariners eagerneſs. to put to 
Sex. That unknown Perſon, to whom Te- 
lemachus had ſpoken, had been wandering, 
ſome time up and down the Iſland, climbing 
te the top of every Rock, and from thence 
8 | ſarvey ing 
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ſurveying the immenſe ſpace of the Seas, with 
a profound Dejection of Mind. Telemachus 
kad not loſt ſight of him, but watch'd every 
ſtep he took. After a while, this Man ſee- 
ing his Ship ready to ſet Sail, deſcended from 
thoſe ſharp-pointed Rocks, with as much 
ſpeed and agility as Apollo in the Foreſts of 
Lycia, when having ty'd up his flaxen Locks, 
he ſcours over the Precipices in Chace of the 
Stags and Wild Boars. And now this un- 
known Perſen is embark'd, his Ship cuts its 
way thro' the brackiſh Waves, and flies from 
the leſſening Shore. A ſecret impreſſion of 
Grief ſeizes Telemachus's Heart, he is uneaſie 
without knowing why; Tears trickle down 
his Face, and nothing is ſo pleaſant to him as 
weeping. At the ſame time he ſees all the 
Salentine Mariners faſt aſleep on the Graſs; 
they were weary and depreſs'd; gentle Re- 
poſe had inſinuated it {elf into all their Limbe, 
and all the humid Poppies of the Night were, 
by Minerve's Power, ſtrew'd upon them in 
the middle of the Day. Telemachus is aſto- 
niſh'd to ſee this univerſal Drowſineſs of the 
Salentines, while the Pheacians were ſo dili- 
gent to improve the opportunity; but he is 
yet more mindful to view the Pheacian Ship 
at a diſtance, than to go to wake the Salen- 
tines. Some unaccountable Attract ive faſten'd 
his Eyes to that Ship, of which he can now 
ſee nothing but the Sails, which caſt a glim- 
mering Whiteneſs from the Azure Deep; nay, 
he is ſo intent that he does not hear Mentor 
peak; he is in an Extaſie, like that of the 
| Menadesc, 
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Menades, when they hold the Thyrſus in 
their Hands, and make their frantick Shouts 
reſound from the Banks of the Hebrus and 
the Mountains of Rhodope. At laſt he began 
to come out of this ſort of Enchantment, 
and the Tears rowld down from his Eyes. 
Upon this ſays Mentor to him, I do not won- 
der, my dear Telemachus, to ſee you weep 
tho' the Cauſe of your Sorrow is unknown to 
you, it is not ſo to Mentor; it is the Voice, 


the Operation of Nature, tis ſhe that melts 
your Heart. The Stranger who gave you ſo 


lively an Emotion, is no other than the great 
Ulyſſes; he is going to Ithaca, and is already 


very near the Harbour, and at laſt ſees again 


that long defir'd Place. Your Eyes have ſeen 
him, as was formerly foretold you ſhould, 
but without knowing him: You ſhall foon 
ee him and know him, and he ſhall know 
you; but the Gods did not allow that that 
ſhould be done out of Ithaca: His Heart felt 
no leſs Perturbation than yours, but he is too 
wiſe to diſcover himſelf to any Mortal in a 
place where he might be expos'd to Trea- 
chery and the Inſults of Penelope's Blood- 
thirſty Lovers. Ulyſſes, your Father, is the 


wiſeſt of all Men; his Heart is like a deep 


Well; his Secrets are not to be drawn out 
of him. He loves Truth, and never ſpeaks 
any thing that offends againſt it; but he ne- 
ver fpeaks itunleſs there be occaſion : Wiſdom, 
like a Seal, always keeps his Lips ſhut from 
uttering any unneceſſary Words. How often 
was he diſorder'd in ſpeaking to you! Fw 
Olten 
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often did he ſtop ſhort in his Speech, that 
he might not diſcover himſelf to you ! 
What Anguiſh did he not feel in ſeeing you! 
And this was the Cauſe of his Melancholly 
and Sadneſs. | 
During this Diſconrſe Telemachus diffolv'd 
into Tears; deep interrupting Sobs hinder'd 
him at firſt from making any Anſwer. After 
a While he burſt out into theſe Words, Alas! 
my dear Mentor, I found ſomething name- 
leſs in that Stranger, that ſtrongly engag'd 
me to him, and.made a yearning in all my 
Bowels. Bat why did not you tell me before 
he went away, that it was Des, ſeeing you 
knew him ? Why did you let him go without 
ſpeaking to him, and without intimating 
that you knew him? What is the Myſtery 
of this? Am I always to be unhappy | Will 
the incenſed Gods for ever hold me like thirſty 
Tantalus, whoſe greedy Lips are ſtill amus'd 
by the fugitive deceitful Water ? O Dyer, 
Ulyſſes, have you eſcap'd me for ever? O01 
ſhall never fee him more, he will fall into 
the Ambuſcades that Penelope's Lovers have 
prepar'd for him: O had I follow'd him; 
then at leaſt J had dy'd with him! O Uyee, 
Ulyſſes, even tho' you eſcape the Fury of a 
freſh Storm (for I have every thing to fear 
from adverſe Fortune) I tremble leſt when 
you arrive at Ithaca, you ſhould meet with 
the ſame ſad Fate Agamemnon did at Mycenæ. 
But Why, dear Mentor, did you envy my 
Happineſs? I ſhould now have been embra- 
eing him.; I ſhould have been already _ 
Unt: 
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him in the Port of Ithaca, and we ſhould have 
fought together to conquer all our Enemies. 
Mentor reply'd ſmiling, It is to exerciſe your 
Patience that the Gods hold you thus in 
ſuſpence: You look upon this time as loſt, 
but know that it is the moſt uſeful part of 
vour Life, for it exerciſes you in the moſt 
Spots of all Virtues for thoſe that are 
to command others. Lou muſt be patient 
if you would acquire the Maſtery of your 
ſelf and others. Impatience, which ſeems 
to be the Vivacity A. Strength of the Soul 
is only its Weakneſs. He that cannot wait 


and ſuffer, is like one that cannot keep a Se- 


cret; both of them want firmneſs of Mind to 
contain themſelves, as a Man that runs a 
Race in a Chariot, and has not a Hand ſtrong 
- enough to ſtop at proper times his fiery 
Courſers: They ceaſe to obey the Bridle, 
they gallop headlong down a Precipice, and 
the weak 3 ra whom they run away with, 
is daſh'd in pieces by the Fall. Thus an im- 


patient Man, by his wild ungovernable Appe- 


tites, is flung into an Abyſs of Misfortunes ; 
the more abſolute his Authority is, the more 
fatal to himſelf is his Impatience: He will 
not wait; he will not give himſelf time to 
meaſure any thing ; he forces all things to 
togratify his Wiſhes; he tears off the Boughs 
to gather the Fruit before it is ripe ; he breaks 
down the Gates rather than ſtay till they are 
open'd; he will needs be reaping when the 


wiſe Husbandman is but ſowing ; all he does 


in haſte is ill done, and can have no longer 
duration, 
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duration than his fickle Fancy. Such are the 
ſimple Projects of a Man who thinks he is 
able to do every thing, and who gives the 
Reins to his Deſires, in the Abnſe of his 

Power. Tis to teach you to be patient my 
dear Telemachus, that the Gods make you 


undergo theſe ſevere Tryals: The Bleſſings 


you hope for juſt ſhew themſelves to you, and 
then fly away like an airy Dream, which 
vaniſhes as ſoon as a Man awakes : And this 
is done to inſtruct yon that the very things 
you fancy you hold faſt in your Hands may 
eſcape from you in an inſtant. The wileft 
Leſſons you can have from the Mouth of 
Ulyſſes will not be ſo uſeful to you as his long 
Abſence and the Sufferings you have under- 
gone in ſeeking him. h | 
Telemachus heard all this with Sorrow and 
Anguiſh ; he look'd upon the Sea, but could 
no longer diſcover the leaſt glimpſe of the 
Pheacian Ship: Then he turn'd his weeping 
Eyes on Mentor, who had been ſpeaking to 
him; but on a ſudden he perceiv'd Mentor's 


Countenance aſſume a new Form, the 


Wrinkles of his Forehead diſappear'd as the 
Shades of Night vaniſh when the roſte-fin- 
ger'd Morn unbars the Gates of the Orient 


and inflames the whole Horizon; his hollow 


and ſevere Eyes were turn'd to a celeſtial 
blue, and fill'd with divine Fire; his griſly 
undreſs'd Beard was no longer ſeen : Noble 
and Majeſtick Lineaments, mix'd with Sweet- 
neſs and Grace, preſented themſelves to the 


Eyes of the aſtoniſh'd Telemachus : He ſaw a 


Woman's 


— 
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Woman's Countenance with a Complexion 


finer than that of a tender Flower juſt open- 


ing to the Sun: He ſaw thereon the Lilly's 
whiteneſs mix'd with the 'blooming Roſe's 


Vermillion ; all over there flouriſh'd an eter- 


nal Youth, majeſtically plain and unaffected; 


an ambrolial Odour diffus'd it {elf from her 


flowing Treſſes; her Garment gliſter'd like 


thoſe lively Colours with which the Sun, 


when he riſes, paints the dusky Arches of 
Heaven and the Clouds that he has juſt been 
gilding. This Deity did not touch the Ground 


with her Foot, but ſhot fleeting thro' the 


| Air, as a Bird ctcaves it with his Wings. In 
her powerful Hand ſhe held a brilliant Spear, 


capable of ſtriking Terror into the moſt war- 


like Cities and Nations, Mars himſelf would 


have trembled at it: Her Voice was ſweet 
and mild, but commanding and inſinuating, 
her every Word was like a Dart of Fire that 
pierced Telemachus's Soul and made him feel 


an unaccountable kind of delicious Pain: 


Upon her Helmet appear'd the ſolitary 
Bird of Athens, and upon her Breaſt there 
glitter'd the formidable #Xgis. By theſe 


Badges Telemachns knew it was Minerva. 


O Goddeſs, ſaid he, tis you, tis you your 
ſelf who have vouchſafed to conduct the Son 
of Ulyſſes, for his Father's ſake ! — — 
he would have gone on but his Voice fail'd 
him; his Lips made fruitleſs Offers to utter 


the Thoughts that came crowding from the 


bottom of his Heart. The preſence of a 


Deity overcame him, ſo that he was ns a 
an 
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Man who in x Dream is ſo overcharged as to 
Joſe his Reſpiration, and cannot form a Word 
for all the violent Agitation of his Lips. 

At length Minerva nest theſe 
Words: O Son of Ulyſſes, hearken to me 
for this laſt time: I never inſtructed any 
Mortal with ſo much Care as I have done 
you; I have led you by the hand thro' Ship- 
wrecks, unknown Countries, bloody Wars, 
and all the Evils that can try the Heart of 
Man : I have ſhewn you by plain Examples 
the true and falſe Maxims of Government: 


Your Mifdeeds have been no leis nſeful to 


you than your Misfortunes ; for what Man 
can govern Wiſely if he has never ſuffer'd any 
Hardſhip, or has never made any Advantage 

of the Sufferings into which his Faults have 
precipitated him? You, as well as your Fa- 
ther, have fill'd Sea and Land with your di- 
faſtrous Adventures: Go, you are now wor- 
thy to tread in his Steps; all that remains 
for you is a ſhort and eafie Paſſage to Ithaca, 
where your Father is this very Moment lan- 


ding. Go, fight under him, and pay him 
the ſame Obedience as the meaneſt of his Sub- 


jects, to whom be you your ſelf an Example. 
He will procure Antiope to be your Bride, 
and you ſhall be happy with her, becauſe you 
ſought her for her Prudence and her Virtue 
more than her Beauty. When you come to 
reign, place your whole Glory in renewing 
the Golden Age : Hear every Body, truſt 
but a few, have a care of truſting your on- 


{elf too much: Fear to deceive your ſelf, but 


never 
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never fear to let others ſee that you have been 

miſtaken. Love your People, and omit no- 
thing to gain their loves. Fear is neceſſary 
Where Love is wanting; but it ſhould always 
be made uſe of with Unwillingneſs, as violent 
and dangerous Remedies are. Ever conſi- 
der at a Diſtance all the Conſequences of what 
| you are about to undertake; endeavour to 
' foreſee the moſt terrible Inconveniences, and 
| know that true Courage conſiſts in having an 
Eye upon all Dangers, and in deſpiſing them 
when once they become Neceſſary. He that 
is unwilling to ſee them, has not Courage e- 
nough to bear the Sight of them: He that 
| ſees them all and avoids ſuch of them as are 
| avoidable, and makes head againft the reſt 
without any Perturbation of Mind, is the on- 
ly wiſe and magnanimous Man. Avoid Lux- 
ury Pride and Profuſion: place your Glory 
in Simplicity; let your Virtue and good 
Works be the Ornament of your Perſon. 
and Palace; let them be your Life-Guards, 
I and let all the World learn from you where- 
in true Happineſs conſiſts : Never forget 
that Kings are not Kings for their own: 
Glory, but for the Benefit of their People; 
the Good they do deſcends to the moſt diſtant 
Ages, and the Evil they do multiplies from 
Generation to Generation, even to the moit 
remote Poſterity. Fear the Gods, O Tele- 
machus; this Fear is the moſt valuable Trea- 
{ure of the Heart of Man; you will find it 
 accompany'd with Wiſdom, Juſtice, Peace, 
Vol. II. | K | Joy, 
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Joy, refin'd Pleaſure, true Liberty, delicious 
Plenty and unblemiſht Glory. 
Inow leave you, O Son of Vlyſes2 but 
my Wiſdom ſhall never leave you, provided 
you always remain ſenſible that you can do 
nothing without it. Tis time you now learn 
to go alone: I parted from you in Phenicia 
and at Salentum, only to habituate you to 
be without my Company, as they wean Chil- 
dren when it is time to give them ſolid Food 
in exchange for Milk. 
No ſooner had the Goddeſs made an End of 
her Speech, but ſhe ſprung into the Air, and 
mantled herſelf with a Cloud of Gold and 
Azure, in which ſhe diſ-appear'd. Tele mac hus 
figh'd, was aſtoniſht and tranſported beyond 
himſelf: Proſtrate on the Ground he raiſed 
his Hands to Heaven: Afterwards he went 
and wak'd his Companions, haſten'd away, 
and arrived at Ithaca, where he found his Fa- 
ther at the Hodſe of the faithful Eumæus. 


End of the Tenth and laſt Book. 
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Advertiſement by the 
BooksELLER. 


Fler the eAdventures of Telema- 
chus, the Reader will meet with | 
aothing more tender or work*dup in a 
more Maſterly Manner than thoſe of 
Ariſtonous. Theſe two charming Pieces 
ſeem to have been diftated by Nature's 
felf. The ſame Vein of Good Senſe and 
Semplicity running throughout the 
whole, you will certainly not be diſ- 
Pleaſed to fee them both joywd toge- 
ther, tho" they are not the Product of 
the ſame Pen, as ſeveral Perſons of 
good Judgment have aſſured me. The 
Preference is generally given to Tele- 
machus, which mnſi be owrd to be 
au incomparavie Work, From It the 
Author of Ariſtonous has taken the 
Notion Style and Moral; ſo that if 
he has not the Honour of being the In- 
ventor, he has at leaſt this to recom- 
mead him, namely, that he has hit ” 
on the Secret of imitating a Man who 
dus eſteem'd inimitable, 
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l Patrimony by Shipwrecks 
SN and other Caſualties, ſought 

Wt) for Comfort from his Vir- 
tue, in the Iſland of Delos. 

here, to a golden Harp, 
he ſung the Wonders of the 
God of that Iſland : He courted the Muſes, 
and was favour'd by them : He made curious. 
Reſearches into all the Secrets of Nature, 
he ſtudy'd the Revolutions of the Stars and 
Heavens, the Order of the Elements, the Fa- 
brication of the Univerſe, which he meaſured 
with his Compaſs, the Virtue of Plants, the. 
Structure of Animals; but principally he 
turn'd his Eyes inward and ſtudy'd Himſelf, 
meditating how to adorn his Soul with Vir 

by | tue.. 
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tue. Thus Fortune, by endeavouring to de- 
preſs him, advanc'd him to true Glory, name- 


iy that of Wiſdom. 


Whilſt he liv'd thus happily in this Soli- 
tude without the Goods of Fortune, he one 
day eſpy'd upon the Sea- ſhore a venerable old 
Man, a perfect Stranger to him, and juſt 
landed on that Iſland. This old Man ſur- 
vey'd with Wonder the Banks of the Sea, 
"wherein (he knew) that this Iſland had for- 
merly floated from place to place: He con- 
templated that ſide where the little Hills 
(cover'd with an everlaſting Green) up- lifted 
their Heads above the Sands and Rocks; he 
thought he could never enough admire the 
limpid Fountains and the rapid Streams 
which water'd this delicious Country; he 
advanc'd towards the facred Groves which 
ſurround the Temple of the God; he, with 


wondering Eyes, obſerved that the ſharp North 


Winds had never dar'd to blaſt their Verdure, 
and began to ſurvey the Temple made of Pa- 
rian Marble, which for Whiteneſs outvy'd 


the Snow, and was ſurrounded with lofty 


Pillars all of Jaſper. Sophronymus was no 


leſs intent upon viewing this old Man: His 


Silver Beard deſcended on his Breaſt, his 
wrinkled Face had nothing of Deformity, 
he was ſtill exempt from the Injuries of de- 
crepit old Age, his Eyes diſplay'd an inga- 
ging Vivacity, his Stature was tall and maje- 
ftick but ſomewhat ſtooping, and an Ivory 
fiaff ſupported him as he walk'd. What ſzek 


you, Friend, in this I 


fland ? ſaid Sophronymus 
80 
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to him; you ſeem to be a Stranger here: If 
you look for the Temple of the God, you 
ſee it yonder and I am ready to conduct you 
to it, for I revere the Gods, and have learnt 
what it is that Jupiter requires we ſhould. 
do in relief of Strangers. 

Says the old Man; I accept of the Offer 
you ſo kindly make me: May the Gods re- 
ward your Love to Strangers : Come. let us 
go to the Temple. In the Way thither, he 
recounted to Sopyronymus the occaſion of his 
Voyage: My Name, ſays he, is Ariſtonous; 
I was born in» Clazomene, a Town of {lonia, 
fituated on that delightful Coaſt which advan-. 
ces into the Sea, and looks as if it joyn'd to 
the Iſland of Chios, Homer's happy Country. 
F'was deſcended of poor tho' noble Parentage ; 
my Father, Polyſtratus by Name, ſurcharged 
by a numerous Family, had no heart to breed 
me up, and ſo caus'd me to be expos'd by one 
of his Friends of Teos. An aged Woman of 
Erythrea, who lived near the Place where I 
was expos'd, took me up and fed me with 
Goats-milk in her Cottage; but being in 
very narrow Circumſtances herſelf, as ſoon 
as I was of an Age fit for Service, the fold 
me to a Merchant who dealt in Slav2s; he 
carry'd me to Lycia. This Merchant told me 
at Patara to a rich and virtuous Man named 
Alcinus, and Alcinus took care of mein my 
Youth. He found me docile, moderate, fin- 
cere, hearty, and attentive to whatever uſe- 
ful Thing was taught me. He devoted me 
to the Arts which Apollo? favours 3 he cauſed 

me. 
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me to learn Muſick, bodily Exerciſes, and e- 
ſpecially the Art of Surgery. I ſoon acqui- 
red a great Reputation in that neceſſary Art, 
and Apollo, my Inſpirer, diſcover'd to me 
many wonderful Secrets therein. Alcinus, 
whoſe Love of me increaſed daily more and 
more, and who was over-joy'd to ſee the good 
Effects of his Cares over me, enfranchis'd me, 
and ſent me to Polycrates, the Tyrant of Sa- 
mos, Who amidſt his incredible Felicity was 
ſtill afraid leſt Fortune, which had fo long 
befriended him, ſhould at laſt cruelly betray 
him. He was fond of Life which afforded 
him ſo many Delights; he fear'd to loſe it, 
and reſolved to obviate the leaſt Appearance 
of Misfortune, and was therefore continuat- 
ly attended by the moſt eminent Phyſicians 
that could be procured. Polycrates was ex- 
ceedingly rejoyc'd that I would live with 
him; and to engage me the more to his Ser- 
vice, he confer'd great Honours and Riches 
upon me. I refided a long time at Samos, 
where I could not enough wonder to ſee how 
Fortune ſeem'd to take a kind of pleaſure in 
ſerving him to his utmoſt Wiſhes: He need- 
ed only to begin a War, and Victory would 
be ſare to follow after : All he had to do was 
but to Will the moſt difficult things, and 
they were preſently done, as if they acted 
of themſelves : His immenſe Riches multi- 
ply'd every day: All his Enemies lay cron- 
Ching at his Feet: his Health, inſtead of aba- 
ting, grew ſtronger and ſounder : For -forty 
Tears this peaceful happy Prince held Fortune 
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as it were in Chains; nor.had ſhe ever dar'd: 
to play him falſe in any thing, or cauſe the 
leaſt Diſgrace in any of his Deſigns. Such a 
Train of Proſperity, ſo unheard of among 
Mortals, begat in me a Concern for him: 1 
loved him with Sincerity, and could not for- 
bear diſcovering to him my Apprehenſions, 
which made ſome Impreſſion upon him; for 
tho' he was ſoften'd by Pleaſures, and elated 
with his Grandeur, yet he ſhew:d ſome ſen- 
timents of Humanity. whenever he was put 
in mind of the Gods and the lubricity ot: 
human affairs. He permitted me to tell him 
the Truth, and was lo touch'd by the Fear I. 
Had for him, that at laſt he reſolved to break 
the Thred of his Proſperity by a voluntary 
Foſs he won'd impoſe on himſelf. Jam ſen— 
ible, ſaid he to me, that there is no Man 
But onght ance in his Life to experience ſome 
Rebuff of. Fortune The more ſhe has fa- 
vour'd him, the more ought he to apprehend 
ſome terrible Revolution. As for me, who 
have been ſo highly fayour'd by her for ſo ma- 
ny Years, I muſt expect ſome.deſperate Hard- 
ſhips from her, if. do not divert what ſeems 
to threaten. me: I will therefore, without 
more delay, prevent the Treacheries of this 
fame careſſing Fortune. With, this, he pull'd 
a Ring. from: bis Finger, of a very great Va- 
Ine, and which he had a mighty Eſteem for; 
he threw it, in my Preſence, from a high 
Tower into the Sea, hoping by this Loſs to 
have ſatisfy'd the Neceſſity of ſuffering, at 
leaſt once in his Life, the Severity of Fortune. 


But 
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But this was a Piece of Folly cauſed by his 
Proſperity; for the Misfortunes which one 


makes a choice of and brings voluntarily on one 
ſelf, ceaſe to be Misfortunes; true Afflictions 


are only ſuch as the Gods viſit us with by for- 
ced and unforeſeen Strokes. Polycrates was 
not ſenſible that the true Way of being be- 
fore-hand with Fortune, was by Prudence and 
Moderation to detach one ſelf from all the 
tranſitory Goods which ſhe bettows. Fortune, 
to whom he ſacrificed his Ring, would not 
accept of it, and Polycrates, in his own de- 


ſpite, ſeem'd to be more fortunate than ever. 


Fiſh had Swallow'd the Ring; this Fiſh was 


taken, brought to the Palace of Polycrates, 


dreſs'd up for his own Table, and the Ring, 
found in his Belly by the Cook, was reſto- 
red to the Tyrant, who turn'd pale when he 


perceiv d that Fortune was ſo obſtinately bent 


to favour him. But the Time was drawing 
near when all his Proſperity was at once 
to be changed into the moſt deplorable Ad- 
verſity. The Great King of Perſia, Darius, 
the Son of Hyſtaſpes, enter d into a War againſt 
the Greeks: He was not long in ſubduing the 
Greek Colonies on the Coaſt of Aſia and the 
Neighbonring Iſlands which lye in the Egean 


Sea. Samos was taken, the Tyrant was con- 


quer'd, and Orantes, who was Commander 
in Chief for the great King of Perſia, having 
cauſed a high Gibbet to be erected, order'd the 
Tyrant to be hang'd thereon. Thus this 
Man, who had enjoy'd ſuch prodigious Pro- 


_ ;cFperity; and who could not even attain to 


taite 
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taſte the Misfortune which he had courted;. 
fell from his Glory on a ſudden, and periſh'd 
by the moſt crue! and moſt infamous of 
\ Deaths. No Men therefore are more in dan- 
ger from the Frowns of Fortune, than thoſe 
who have enjoy'd her Smiles the moſt: That 
fame Fortune, which makes her Sport of the 
Moſt elevated Grandees does allo raiſe from 
the Duſt the moſt miſerable Wretches; ſhe 
threw down Polycrates from the top of her 
Wheel, and produc'd Me out of the meaneſt 
of Conditions to the Poſſeſſion of great 
Riches. The Per ſians did not in the leaſt de- 
ſpoyl me of any thing that I had; on the con- 
trary, they ſet a high Value upon my Skill in. 
curing.the Wounded, and admired the Mo- 
deration with which I liv'd all the time of 
my being in favour with the Tyrant. Thoſe 
Perſons who had abus'd his Confidence and 
Authority, were puniſh'd after ſundry Man- 
ners. As for my ſelf, having never done In- 
jury to any Man, but, on the contrary, all the 
Good that lay in my Power, I was the only 
Perſon. whom the Conquerors ſpar'd and: 
whom they treated honourably.. Every one 
rejoyc'd at my good Fortune; for I was be- 

| lov'd, and had enjoy'd Proſperity unen- 
wd, becauſe I never ſhew'd the leaſt To- 
kens of Hard-heartedneſs Pride Avarice or- 
Injuſtice. I liv'd a pleaſant Life ſome Years 
longer at Samos; but at laſt I was moved with 
a longing Deſire to re-vilit Lyc;a where I 
had paſt my Youth with ſo much delight: I 
was in hopes of meeting there with Ae 
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who had brought me up and was the firſt 
Founder of all my Fortune. Arriving in 
that Country, I underſtood Alcinus was 
dead, after he had loſt his Eſtate and ſuffer'd 
the Miſeries of old Age with much Reſoluti- 
on and Conſtancy. I went and beſtow'd 
ſome Flowers and Tears upon his Aſhes; I 
plac'd an honourable Inſcription upon his 
Tomb, and enquired what was become of his 
Children. They told me that the only one 
that was left, Orcilochus by Name, not be- 
ing able to bear the thoughts of living poor 
and mean in his own Country where his Fa- 
ther had made fo great a Figure, embark'd 
himſelf in a {trange Veſſel, intending to lead 
an obſcure Life in ſome ſolitary Ifland of the 
dea. They added that this ſame Orcilochus 
ſhortly after ſuffer'd Shipwreck, near the: 
land of Carpathus, ſo that there was none 
left of the Family of my Benefactor Alcinus. I 
preſently bethought myſelf of buying theHouſe 
where he had liv'd, with the adjacent fruitful 
Fields that he had been Owner of. I was well 
pleas'd to ſce again thoſe Places which recall'd 
to my Mind fo pleaſant a Time and fo kind 
a Maſter. I fancy'd my ſelf ſtill in the 
Bloom of my tender Years wherein I had 
ſerv'd Alcinus. I had ſcarce purchas'd this 
Eſtate of the Creditors, but I was oblig'd ts 
go to Clazomene, My Father Polyſtratus and 
my Mother Phidilis were dead, and I had ſe- 
veral Brothers who were at variance among 
themſelves. As ſoon as I arriv'd at Clazo- 


ene, 1 went to them in a mean Dreſs as a. 


Man 
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Man that had loft all, and ſhew'd them the | 


Marks with which you know People general 
? take care to expoſe Children. They were 
ſtartled to ſee the Number of Polyftratus's 


*Heirs increaſe, who were to be Sharers in his 


ſmall Inheritance. They were reſolved to 
conteſt the Legitimacy of my Birth, and diſ- 
claim'd me for their Brother, before the 


Judges. To puniſh their Inhumanity, I de- 


clar'd that I conſented to be as a Stranger to 
Them, and inſiſted upon their being for ever 
excluded from inheriting any thing that be- 


long'd to Me? The Judges decreed it ſhould 


be ſo, and then I produc'd the Treaſure 
Which I had brought along with me in my 
Ship. T let them ſee that I was that Arifto- 


nous Who had acquir'd ſo much Wealth un- 


der Polycrates of Samos, and that I was never 
marry dl. 

My Brothers ſoon repented of their hard 
Uſage ro me; and hoping to be one Day my 


Heirs, they us'd their utmoſt Endeavours, 


but to no purpoſe, to creep into my Favour. . 
Their mutual Quarrellings oblig'd them to 


ſell our Father's Eſtate;, I bought it, and they 


had the Mortification to ſee the whole Patri- 
mony fall into the Hands .of him to whom 


they would not grant the leaſt Share; and 


thus they all became moſt miſerably poor. 
After they had ſufficiently ſmarted. for their 


Fault, I was minded to ſhew them an inſtance - 
of my good Nature; I forgave them, I ad- 
mitted them into my Houſe, and put them 
in a way of making conſiderable Advantages 


by - 
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By trafficking; I reconciled them all; they 
and their Children liv'd together peaceably 
with me; I became the common Father to- 
all theſe ſeveral Families: By their Union 
and Induſtry they ſoon became Poſſeſſors of 
conſiderable Wealth. Mean while old Age, 
you ſee, is knocking at my Door; it has 
bleach'd my Hair and furrow'd my Face: It 
warns me that! have not long to enjoy fo per- 
fect a Proſperity. I was willing therefore, 
once more before I dy'd, to ſee that Country, 
which-is ſo dear to me, and which I have 
more affection for than even my native Soil, 
Zycia | mean, where I had learnt to be good 
and wiſe, under the Direction of the virtu- 
ons Alcinus, In my Voyage I met with a 
Merchant of one of the Cyclade Iſlands, who 
aſſur'd me that there was ſtill living at Delos 
a Son of Orcilocus, who trod- in the Steps of 
his wiſe and vertuons Grandfather- Alcinus : 
Immediately upon this, I quitted my Deſign 
of going into Lycia, and made the beſt of my 
way hither; totry if I could, by the favour of 
Apollo, find out in his Iſland the precious 
Remains of a Family to whom I owe my All. 
can't continue long; the Deftinies, Enemies 
to that ſweet Repoſe which the Gods ſo rare- 
ly grant to Mortals, will ſoon cut the Thred 
of my Life. But I ſhall be content to dye 
provided my Eyes, before they are depriw 
of the Light, can but behold my Maſter's 
Grandſon. Speak then; O you who live in 
this Iſland, do you know him? Can you di- 
rect me where I ſhall find him? If TON : 
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ſhew him to me, may the Gods in return 
grant you to dandle on-your Knees your Chil- 
aren's Children to the fifth Generation ! 
May the Gods preſerve your whole Family in 
Peace and Plenty, as the Frait of your Vir- 
tue! Whilſt Aritonous ſpoke thus, Sophroni- 
mus's Eyes guſh'd with Tears from a mixture 
of Joy and Sorrow. Without being able to 
utter a Word, he threw his Arms about the 
old Man's Neck, he embraces him, he claſps 
him cloſe, and with much ado forced out 
theſe Words, which were often interrupted 
by Sighs. ® | 
Lam, O my Father, the Perſon you are in 
ſearch of: You ſee Sophronymus, the Grand- 
ſon of your Friend Alcinus; J am he, and I 
cannot queſtion, by what I have heard, that 
the Gods have ſent you hither to alleviate my 
Misfortunes. Gratitude, which ſeems to be 
loit on Earth, takes up its Reſidence in your 
ſingle Breaſt. I had heard in my Childhood 
that a certain famous and wealthy Perſon, 
who was ſettled at Samos, had been brought 
up by my Grandfather : But Orcilochus my 
Father dying young, while I was in my Cra- 
dle, I had but a confus'd Knowledge of theſe 
things. I did not care to go to Samos upon 
an Uncertainty, and choſe rather to abide in 
this Ifland, comforting my felf under my 
Misfortunes, by contemning vain- Riches, 
and by agreeably employ ing my ſelf in cul- 
tivating the Muſes in the ſacred Houſe of 
Apollo. That Prudence which accuſtoms Men 
to be ſatisfy'd with little, and to be eaſie 
175 
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in their Minds, has hitherto ſupply'd with 

me the place of all other Treaſures. | 
In finiſhing theſe Words Sophranymus per- 
ceiving they were now come to the Temple, 
propos'd to Ariſtonous there to offer up his 
Oriſons and Oblations. They ſacrificed to 
the God two Sheep whiter than Snow, and a. 
Bull that had a Creſcent on his Ferehead be- 
tween the two Horns: Afterwards they ſang 
in Verſe the Praiſes of the God who lights. 
the Univerſe, regulates the Seaſons, prefides. 
over the Sciences, and animates the Choir 
of the nine Muſes. Having left the Temple, 
Sophronymus and Ariſtonous ſpent the reſt of 
the Day in recounting to each other their 
Adventures. Sophronymus receiv'd the old 
Man into his Habitation, with the ſame Af- 
fection and Reſpect as he would have ſhewn 
to Alcinus himſelf had he been alive. The 
next Day they ſet out both together and ſail'd 
for Lycia : Ariftonous led Sophronymus into a 
fruitful Country on the Banks of a Ri- 
ver, in whoſe Waves Apollo, when return'd 
from hunting, cover'd with Duſt, had fo of- 
ten bath'd his Body and waſh'd his flaxen 
Locks. Along this River they found Poplars 
and Willows, whoſe tender ſpringing Ver- 
dure conceal'd the Neſts of infinite multitudes 
of Birds which never ceaſed ſinging Night 
or Day: The River, falling from a Rock 
with much Noiſe and Froth, daſh'd its Waves 
into a Current that was full of ſmall Pibbles. 
All the Plain was. cover'd with a gilded Har- 
veſt, the little Hills which ſhot up like an 
Amphi- | 
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Amphitheatre, were loaded with Vines and 
Fruit-Trees. There, whole Nature was gay 
and ſmiling, the Air ſerene and calm, and 
the Earth always ready to deliver out from 
her Boſom new Treaſures in reward for the 
Husbandman's Pains. Advancing further up 
the River, Sophronymus perceiv'd a plain and 
ordinary Houle, but whoſe Architecture was 
agreeable and according to the Rules: It had 
neither Marble, Gold, Silver nor Ivory, nor 
was the Furniture of Purple; all in it was 
neat, agreeable and commodious, without 
Magnificence or Oſtentation: A Fountain 

ſprang up in the middle of the Court, and 


form'd a {mall Canal, edged with verdant Ta- 


piſtry ; the Gardens were not vaſtly large, 
— full of uſeful Fruits and Plants for the 
Nouriſhment of Man: On the two fides of 
the Garden were two Groves, the Trees 
whereof were almoſt co-æval with their Pa- 


rent Earth, and their thick Branches form'd 


a Shade impenetrable by the Sun Beams: 
They enter'd into a great Hall, where they 
refreſh'd themſelves with ſuch Fare as Na- 
ture ſupplies from the Gardens, and wherein 
there was nothing of thoſe Dainties which 
Men ſend for fo far and buy fo dear in the 
Cities : There was Milk as ſweet as that 
which Apollo drew from the Kine when he 
was Herdſman to King Admetus; there was 
Honey more exquilite than that of the Bees 
of Hybla in Sicily, or of Mount Hymettus in 
Attica; there was Pulſe of the Garden, and 
Fruits which they had juſt gather'd; Wine, 

more 
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more delicious than Nectar, ſtreaming out 
of large Vaſes into well-carv'd Goblets. Du- 
ring this frugal but pleaſant and quiet Re- 
aſt, Ariſtonous would not fit down at Ta- 
le: At firſt he try'd all the Ways he could, 
under various Pretences, to conceal his Mo- 
deſty ; but at laſt, being earneſtly preſs'd by 
Sophronymus, he declar'd that he could not 
prevail with himſelf ever to fit down and eat 
with the Grandſon of Alcinus, on whom he 
had waited fo many Years at the ſame Table : 
Here it was, ſaid he, where that wiſe old 
Man was wont to eat; there he convers'd 
with his Friends; there he diverted himſelf 
at ſeveral ſorts of Games; there he walk'd 
out with Homer or Heſiod in his Hand, and 
there he laid himſelf down to reſt when 
Night came on. In calling over theſe Cir- 
cumſtances his Heart was liquify'd, and guſh- 
ing Tears ſtarted from his Eyes. After the 
Repaſt was over, he led Sophronymus to view 
the pleaſant Meads where the large Herds 
of lowing Cattle went ranging up and 
down on the Banks of the River; then they 
beheld the Flocks of Sheep returning from 
the fat Paſtures; the bleating Ewes, with 
well-fill'd Udders, were follow'd by their lit- 
tle skipping Lambs : You might every where 
mee all Hands at work, as if the La- 
urers were in love with toil for the 
ſake of ſo kind and indulgent a Maſter who. 
made himſelf belov'd by them and ſweeten'd. 
to them the Pains of their Slavery. 
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Afriſtonous, after he had ſhewn to Sophreo- 
nymus this Houſe, theſe Slaves, theſe Flocks, 
and theſe Lands which were become ſo fertile 
by careful Culture, addreſs'd himſelf to him 
in theſe Words; Iam overjoy'd to ſee you in 
the ancient Patrimony of your Anceſtors : 
Now am I content, ſince I have put you in- 
to the Poſſeſſion of a Place where I ſo long 
ſerv'd Alcinus : Be yours the peaceable En- 
joy ment of what belong'd to him; live hap- 
pily; but be vigilant, and by your Foreſight 
procure your ſelf a calmer End than his. At 
the ſame time he made over that Eſtate to 
him by a Deed of Gift, according to the So- 


lemnities preſcrib'd by the Laws, and de- 


clar'd that he would diſ-inherit his own Heirs, 
if ever they ſhould prove ſo ungrateful as to 
conteſt the Donation he had made to the 
Grandſon of his Benefactor Alcinus. But he 
did not ſtop here; before Ari/tonous parted 
with the Houſe, he furniſh'd it throughout 
with new Furniture in a plain and modeſt 
manner, but withal very neat and agreeable : 
He fills the Barns with the rich Preſents of 
Ceres, and the Cellurs with the choice Wines 
of Chios, fit to be ſerv'd up by the Hand of 
Ganymede at the Table of the great Fupiter + 
He likewiſe laid-in ſtore of Parmenian Wines, 

with abundant quantities of Hony of Zymer- 
tus and Hybla, and Oyl of Attica almoſt 


as ſweet as Hony it ſelf: To all theſe he ad- 
 _dedinnumerable Fleeces of fine Wooll, white 


as falling Snow, being the rich Spoils of the 
tender Sheep that feed on the e 
rcadia. 
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Arcadia and in the luxur iant Paſtures of Si- 
cily. In this Condition he beſtows it on So- 


phronimus : Beſides all which he gives him fifty 

Eutoic Talents, and reſerv'd to his own Rela - 
tions the Eſtate he was poſſeſs'd of in the Pe- 
ninſula of Clazomene, in the Neighbourhood 
of Smyrna Lebedos and Colophon, which were 
of a very great Value. This Donation being 
ſettled, Ariſtonous re- imbarks on board his 
Ship to return to Ionia. The wondering So- 
phronymus, being mov'd with ſuch high Fa- 
veurs, attends him to the Ship with Tears 
in his Eyes, calling him, all along as he went, 
his Father, and graſping him hard in his- 
Arms. Ariftonous ſoon arriv'd at his own. 
Home by a proſperous Voyage. None of his 
Relations durſt open their Mouths againſt . 
what he had done for Sophronymus I have 

order'd, ſaid he to them, by my laſt Will 
and Teſtament, that if ever any of you op- 
poſe the Gift I have made to Alcinus's Grand- 
ſon, all my Eſtate ſhall be ſold and diſtribu- 
ted to the Poor of IJonia. The wile old Man 
liv'd in Peace, and enjoy'd the good Things 
the Gods had granted to his Virtue, Every 
Year, notwithitanding his great Age, he took 


a Voyage into Lyc:a to viſit Sophronymus, and 


to offer up a Sacrifice on Alcinus's Tomb, 
which he had enrich'd with ſeveral curious 
Ornaments of Architecture and Sculpture. 
He had order'd that his own Aſhes, after his 
Death, ſhould be carry'd to the ſame Tomb, 
that they might reſt with thoſe of rr _our ; 
| | Alter. 
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Maſter. Each Year, in the Spring, Sophro- 
nymus, ardently longing to ſee him, turn'd - 

s Eyes inceſſantly towards the Sea-ſhore, 
to ſee whether he could diſcover the Ship of 
Ariftonous, which was wont to arrive in that 
Seaſon : Each Year he had the Pleaſure to ſee 
coming afar off thro' the briny Waves, the 
Ship that was ſo acceptable to him, and whoſe 
Arrival was infinitely more pleaſing to him 
than all the Beauties which reviving Nature 
brings along with her after the Severities of 
a ſharp Winter. 

One Year ithappen'd that this ſolong'd-for 
Ship did not arrive as uſual; Sophronymus 
ſigh'd bitterly; Sorrow and Apprehenſion 
were painted on his Face; gentle Sleep fled 
far away from his Eyes; the moſt exquiſite 
Dainties were inſipid to him; he was reſt- 
leſs, alarm'd at the leaſt Noiſe, was always 
looking towards the Port, and every Mo- 
ment inquiring whether there was no-Ship ar- 
riv'd from Jonia - At laſt he ſpy'd one; but 
alas! Ariftonous was not there; it only 
brought his Aſhes in a Silver Urn. Amphi- 
cles, an ancient Friend of the Deceas'd, and 
much of the ſame Age, the truſty Executor 
of his laſt Will and Teſtament, was the ſad 

Bearer of this Urn. When he drew near to 
Sophronymus, they could neither of them ut- 
ter a Word, and vented themſelves in no- 
thing but Sighs and Groans. Sophronymus kiſ- 
ſing the Urn, and watering it with his Tears, 
at length ſaid, O thou good old Man, it is 

you 
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you that was the Happineſs of my Life, and 


now you are the occaſion of the ſharpeſt 


Sorrow I ever did or can feel. I ſhall ne- 
ver ſee you more; Death would be wel⸗ 
come to me, could I but be with You, and 

ſerve you in the Elyſian Fields where your 
Shade enjoys the bliſsful Peace which the 
juſt Gods lay up for the Virtuous: You 
have in our Days brought back upon Earth 
Juſtice Piety and Gratitude: Lou have, in 
this Iron Age, given an Inſtance of the 
Goodneſs and Innocence of the Golden 
Times : The Gods, before they-crown'd you 
with the Happineſs of the Juft, granted you 
here below a ps agreeable and long Life; 
but alas! that which ought never to have 
an End, is not always of longeſt Duration: 
I now feel no Pleaſure ſince I am rob'd of 
your Preſence. O dear Shade, when is it 
that I ſhall follow you? O precious Aſhes, 
had you but Seniation, you would certainly 
feel the Pleaſure of being mix'd with thoſe 
of Alcinus : Mine ſhall one Day lie with 
you both; till when all my Conſolation 
will be to preſerve theſe Remains of what 
I moſt paſſionately lov'd: O Ariftonous, 
you ſhall never dye; no, you ſhall always 
live in the inmoſt Receſſes of my Heart: 
May I ſooner forget my ſelf than ever for- 
get ſo amiable a Man, who lov'd me ſo 
much, and who lov'd Virtue ſo much, and 
to whom I owe my All! 


After 
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After this broken Speech, Sophronymus” 
placed the Urn in the Tomb of Alcinus: He 
Aacrifited many Victims, whoſe Blood de- 
luged the green-ſwerd Altars that ſurrounded 
the Tomb: He pour'd forth plentiful Liba- 
tions of Wine and Milk; he burnt Perfumes 


that came from the remoteſt Eaſt, and an 
Odoriferous Cloud whirl'd in the Air aloft. 
Sophronymus appointed Funeral-Games to be 


celebrated once a Year for ever at the ſame 


Seaſon,” in honour of Alcinus and Ariftonous, 


Thither People flock'd from Caria, a happy 


fertile Clime 3 from the enchanting Banks 
of Meander, which ſports itſelf in ſo many 


Windings and Turnings and ſeems to quit 


with Regret the Country it waters; from the 
ever-vardant Banks of Cayſter; from the 
Shores of Patol us, which rowls beneath its 
Waves a gilded Sand; from Pamphylia, which 


Ceres Pomona-and Flora ſtrive who ſhall be- 
deck with moſt Profuſion: Laſtly, from the 


vaſt Plains of Cilicia, water'd as a Garden by 
the Torrents which fall from Mount Taurus 
cap't with continual Snow. During this 
ſolemn Feſtival, the young Men and Mai- 


dens, cloath'd in trailing Robes of Linnen, 
Whiter than Lillies, chanted forth Hymns in 
honour of Alcinus and Ariſtonous, for there 


was no praiſing the one without the other, 
nor could they ſeparate two Men, who were, 
even after Death, ſo cloſely united. 


What was moſt miraculous was, that on 
the very firſt Day, while Sophronymus was 
making the Libations of Wine and Milk, a 

| Myrtle 
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Myrtle Tree of exquiſite Verdure and Fra- 
grancy ſprung out of the midſt of the Tomb, 
and of a ſudden rear'd its flouriſhing Head to 
cover the two Urns with its over-ſpreading 
Boughs. Every one cry'd ont that Arifto- 
nous, for a Recompence of his Virtue, was 
transform'd by the Gods into that fine Tree. 
Sophranymus took care. to water it himſelf, 
and paid it the ſame Honours as to a Deity. 
This Tree, inſtead of growing old, is every 
ten Years renew d, and the Gods were pleas'd 
by this Miracle to ſignify that Virtue which 


caſts ſo ſweer a Perfume on the Memory of 
Men, does never dye. 
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N the Account of the Aut bar, pag. 17. I. 17. r. ſeen, 
for ſhewn. Book 1. pag. 1 r. I. 13. r. the Iſland of 
the Pheacians, inſtead of Phenicians. Vol. II. pag. 147. 


1, 2. put a Semicolon | after ſpakeſt. Book X. pag. 199. 
I. 4.r. Juſtice, for 7u/t. 
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A Spreiuk of the ERRORS 
committed in the former Verſion 
of the Adventures of TELENA- 
THUS. 


- Ccording to my promiſe in the Adver- 
tiſement, I had drawn up a Liſt of 
two or three hundred miſtakes com- 
mitted in the former Verſion of Telemachus, 
but being afterwards told by the Undertakers 
of this Tranſlation that Mr. Boyer, one of 
the Authors of the former Verſion, had been | 
with them, and made preſſing inſtances that 
they wou'd go upon a new Tranſlation, and 
offer'd to do it for them, becauſe he was a- 
Mam'd of the Erroneouſneſs of the other, I 
thougat it enough to give only a ſmall ſample 
ot the miſtakes, and thoſe none of the groſ- 
ſeſt 1 could have pickt out. 
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P. 359 As to the Faults of | cars Men, 4 
J with em, and 


Prince ought to be acquainte 
ne ver male uſe of their ſervice; inſtead 


of, Asto any Faults of good _—_ a Prince 


ought not to be blind to them, hut ſtill he 
Hou d employ em Pour les defauts des gens 


de bien, il faut les ſavoir cannoitre et ne. 


laiſſerpas de ſe ſervir deux. 


P. 262, Cremona in Italy, for Laconia in 


Greece. 


foibles roſeaux. 


P. 386. Tender roſes, for feeble e 5 
P. 401. 5 vid in Afi r ick, for Eubæa in Europe. 5 


P. 435. Betica in Spain, for Bæotia in Greece. 
P. 472. What pleaſure was there that I did 
not taſte while 1 ſat on the Throne! inſtead 


of, O what ſatisfattion, what luſcious en- 
Joyments I had yet to taſte in that exalted 
condition ! gue de proſperite ne me reftoit 


il pas encore a gouter ſur ce Throne! 


P. 479. Traytors who had abandon'd their 
P arty, for Traytors who had betray d their 


Country, livre leur patrie.. 
P. 5 38. Combat for an embroider'd girdle, 

inſtead of, Combats of the Ceſtus, a Wear 
pon they us'd to fight with. 


P. 593. That Capacity of Governing which is 
more than humane, does not conſiſt in doing 


all one's ſelf. It ſhou'd be, the qualiſicati- 


on of him who is ſet over other Men (that 


is a King) does not conſiſt in doing every 
thing himſelf, L' habilite de celui qui eſt au 


dleſſus des hommes ne conſiſte pas a faire tout 


par lui meme. 


P. S. 
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P2597; A Painter ſrou'd work from a regu- 
lar Genius, all muſt be done by a hind of 


Irregularity and by Sallies. This is flat 
. nonſenſe by putting in the word regular 
Which is not in the Original. | 
P. 620.. Idomeneus preſt towards the Door, 

inſtead of, took his way towards the Ha- 

ven, prit le chemin du port. LY 

P. 638. Mount RHodulphus, for Mount Rho-- 

* Fruits hic h they boyd, inſtead of, 
aer. | 

P. 668. Ceres. Pomona and Flora bedect 

Pamphylia-even to envy, irſtead of, ſtrive 
who Hall bedeck-it moſt; a envie; certa- 
tim in Latin. ET 
I might take notice of whole lines left out 
in many places, ſuch as in Pa. 641. He that 
knaws nat how to keep a Secret in his breaſt, 
both of them want Strength and Firmneſs of 


th und to reſtrain themſelues. It ſhou'd be, Be 
that cannot Wait. and Suffer, is like one that 


cannot keep a Secret; both of them want firm 
neſs of mind to contain themſelves, f 
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